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JOHN DOE. 



CHAPTER I. 



7he old devotion to private skinmshipg of the 
Irish peasantry is well known* Skirmishing 
would indeed be too mild a word to express 
the ferocious encounters that often took place 
among them -—(we speak in the past tense, for, 
from a series of wretchedness the spirit has of 
late considerably decreased) — when parties, or, 
as they are locally termed, factions of fifty or a 
hundred, met, by appointment, to wage deter- 
mined war ; when blood profiisely flowed, and, 
sometimes, lives, were lost. 

But apart from the more important instances 
of the practice those pitched battles presented, 
accident, and the simplest occurrences of their 
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2 JOHN DOE. 

Kves; pleasure, rural exercise, sport; or even 
the sober occupation of conveying a neighbour 
to his last home, suppUed, indifferently well, 
opportunities for an Irish row. 

On festival days, when they met at a " pat- 
tern" (patron, perhaps) or merry-making, the 
Uvely dance of the girls, and the galloping jig- 
note of the bagpipes, usually gave place to the 
clattering of alpeens, and the whoops of on- 
slaught ; when one of them sold his pig, or, un- 
der providence, his cow, at the fair, the kickii^ 
up of a *' scrimmage/' or at least the plunging 
head foremost into one, was as much matter of 
course as the Jong draughts of ale or whiskey 
that closed his mercantile transaction; at the 
village hurling-match, the " hurlet," or crooked 
stick with which they struck the ball, often 
changed its playful utility; nay, at a funeral, 
the body was scarce laid in the grave when the 
voice of petty discord might be heard above the 
grave's silence. 

These contentions, like all great events, 
generally arose from very trivial causes. A 
drunken fellow, for instance, was in a strange 
public house ; he could not content himself with 
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JOHN DOE. 3 

the new &ces near hinif so struck at some three, 
six, or ten, as it might be, and in course, got 
soundly drubbed ; on his return home he re- 
lated his case of injury, exhibiting his closed 
eye, battered mouth, or remnant of nose i en- 
listed all his relatives, '' kith-and-kin ;*' in fact, 
all his neighbours who liked ** a bit of diver- 
sion,*' and they generally included the whole 
male population able to bear arms ; at the head 
of his faction he attended the next fair, or other 
place of popular resort where he might expect 
to meet his foes; the noise of his muster went 
abroad, or he sent a previous challenge ; the op- 
posite party assembled in as much force as possi- 
ble, never declining the encounter ; one or other 
side was beaten, and tried to avenge its disgrace 
4m the first opportunity ; defeat again followed, 
and again produced Uke efforts and results; and 
thus the solemn feud ran through a number of 
years and several generations. 

A wicked, " devil-may-care" fellow, feverish 
for spcurt, would, at fair, pattern, or funeral, 
sometimes smite another without any provoca- 
tion, merely to create a riot; the standers*by 
would take different sides, as their taste or con- 
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aexions incUned them, and.tibe fray thus com* 
mencing between two individuals who. owed each 
other no ill-will^ embroiled half the assembled 
concourse. Nay, a youth, in despair that.so fine 
a multitude was likely to separate peaceably, 
stripped off his heavy outside coat, and trailed 
it through the puddle, daring any of the lookers 
on to tread upon it ; his defiance was rarely in- 
ejBfectual ; he knocked down if possible the in- 
vited offender; a general battle ensued, that 
soon spread like wild-fire, and every " alpeen" 
was at work in senseless clatter and unimagin- 
able hostility. 

The occurrence of the word " alpeen," here 
and elsewhere, seems to suggest a description of 
the weapon of which it is the name, and this 
can best be given in a piece of biographical 
anecdote. 

Jack Mullally still lives in fame, though his 
valiant bones are dust. He was the landlord of 
a public-house in a mountain district ; a chival- 
rous fellow, a righter of wrongs, the leader of 
a faction of desperate fighting-men, and hke 
Arthur, with his doughty knights, a match for 
any four among them, though each a hero ; and, 
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above all, the armourer of his department. In 
Jack's chimney-corner hung bundles of sticks, 
suspended there for the purpose of being dried 
and seasoned ; and these were of two descrip- 
tions of warlike weapons; shortish oaken cud- 
gels, to be used as quarter staves or, par excel* 
lenccy genuine shillelaghs; and the alpeens 
themselves, — ^long wattles with heavy knobs 'at 
the ends, to be wielded with both hands, and 
competent, under good guidance, to the fellihg 
of a reasonable ox. 

' Jack and his subjects, Jack and his alpeens, 
were rarely absent from any fair within twenty 
miles, having always business on hands in the 
way bf their association. When a skirmish took 
place, the side that could ei^iKst in its intereste 
Jack, hb alpeens, and his merry-men, was sure 
of victory. The patriarch was generally to be 
found seated by his kitchen fire; business was 
beneath him ; he left all that to the '* vanithee ;'* 
and bis hours lapsed, when matters o£ moment 
did not warn him to the fields either in wetting 
his sticks with a damp cloth, and then heating 
them oyer the turf bllstze, to give them .the pro- 
per curve ; ot in teaching a pet starling to speak 
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Irish, and whistle '' Shaun Buoy;" or haply in 
imbibing his own ale or whidcey, and smoking 
his short blaek pipe, or doohdeem, as himself 
termed it. And here he gaire audience to the 
immeroos suitors and ambassadcNrs who^ day by 
day, came to seekhis aid, preparatwy to a con^ 
eerted en^pigement. His answer was nerer ha»- 
t3y rendered. He promised^ at all events, to 
bc^ with his corps, at the appointed ground; 
aad then and there he would proclaim of which 
side he was the ally. This precautionary course 
became the more^visable as he was alwap sure 
of a request from both fictions ; and time, fore> 
thought, and inquiry, were necessary to ascer- 
tain which side might prove the weakest; for to 
the weakest— (the most aggrieved formed no 
part of his calculations)-^aek invariably ex- 
tended his patronage. 

The yanithee, good woman, when she heard 
of an approaching fsdr, or other popolar meet- 
ii^, immediately set about preparing plaisters 
and ointments ; and this resulted from a thrifty 
forecast ; for were she to call in a doctor every 
time her husband's head wanted piecing, it 
would run away widi the profits of her business. 
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JOHN POfi. 7 

Jncky indeed) nerer forgot hift digmly so fiuc fw 
to inform his wife that he intended beiiig eo- 
gftged on su&h occaskxis ; but she ahvays took 
it for giwited, and with the bustle of a good 
housewife, set about her preparation accord- 
inf^yt till at length a breadi happened ia his 
skuU which set her art at ddianoe; and ever 
^ce she lives the sole proprietor of the pubUfi* 
house where Jack once rdgned in glory^. Tho 
poor widow has thriven since her husband's 
jteath ; and is now rich» not having lately had 
Jack's assbtance in spending, (she never had it 
in earning). She recounts his exploits with mo* 
dest spirit ; and one Uessing^ at least, has re» 
stdted from her former matronly care of the 
good man ; she is the Lady Bountiful of her 
distarict; a quack, it may be, yet, sufficiently 
skilful for the uncomplicated aitments of her 
country customers. 

Such ordinary &cts as we have here glanced 
at, never fail to strike with astonishm^ity if they 
do not greatly interest, the English visiter 
to ** the sister isle," when he is first made ac- 
cpndnted with them. In both ways, perhaps, they 
were regained by two young English officers 
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quartered at a remote, though no very remote 
period/ in the inland town of Clonmel, before 
whom a native acquaintance descanted with na- 
tural ease on these traits of local character, ^as 
he and his military friends sat over their even- 
ing bottle. The bottle was emptied and the 
Clonmel visiter gone, and lieutenants Howard 
and Graham remained together, still occupied 
with the new and extraordinary anecdotes they 
had heard. They separated for the night, 
and continued to recur with interest to the in- 
formation of their friend. They were amazed, 
if not shocked; they could not understand 
how the thing should happen. In a civilized 
country, indeed, a motive to the cool, scientific 
punishment that Spring and Neat, or Spring 
and Langan bestow upon each other, was easily 
comprehended; but they stared with utter con- 
sternation at the mystery of an Irish fight, be- 
cause it was discussed with shillelaghs and al- 
peens instead of fists and knuckles. 

Next morning they met, after their early pa- 
rade, at Graham's private lodgings ; for, at the 
time we speak of, the officers of a regiment were 
afforded, even in considerable towns in Irelandi 
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but scanty accommodation at barrackst It was 
a hot, oppressive forenoon in the close of July, 
promising a day of even more relaxing influ- 
ence; and ten hours of sunlight were before them 
to be spent in one way or other. To the man of 
business, or to the professional man in London, 
to the needy author, the toiling lawyer, nay, 
considering the various roiuids of metropolitan 
amusements, perhaps to the cornet of the guards 
himself, this may seem no very embarrassing 
prospect : but to the fashionable English Ueu- 
tenant, on country service in Ireland, it might 
well appear an endless vista, beset with doubt 
and fear, and all the Uttle fiends of apathy and 
idleness. 

In their want of something to do, and while 
they, again recurred to the topics of the pre- 
ceding night, the friends felt curious to behold, 
as they had previously been surprised to hear 
of, an Irish row 5 and — 

" Oh, for the fight of alpeens !" said Graham, 
as he rose from breakfast, throwing up the win- 
dow, and drawing one of those heavy sighs that 
denote the mixed reign of heat and listlessness 
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10 JOHN DOE. 

— " for, Howard, what is to become of us this 
ferocious day ?*• 

" There *s nothing to be done with the fish- 
ing-rods/' said Howard, '* Isaac Walton himself 
could not tempt to a bite any trout in his senses, 
till erening at least; — and I am tired of the two 
Misses O'Haherty." 

" And I of the three Misses Nicholsons, and 
the four Misses Pattensons,'' said Graham; 
their prattle and tattle, their tastes and their 
raptures, are death to me : though here they 
haye all been escorted through the streets, and 
on then: public promenades, and to church, 
mass, or meeting, by the poor ensigns of the 
last score regiments quartered in their native 
town, saying the same fiddle-faddle things, and 
exhibiting to each set, successively and in vain, 
time immemorial, the same faces and fascina- 
tions." 

*^ Then their brothers and male cousins are 
such sots, asses, or puppies," said Howard, in 
a complimentary strain, towards people who 
thought themselves the apple of his eye. 

" And their mothers and maiden aunts such 
worriers," rejoined Graham, continuing the 
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same Blrain; ^' And the giik tlidmsehe^ too^ 
tfa#y walk so much and so fiu&t^ axid while thdjr 
daek on so &st^ and fozoa due so heire and 
there^ thitC a mun had bcitter be on a real forced 
march at once^ than by their sides in sucii wea* 
ther. But, suppose billiards ?"-— 

" McHistrous !" 

** Then die racket-court f 

*' Tenrible !' 

** Then a cool hand|it whist till mfess-hour?" 

This proposal was also considered ai^ de* 
clined, and the friends having thus nearly ex« 
hausted all the means of enjoyment supplied by 
their situation and ruling tastes, remained for 
some time hopelessly silent, picking crumbs of 
bread off the breakfast-table, and gently filliping 
them out at the open window; until the en- 
trance of their last night's guest gave a firesh 
and pleasing turn to their ideas. Renewing 
with him a conversation about Irish ^ghts and 
merry-makings, they were cheered tp find that 
a pattern was that day holden a few miles from 
Clonmel, where they might hope to become ac- 
quainted, at a civil distance, with the prowess 
of the alpeen and shillelagh. 
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, A proposal from Mx» Burke, their Clonmel 
friend, to guide them to the spot, was imme- 
diately accepted; and though the sun grew 
fierce in his strength^ they resolved to proceed 
on foot, for Mr. B. could lead by a short cut 
through fields and meadows. The breeze of 
the open country was reviving, and they would 
saunter along, resting in the occasional shade, 
and by the side of clear cool brooks : no hurry 
was in the case ; indeed it were better to come 
upon the scene of festivity towards evening-; and 
altogether every thing was now practicable and 
delightful. So, after sinking the military charac- 
ter in peaceful suits of clothes, a precaution 
prudently hinted by Mr. Burke, and when each 
gentleman had furnished himself with a re- 
spectable shillelagh, the Uttle expedition was 
commenced forthwith. 
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CHAPTER II. 



After a pleasant saunter through an open, 
ix^xesting country, Howard and Graham, and 
their friend, gained the spacious plain on which 
the pattern was held. For some time they 
rambled about amongst the people, looking on 
at their diversions, or occasionally joining in 
their mirth; and assuredly there was a sufficient 
variety to engage attention. Some were em- 
ployed at the wonders of the show-box, or lis- 
tening with open mouths, and looks of respectful 
amazement, to the oratory of its accompUshed 
exhibitor. Our gentlemen did not themselves 
refuse an approving laugh to one turn of the 
fellow's eloquence. He had in his hand the 
knotted string, which guided the movements of 
a picture of a certain battle, celebrated in the 
annals of the Irish rebellion, for a triumph over 
^om^ re^ments of Irish militia, ,by a mob of 
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peasants, assisted by a part of the handful of 
French who landed at KiUala. 

*^ Look to the right,*' said the showman, 
and you shall see the Wicklow miUtia scamper- 
ing off the ground, my lord Monck at their 
head, on the gallant occasion ; — ^and small blame 
to hb lordship, for the French are at his heels.** 

Passing from this group of rustic connois- 
seurs, our visitors next noticed a swarm of simple 
clowns, who stood, all their faculties of acuteness 
and comprehension brought to a focus, watch- 
ing the coils of a strip of old hat, as the cunning 
knaye, who professed this species of gambling-, 
folded it up in good affectation of plain dealing ; 
and then, certain that they had kept an observ- 
ant eye during the process, they proceeded, 
with hope almost raised to certainty, to stick a 
wooden peg in the proper loop; a halfpenny 
was paid for the venture, and if successful they 
were to gain thrice the sum; but, with aQ their 
sagacity, bitter disappointment was sure to fol- 
low. Many staked their money on the fasci- 
nating evolutions of the wheel of fortune ; and 
always with certain loss ; others threw a stick 
at some wooden pins placed upright in the 
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ground^ ever fiQed with hosiest surprise diat 
they cottid not hit any of theni> though bot a 
few yards distant. There were beggars with 
erery boasted ailment under the sun, damour- 
ously insisting on the charity of " the good 
christians;" and ballad-singers with cracked 
longs, squeaking forth ditties of unique com- 
position ; such as,— 



" As I did ramble^ 



Down by a bramble," &c. 

There were Tenders of cake-cheese, of apples^ 
and of gingerbread, all striving with incessant 
uproar to attract custom ; but the principal diver- 
sion, and that to which the greater number were 
attached, was dancing on the green sod. As our 
trio stood a little elevated above the concourse, 
they counted ten pipers within ken^ each sur- 
rounded by a crowd of ^^ boys and girls," foot- 
ing it away with every mark of utter glee and 
happiness* The manner in which a piper set 
up his establishment was simple enough. If he 
had a wife—" as which of them had not ?" — 
she brought a stool, and, lackii^ of that conve- 
nience, a stone served the purpose; he seated 
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himself; struck up a merry jig; one or two friends 
patronised his muse, and presently he had a 
group around him^ and was prosperous. 

By the way, an occurrence noticed by our 

party on their walk to the pattern, should here 

be mentioned. A few fields from the scene of 

festivity they perceived a young fellow, rakishly 

dressed in his holiday garb, stopi unconscious 

of observance, before one of those tall stones, 

occasionally to be met with in the country parts 

of Ireland, but of which the use or meaning is 

unknown to us, notwithstanding that we have 

anxiously inquired after their tradition* The 

athletic fellow held his hat in his hand, bowed 

to the stone with all the air he could assume ; 

bowed again and again ; then replaced his hat» 

and began to dance rapidly before his staticHiary 

partner. He kept his eye fixed on his feetj as 

if to watch how they did their business ; and 

after some time, and now seemingly pleased 

with his performance, he took off his hat again; 

again bowed profoundly to the stone, and with 

an exulting shout scampered off to the pattern : 

where he was soon recognised, using to a pretty 

girl, as he took her out to dance^ the same grace* 
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fill ceremonies he had before lavished on an ob- 
ject not so sensible of his perfections^ 

" Tents," or booths, constructed in a very 
primitive manner, were, to the number of forty 
or fifty, erected along the field. Long, pliant 
wattles, stuck in the ground at regular distances, 
and running some thirty feet, then meeting at 
top, and covered with blankets, sacks, or such 
like awning, made up each tent. The descrip- 
tion of the whole interior of one, will give a 
proper idea of the rest. A long deal table, or ra- 
ther succession of deal tables, were placed nearly, 
from end to end ; forms were ranged at each 
side ; and on these sat a mixed company of old 
and young. Here a youthfiil fellow was placed 
by a pretty girl, his arm round her neck, while 
he whispered his best soft things, and she 
smiled, and pouted, and coquetted; opposite 
sat two or three old men discoursing on the 
weather, the crops, and the prices ; the youiig 
folk no way bashfiil in their presence, and little 
reason had they to be so ; for the ancients 
quafied their liquor oft^n and heartily, taking 
not the least notice of what passed at the other 
side* Here too was a piper, and the dance 
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went on as yigorously wtthin as wkhoat The 
landlord and landlady sCatioiied near die en* 
trance, were prorided with a good store of ale 
and whiske jy at the caU of their customers^ at* 
tended by a wench as comely as possible, eter- 
naHy ont of breathy runiung here and there» aa 
the incessant knocks of the empty quarts against 
the table challenged her attenticm. It was her 
business to see that the same quart did not 
thump a second time, and to be prepared with 
her best smile and ready joke, and perhaps 
something else, equally ready and desintUe, for 
every customer who should choose to laugh or 
bandy wit, or struggle for a stray fiivour, with 
the decently-coy Hebe. 

Having walked every where their curiosity 
directed, without observing any promise of an 
Irish row, our amateurs were, in some disap* 
pointmen^ about to return home, when thdr un- 
conscious acquaintance, whom they had seen 
bowing to the stone, made his appearance from 
the aperture of a tent, his hat doffed, and lead* 
ing by the hand a blooming lass :-— it was evi* 
dent he had seen Ae party of gentlemen from 
within, and now stopping and scrafHng before 
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them — '^ Gindemen/' said he, ^^ here's a merry 
young girl wants a partner for a dance ; ' his fair 
charge whispered him, and he continued, ad- 
dressing himself to Graham — " Will you, sir, 
take a small dance wid the colleen dhass ?" 

She sent, on her own part, a merry inritation 
from her black eye, and Graham's Clonmel 
friend, answered—" This gentleman never said 
no to a pretty girl in his life. The girl curtsied, 
still looking to Graham, who, of course, repaid 
her with a bow; whereupon she offered her 
hand, and rather led, than was led by Graham 
into the tenl^ Howard, Burke, and the posture-' 
master following. 

Here they found themselves in the presence 
of fifty or sixty country people of both sexes 
and all ages; some singing; some spouting love; 
some dancing; and some conversing vehemently, 
and with, at least, spirited gesticulation; but 
though thus separately engaged in the detail, 
all were unammous in one accompaniment, name- 
ly, Ae consumption of ale or whiskey, more or 
less ; their hearts wide open as their mouths and 
eyes, and their ammal spirits extatic from the 
gemal influence of the liquor. 
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With officious eagerness, they made room for 
the strangers, whose *^ health an' long life" was 
immediately toasted round from mouth to mouth : 
and according to the local usages of hospita- 
lity, Graham, Howard, and Burke, had to pledge 
every soul within view, each in his or her own 
magnum. This was much more than an incon- 
venience; but the visitors had determined to 
conform in every thing to Ae taste of their cir- 
cle, and in the entire good-will of their neigh- 
bours, they found the benefit of their policy ; 
for when in turn they ordered some whiskey- 
punch and pushed it round, they had enlisted, 
for ever, the affection of every creature present. 
^'Arrah, thonomon-duoul,gintIimin,bud here's 
your hearty welcome among us ; here's long life 
an' glory to ye ; upon my sowl bud I loves the 
likes o' ye in the bottom o' my heart, that 
wouldn't be shy or afeard to sit down an' take a 
drop, wid the country-boys; ye desarve the 
best in the tent, an' ye must have it as long as 
Paddy Flinn has a lafEna in the 'varsal world — 
halloo, there !" and thump went the empty quart 
against the table; fot Mr. Patrick FUnn, the 
knight of the ston^, had emptied the vessel at 
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one draught, out of the good-will hfe bore 
them, rand now pounded with a force that set 
all the other vessels dancing, while the tent 
echoed the sound. 

During his delivery of this speech, Howard 
had time more closely to observe the face and 
probable character of their quondam acquaint- 
ance. He seemed about twenty-three years of 
age, tall, wiry, and athletic; his features ex- 
pressed rather shrewdness than openness ; the 
eyes grey and small ; the nose aquiline, and the 
mouth in a perpetual play of waggery and good 
humour, which, perhaps, was as much a con- 
, venient affectation as a natural habit. His whole 
manner and dress, too, appeared ostentatiously 
disposed to claim notice for him as a queer, 
scape-grace looking fellow. He now wore his 
hat on one side ; and the collar of his shirt being 
open, displayed a throat and neck red as scar- 
let, and rough as a cow's tongue. 

While Howard made his observations, he was 
interrupted by a husky, gruff* voice at his other 
side, saying, " Here's tow'ds yere good healths, 
gintlimin, an' that ye may thrive an' prosper. 
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an* that I may live to see ye here again at the 
patthem this day twehreHtnonthsi I pray Gror." 

The voice thatpronounced these words was not 
in unison with them; and when Howard fixed his 
eyes on the speaker, he felt, that neither in per- 
son nor feature did they find a correspondence. 
The man was, in fact, of that outward descrip- 
tion termed ill-looking. His face large and 
gross, beamed with nothing kindly; in stature 
he was short and broad, but of Herculean sym- 
metry ; under a bushy black eyebrow lurked a 
deep, and if not scowling, a watchful eye, and 
the whole expression of his features was solem- 
nity, of a disagreeable kind. At rariance with 
the general costume around, he wore an ample 
sailor-like jacket, and a red handkerchief, that 
coiled like a cable round his throat unconscious 
of a shirt ; in other respects his dress accorded 
with the usual one; being composed of ^ name- 
less-coloured shirt, breeches open at the knees, 
pale blue stockings, ungartered, and part of an 
old hat, tied with " suggans," or hay ropes, 
about the small of each leg, and covering the 
tops of his brogues. His age might be forty-five. 
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But Howard was again diverted from his 
studies by—^' Musha, yere keaiths, an' kindfy 
w^ome to tiie patdiem a hinnies-ma-chree.*'— « 
addi^ssed to Mm and Burke by a sedate old ma- 
tron^ whose clothing, being of the most oosdy 
kind w(mi by the class to which she belonged^ 
shewed her to be ^' comfortable/' and that i^ 
could well affi:)rd to spend a little on such occa- 
sions as the present. She had on the good 
blue rug cloak, the falling hood, lined widi pur- 
ple satin, and the large silver hook-and-eye to 
&sten it at he^ neqk; a flaming silk hand- 
kerchief tied on her head in the way peculiar 
to her country, and the costly lace of her cap 
peeping, from under it ; and there was a cor- 
diality, an earnestness of voice, and a moist be- 
nevolence of smile,^atccompanying her words, that 
fonned a strong-contrast to the last salutation. 

'* Healths a piece, genteels, all round — not 
' forgetting you, sir," added a rosy lass, with 
a stammer, a smile, and a blush, and her eyes 
half raised over the vessel, as in the last words 
she addressed herself to Howard. And in this 
stram arose the civilities of every individual in 
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the boodi; the phrase and sentnnent varying 
vith the age or character of the speaker. 

In the meantime, Howard and Burke were 
lookers-on at the dance between Ghraham and 
his partner. When the jig was first about to be 
struck upi Ghraham, under the tutelage of Burke, 
requested to know the tune the lady wished. 
He was answered, according to invariable cus- 
torn, with a set phrase-" what's your will, is my 
pleasure, sir,'* — but here the fair one proved 
over complaisant ; as, from his total ignorance of 
native music, Graham could name no tune likely 
to be understood. In this dilemma he had re- 
course to the piper, who sat with his instru- 
ment prepared, awaiting orders ; and in a whis- 
per desired he would give his own favourite. 
But before we proceed further, let us introduce 
more particularly Mr. Thadeus Fitzgerald — or 
— as he was called by his own friends — Thady 
Wbigarald, the piper. 

This popular votary of Apollo, was, if his phy- 
siognomy furnished proof, as happy in playing 
his pipes, as those they set a capering. He sat, 
a good bulky personage, with a fat, pleasant orb 
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of countenance, which, while he tuned his 
pipes, simpered Uke a joint of mutton in the 
dinner-pot; and, when at work, his sightless 
eyeballs kept rolling about, as his head went 
backward and forward, and up and down, in 
unison with his own beloved strains ; while every 
other feature expressed correspondent applause 
and ecstac3{. ^^^ msty, broad brimmed hat was 
encircled by a small hay rope instead of the or- 
dinary band, and in this his pipe was stuck ; 
the leaf turned up all round ; so that if Thady 
happened to be out in a shower, he must have a 
rivulet running round his head. 

His gray frieze coat and waistcoat were much 
broken ; the knees of his breeches open as usual ; 
andjiis stockings so peculiarly tied below the fat 
knee, as to serve for convenient pockets. Into 
one he slipped the halfpence, the result of his 
professional skill; and from the other occasionally 
extracted a quid of tobacco, which, with a dex- 
terous jerk he deposited in his mouth, scarcely 
ever allowing this digression materially to inter- 
fere with the progress of his music. Thady was 
facetious withal ; from time to time encouraging 
the dancers, as good sportsmen cheer on their 
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dogs. When he heard the feet beat loud time 
to his jigy which in his estimation was the 
beau ideal of dancings— '' whoo! success attend 
you, my darlinM — whoo! ma colleen-beg! that's 
id, a-vich ma-chree ! — ^whoo ! whoo ! that's your 
sort, Shaumus!" — these and similar ejaculations 
joyfully mingled with the notes of his instru- 
ment. , 

To Graham's request for his own favourite 
air, Thady replied — " Why, thin, agra, becase 
your lavin' it to myself, I'll give you somethin' 
that's good : so here goes in the name o' God ;" 
and instantly he set his arm in motion to inflate 
his bag, and then volunteering a prefatorial 
shout, struck up a jig, the rapid canter of 
which set Graham's extremities going at such a 
rate, as quickly to put him in a violent heat, and 
leave him panting for breath. Meanwhile, Gra- 
ham's mountain*partner, possessing better lungs, 
or being more of an adept at the exercise, seem* 
ed little exhausted, and through common shame 
and gallantry he rallied his own spirits, and re- 
solved to dance the bottle out; but, notwith- 
standing the encouraging shouts of Thady, the 
lively and really mirth-inspiring air, and the im-' 
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portance which he could not £gul but perceive 
was attached to durability — ^for at different in- 
tervals he was addressed by the spectators with 
-<*>^^ that's idy yoursowl! hould on as long as 
Thady has a screech in chanther !" notwithstand- 
ing all thisy Graham was at last compeHed to 
make his bow, and retire to a seat, completely 
blown and crest-fallen. 

His partner, seemingly but just fresh for the 
sport, looked triumphant, and still timing the 
music, jigged towards Howard, with a rapid 
courtsey and — " I dance to you, sir, i' you 
plase." Refusal was out of the questi(m ^ and, 
although he had his friend's fate before his eyes, 
up sprang the desperate man she had pitched 
upon. After some time Howard had the grati- 
fication to observe that his blooming adyersary 
began in her turn to betray signs of fatigue ; 
and he was about to congratulate himself on a 
speedy victory, for he. had fully entered into 
the spirit of competition he observed so preva- . 
lent, when another damsel bounced up, flung 
her mantle with a jolly air, cocked and secured 
her coarse straw bonnet, assumed the place 

c 2 
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of the first, and set upon Howard with all 
her might. This reinforcement soon decided 
his fate. Burke took the hint from what had 
been done by the second girl; Mr. Patrick 
Flinn relieyed Burke; other ^^country-boys** 
took part "with the strangers, for it had now 
become a real contest between the sires ; and 
the fun waxed uproarious. Thady blew with re* 
doubled fiiry, and grew downright clamorous 
in his cries of encouragement ; the excessive 
effort creating excessive heat, our military in- 
cognitos and friend indulged in frequent glasses 
of punch to prevent bad consequences ; so that 
in a little time they joined in the loud mirth of 
their companions ; and unconsciously expressed 
their delight in the same manner as those 
around them. They turned their partners with 
a shout, and became au fait at the Irish 
screech. All in the tent felt flattered by the 
jocularity and heartiness with which they en- 
tered into the rustic mirth; and they had to 
undergo exclamations of good will, shakes of 
the hand, and even hugs and kisses from old 
and young. Every draught of ale and toss of 
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whiskey went down freighted with " health and 
long life to the gintlemin, every inch o' them ;" 
and all declared their readiness^ nay, anxiety, 
to die on the spot if it could be of the least 
service. 
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CHAPTER III. 



Howard, sitting down to rest during the pro- 
gress of the dance, found himself again by the 
side of Paddy Flinn, who immediately addressed 
him. 

" Musha, then, beggin' your pardon, sir, a- 
gra, will you taste a dhrop of ale frum a poor 
boy V* Howard tasted accordingly, and Paddy 
then caught his hand in his immense fist, as 
hard as his own plough-handle, with a pressure 
that nearfy caused the complimented person to 
shriek out in pain ; and — 

" Sha-dhurth,"* continued Flinn, "agra-ma« 
chree ; upon my conscience, bud I'd bear to be 
kilt stone-dead for you or any firiend o' yours ; 
shew me the man, standin' afore me, that 'ud 
say black is the white o* your eye !— whop !"-— 
(We have no better translation for the screech.) 

• Your health. 



JOHN DOE. 31 

— " Whoo ! — ma-hurp on duoul ! — ^bud I'd bat- 
ther his sowl to smithereens I" — and, letting 
Howard.'s hand go, he smote the table with such 
might, at the same time emitting a tremendous 
yell, that the quart from which he was drinking 
jumped into his lap, and there emptied its con- 
tents. Paddy took it up very leisurely, and look- 
ing at it for a moment, while his face borrowed 
an expression of unique waggery, and lost the 
poaenacing appearance which a moment before it 
had worn — 

" Why, then, fire to your sowl,** quoth Paddy, 
apostrophising the vestal — " an' ill end to you, 
for one quart, couldn't you be asy wid yourself, 
an' not to go spill a body's dhrop o' liquor ?•*-- 
Where do you think I'm to make out the manes 
o' fillin' you so often ?" — ^he again thumped the 
table with it, however, and the smiling tapster 
appearing in a trice — " here, ma colleen dhass," 
he continued, '^ an' give us a quart the next time 
that won't be losin' the dhrink, agra." 

" A pretty girl, Paddy," observed Howard. 

^^ Arrah, then, isn't she, sir? an' all o' them, 
the craturs^ considerin' sich as them that lives 
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on phatoes one an' twenty times in the week t*** 
But, here a sudden stop was put to the dia- 
logue ; Howard, from what immediately follow- 
ed^ imagining the fellow had lost his wits. Paddy 
sprang up ; gave his hat a violent shove, that 
made it hang quite at one side of his head ; 
jumped across the table ; in his transit overset 
two old men, who were talking Irish ; and, with- 
out waiting to apologize for his rudeness, brush- 
ed up to where the dance was going forward, 
and bellowed out, as he flourished a stick he 
had snatched in his progress— 

" Shew me the mother's son o' you that 
daare touch that/ whoo! — daare ffou touch 
it !"— whisking round, and playing the stick 
over the head of a young fellow near him* 

" No ! — ^bud I'd sthrike the man that would ! 
whoo !" was the answer. 

Paddy, after waiting for some time, haUooihg 
and brandishing his weapon in defiance of the 
whole world, stooped down and raised a hat 
from the ground, which, with many professions 
of esteem and love, he presented to Graham, 
from whose head it had fallen in dancing, and 

* i, e. Three times a day. 
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who, in the foil fling of the sport, had scarcely 
observed his loss. Paddy then moved <j[uietly 
back to hi» place ; but Howard shifted his quar- 
tersy not choosing any longer the immediate 
proximity of so turbulent a spirit. 

Perhaps Howard had another reason for this 
change of place. No intimate or cordial fel- 
lowship seemed to exist between Flinn and the 
short, dark man, we have before described as 
attracting Howard's notice ; yet, on more than 
one occasion, he thought he observed a pecu- 
liar intelligence take place between them. It 
was interchanged slightly indeed, by the ra- 
pid elevation of an eye-brow, the compression 
of the hps, a shrug, a faint smile, or even a 
stare ; but these simple indications bespoke, in 
Howard's mind, a closer acquaintance than it 
was evident the parties wished to proclaim; and 
the mystery interested him. 

Another circumstance too, assisted the inte*- 
rest. At the very upper part of the tent sat a 
young man about twenty-four years of age, better 
dressed and of better air than most around him. 
From the moment our party came in he had 
occupied the same place, sleeping, or appeiu*ing 

c 3 . 
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to sleep through all the uproar^ and the oidjr 
person unconnected with it. He was booted 
and spurred, and soiled with traTel ; and hence, 
perhaps, the weariness he eould not, or would not 
cast off! Once, however, he was perfectly awake 
for a moment, and bendmg rather a stem eye 
upon Paddy, as he sat conversing with our 
friends, the young man called out, ** Flinn !" in 
a harsh and quick tone. The word seemed to 
strike with equal effect upon Flinn and the 
gruff-looking man, for both rose, when Flinn 
said to the other with a wave of his hand— 
** *tisn*t you, but me, Jack Mullins,*' and pro- 
ceeded alone to wait on the young person who 
had summoned him. 

As they conversed rapidly and secretly to- 
gether, Howard perceived, by the frequent re- 
currence to him and Graham of the stranger's 
keen blue eye, that he and his friend formed 
the subject of their discourse. Displeased, if 
not offended, his own brow and lip curled, and 
he turned fully round in the direction where the 
young man sat, and challenged his attention. 
His remarkable manner was scarcely noticed by 
the person to whom it was addressed, except 
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by a careless aversion of his glance, when, look- 
ing once more to Howard, their eyes encounter- 
ed for an instant. Immediately after Flinn re- 
turned to his place, and the person with whom 
he had conversed, turned his side to the com- 
pany, crossed his legs, leaned his head on his 
hand, and relapsed into sleep or apathy. 

Howard now took a seat beside Jack Mullins, 
as he had heard Flinn call the surly fellow, 
whose manner, during the whole evening, was 
taciturn in the extreme ; for, since he drank the 
stranger's health, upon their first appearance, 
he had never spoken to those near him, nor, in- 
deed, opened his lips, except to afford passage 
to the inundations of ale, against the influence 
of which he seemed completely proof, or to 
send forth his tributary yell to the general mirth. 
When Howard sat down by him, he turned 
his face slowly round, then with a continued 
dull stare moved his hand to a quart, and hold- 
ing it before him, said, '^sha dhurth, again, a- 
vich ;'* drank, and sunk into silence. 

Howard, from a variety of motives, wishing 
to draw him into dialogue, remarked, *'My 
friend Paddy is a queer fellow, I believe." 



SS 'OHN DOE. 

** You may say that, a-foon,'* obeerved Mul- 

lins. 

** Then you know him V* 

« Anan?" 

Howard repeated the hypothetical question. 

" Why, about as well as you know him, your- 
self: an* sure that 's a raison for saying as mudi 
of him as you do, arvich." 

« Och,. we all knows poor Paddy well enough," 
said acurious little old man, with a rusty budde- 
wig, who, sitting opposite, overheard the con- 
versation, " he 's a boulamskeich iv a divil that 
never minds nothin* bud his divarsion ; bud for 
all that, he *s as good a hoy as any in die place, 
or the next place to id, by'Gor,*' and the old 
fellow's eyes twinkled, as he benevolently brought 
forward the virtues of Paddy's character. 

" Fm glad to hear you say so," said Howard. 
" I perceive he is over fond of his drop o' 
drink, as he calls it, and that temperance is not 
among his good qualities ; but I suppose he is 
an industrious lad ?" 

" We never hard much to say fur him in the 
regard o' that," replied the old man. 
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" Let me see, then; he is a dutiful son, sup- 
porting infinn psurents perhaps ? " 

A rude ** ho ! ho !" here sounded from the 
throat of Mullins ; but he corrected himself as 
Howard turned round; and now presented a 
face of impenetrable indifference. The old 
commentator continued. 

" Ulla-loo, a-vich-ma-chree, Paddy doesn't 
live wid his father or mother; he*s a stranger 
among us, like ; a labourin' boy that goes tibe 
country, doin' a start o' work for one body or 
aaother, just whin he wants the price of a gal- 
lon> eomin' on a patthem, or a fair, or a thing 
that-a-way. Bud fiir all that, as I said afore, 
he 's the best boy among us." 

Howard> though easily comprehending that 
the willing expositor knew less of Paddy than 
Mullins, who professed to know nothing, was 
ihchhed to another question—" The best boy ! 
—I should like to know what you mean. Paddy 
is good-natured, I suppose ; obliging, and wil- 
ling to serve a friend or neighbour ?" 

" Why, a hinny, Paddy 'ud be as dacent, an' 
as wiUin' as another to do a dacent thing, bud 
sorrow a much has the poor gorgoon in his 
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power^ barrin the one thingy an' nuiybe he'd do 
that as free fur fun as fiir love; yes, mostha, 
— he'd fight fur you till he was Idlt, out-an'- 
out." 

** StiU you do not teD me how he is * the 
best boy.' " 

" Musha, God help you, an' beggin' your 
pardon, sir, a-vich, but I did tell you; a bet- 
ther boy nor my poor Pawdeen never walked a 
fair ;" and he looked affectionately at Flinn, who 
was, and foe some time had been, dancing— 
*^ divil a four o' the danest boys in the country 
bud he'd stretch wid his alpeen, afore you could 
screech, a^hinny." 

Their conversation was here interrupted by 
the hero himself, who as he sat down at some 
distance, commenced, in consequence of a ge- 
neral request, to exhibit as a singer. He sung 
in Irish, and Howard necessarily lost the literal 
sense of his verses ; but the air to which they 
ran had such a character of downright waggery, 
as could not for a moment be mistaken. Paddy 
prefiu^ed each verse with a prose introduction 
spoken in all the mock-seriousness of a finished 
quiz ; and the effect produced by the whole on 
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the audience was most surprising. They seemed 
frantic with delight; they jumped about, scream- 
ed, howled, banged the table, and greeted the 
close of every verse with a general shout of ex- 
tatic approbation. What would an applause- 
loving actor give for such an audience ! 

Howard, wishing to fathom the taste of his 
rustic friends, longed to be made acquainted 
with the nature of the composition, and for this 
purpose applied to a decent-looking man, who 
seemed more orderly in his demeanor than the 
others, and to whose opinion an universal re- 
spect was paid whenever he deigned to deliver 
himself, which was not often however. In fact 
this was the mountain schoolmaster, and Howard 
could not have applied to a better person. After 
some preliminary remarks, composed of the big- 
gest and most obsolete words the pedagogue 
could recollect, he supplied a literal translation 
of one verse, which ran as follows : 



<( 



Oh, wbiakey, the delight and joy of my soul ! 
You lay me stretched on the floor. 
You deprive me qf sense and knowledge. 
And you fill me with a love of fighting ; 
My coat you have often torn from my back ; 
By you I lost my silken cravat ; 
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Bat all fhall be fHgOlten and ioighrca. 
If yim meet me after mam neit Svnday ! 



»f 



The song passed away, and Howard again 
sought to penetrate die rhinoceros kind of cau- 
tion in whiqh Mullins wrapped himself. 

" An accompUshed fellow erery way/ he 
said, turning to his neighbour. 

** Aye, fiuth,** was the reply. 

" I saw him speaking to that strange young 
man, some time since,** continued Howard. 

** Did you?** said MuDins, unmoved. 

" And therefore conclude they are acquaint- 
ed r— 

** Aye, in throth ?**— (asking rather than as- 
senting.) 

"Welir 

" Pray do you know that sleepy young man ?" 

"Me?-.howcouldI?'' 

" Why I thought when he spoke " 

" Harkee, i-vich," interrupted Mullins with, 
for the first time, a slight approach to interest 
— " I know little of any body, and don't care 
how little any body knows of me : I never ax 
questions, for fear I'd be tould lies. Bud," he 
continued, changing his manner into an afFecta- 
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tion of commimicatiyeness, as be perceived 
Howard's displeasure — " sure we all know thai 's 
the farmer's son, that comes to hire us, now an' 
thin, to dig the phatoes, or the Ukes o' that ; 
an' sure Paddy Flinn, or any other labourin' 
boy of his kind, may know as much of him as 
another, an' no harm done." 

Howard was here called on to take his place 
in the everlasting dance, and rose accordingly. 
The £une of the '^ gentlimin's" exploits bad 
gone abroad, and the boys and girls poured in 
from the neighbouring booths, totally abandon- 
ing the pipers without, to partake of the supe- 
rior glee that was going on in the favoured tent 
The place became excessively heated by the 
throng, and since dahcii^ must be the order of 
the eveiung, it was proposed by Howard and 
his friends to substitute country-dances for jigs, 
in order to do away with some of the monstrous 
labour of the occupation. The novelty of the 
thing made it highly acceptable, although, ex- 
cept the strangers, there were not perhaps two 
individuals present who understood the evolu- 
tions of a figure. Immediate preparations were. 
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however* made for oommendng. The gentle- 
men chose their partners amongst the very 
prettiest lasses ; took the upper places, in order 
that the others might study the figure before 
their turn came round ; and with an encouraging 
whoop from Thady Whigarald, at the same 
time that he struck up « Mrs. M^Qoud,"— set 
off in high spirits. 

In a little time the lads and lasses began to 
understand the dance, and then, wondering at 
and delighted with their own cleverness, the 
glee became deafening. Every soul in the 
tent was infected with the devil of boisterous 
ei\joyment. The dancers shouted as they 
bounded along ; the piper drowned his own mu- 
sic in his own shouts; children and old men 
and women shouted as the performers whisked 
by, and with gesticulation accompanied them in 
their career; those who sat at the table beat 
time with their fists ; so that the quarts, pints, 
and tumblers went through the mazes of a 
figure of their own ; and two urchins, bestriding 
an empty barrel, and kicking with their heels, 
provoking a sound that, while it assisted in the 
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chorus, told equally well for the pocket of the 
landlord, and the guzzlmg capability of his 
guests. 

In the midst of the sport, Howard, who had 
occasionally reconnoitred the upper part of the 
tent, where the persevering sleeper sat, observed 
that from time to time Mullins sidled his way in 
that direction, and was now within a few yards 
of the young man. Naturally of a romantic 
disposition, this increasing puzzle had its effect 
on Howard, and he brought his mind to consent 
to a finesse, that under other circumstances he 
should certainly have rejected, no matter how 
urged on by curiosity or interest. Having 
danced to the bottom with his partner, he 
pleaded to her a slight iUness, enjoining her not 
to make any remark ; left the party, bearing a 
glass of water in his hand, and stretched him* 
self on a form nearly opposite Mullins^ and 
about equi-distant from him and the other per- 
son, who still seemed wrapt in sleep. To a 
gruff question from Mullins, he urged a bad 
head and stomach, and much fatigue, and then 
9.pparently composed himself to slumber, and 
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in a short time gave natural symptoms of deep 
repose. 

The ruse was successful. After a lapse of 
about ten minutes, Howard could hear Muffins 
move higher up on his seat, aiid then a quick 
whisper from the other — " No— no— stay as 
you are — no nearer — Do you think he sleeps ?" 

" Like a top*' answered Mullins, in the same 
whisper. 

" But let us step out, if you like, for a 
surety." 

" Idiot ! " — said the other — *' how can you 
propose that ? Don't you fear we are watched?" 

" Well, a-vich," answered Mullins, passively* 

"Well or ill, listen to me. And don't turn 
round so, and gape at me. I see you with my 
side-sight. Turn off, and look away from me, 
as I do from you — there, and now answer me 
ih that position : but no louder than I question 
you. I have ridden hard at your appointment 
up from. the harbour ; and a damned fag it is to 
one so long unused to it ; since I entered this 
tent and saw you I have suffered hell's torments, 
in not being able to ask you one question, h 
he at the pattern ?" 
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" I saw him on the road, an' he tould me he 
was for oomin' here^ as a good place to hire hi^ 
men for the harvest." 
" How long is this ago ?" 
" About five hours agone, I think." 
" Are you siure he is to come alone ?" 
" Not the laste sure in the world j but all the * 
other way. Didn't I tell you he guessed you 
were somewhere in the country ? Didn't you 
say, yourself, this moment, he may be on the 
watch ? An' sure he wouldn't come here widout 
a few alpeens, any way. The red divil himself 
can call his faction about him, an' so can Ae." 
" Well — how many of us are here ?" 
''^ Only mysef, an' FUnn, an' six boys more ; 
bud I often riz a good faction in a worse place out 
o' nothm' at aU bud goodwill for a scrimmage." 
" You know you must not appear to him un- 
less we are successful, out-and-out. The six 
other lads are abroad ?" 

*'Yes; here an' there, an' over-au'-hether : 
and Flinn, you see, for all his caperin' an* his 
divil's thricks, is watchin' the mouth o' the tent." 
There was a pause, broken only by one or two 
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and setting erery one astray : expostulation was 
thrown away upon him ; I endeavoured to give 
him some directions, and he listened pretty 
tamely for a moment, but as we spoke» the 
precious piper emitted such a blast and shout, 
as were too much for him ; off he went like 
a shot, thump against another man's partner^ 
who had not time to get out of his way, and 
brought her to the earth; but without at all 
ceasing the motion of his feet, Paddy instantly 
caught her up, gave her a kiss, to which Pe- 
truchio's in the church was mere billing and 
cooing, and adding — ''there a-Ianna; sure 1*11 
kiss you an' cure you," on he went as if nothing 
had happened. 

Howard now made an effort to move through 
the crowd to the opening of the tent, beckoning 
Burke, and leading Graham. Considerable 
difficulty occurred in the very first step, as well 
from thegoodnatured officiousness of the people, 
as from their number and bustle : but a moment 
after, other circumstances completely foiled any 
continued exertion. 

Paddy Flinn was just about to lead down the 
dance ; the last couple had just finished ; and 
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at the entreaty of his partner he seemed endea- 
vouring to bring his mind to a focus, and try to 
understand what he had to do, his face being 
turned to the entrance of the tent; when, sud- 
denly he sprang forward; snatched an alpeen 
that lay quietly beside the piper ; and then, with 
a tremendous yell, upsetting every person an4 
thing m his way, flourished the weapon, and 
made a deadly blow at a gentlemanly-dressed 
man who was just entering. The foremost of a 
considerable body of peasants who came in with 
this person, guarded off the bloW, and .in turn 
struck at the aggressor. Their sticks crossed 
and clattered ; but at last Paddy felled his man, 
crying out at the same time, as the rest of the 
hostile party pressed upon him-^" Where are 
ye, my boys, abroad !--^Come on, for the right 
cause I — Look afther Purcell !-— he's goin' to es- 
cape f'^^then, turning to the people in the .tent 
— " neighbours, neighbours !— -neighbours an' 
all good christhens ! — stand up for honest men ! 
— This is the divil's-bird, Purcell ! stand up for 
the orphans he made ! for the widow he kilt ! 
for the daughter he ruined, and the son that's 
far away !— whoo }" 

VOL. III. D 
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As he spoke, Howard looked with amazemekit 
At the sudden and ahnost incredible change that 
in a moment was presented in the face and 
mamer of Flinn. His features lost every trait 
of the levity and drollery that had hitherto ap- 
peared to be their fixed character, and now bent 
and flashed with natural sternness and ferocity. 
His figure became erect, firm, and weU-^set, all 
previous jauntiness and swagger cast aside like 
a disguise; and his whole mien was that of a 
man made up to the accomplishment of a des- 
perate purpose, and seemingly incapable of a 
moment's trifling or good-humour. 

The instant he concluded his speech, the 
shout at the finale was echoed from abroad, and 
some six or seven, evidently the firiends he had 
invoked, pressed upon the rear of Purceirs 
party, and gave the greater number of them 
something to do, while FUnn, afi;er leveffing the 
foremdst of the van, for some time singly en- 
gaged the remainder. And well did he uphold 
the character given of him to Howard by the 
little old man in the buckled wig ; for within a 
few minutes he had stretched four additional 
enemies by the side of the first victim to his in- 
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tinoble lurm and mnxderoos alpeei^. But jpre- 
sendy he was saved the troubleas well aa theglory 
of a dngle stand against shamefiil odds* Cv^ry 
nude creature in the tent flew to. arms^ imd the 
greater proportion siding with Flinn> he became 
the leader of the more munerousiaction. 

And now ensued a scene of truly astounding 
and appaBing uproar. The tables, pn which the 
kndlord had disposed his good things, were 
Upset in an instant; his jars and botdes went 
6mash, and rivulets of good ale and whiskey in« 
undated the tent: bread and meal^ and cheese, 
were trodd^i under foot ; Thady Whigarald 
was tumbled from his seat, his pipes crushed 
to atoms, and the last desperate and expiring 
sob of ihe wind-bag, and scream of the chanter, 
mingled ludicrously enough with his own pa- 
thetic lamentations for the loss of his darling in* 
struradnt. The landlord uselessly endeavoured 
to harangue the combatants ; in vain he. pointed 
iMit the utter rum hurled upon him ; Ihe girls 
-and t>ld women screamed, and tried to escape 
(>y the entrance ; b«t it was crowded with battfe^ 
and aU chance of retreat, except with dan^r to 
&nh and life^ thereby rendered faopdess; so 

n 2 



5i JOHN DOE.'. 

that after a time they flocked to the upper patt 
of the tenty keeping shriO aod fearfid chorus to 
the war-whoops of the men of fight, the frantic 
oratory of the landlord and landlady, the dashr 
ing and clattering of alpeens, and the rapid 
and too audible blows that resulted from them. 
But the worst is to be told.. Arms were 
scarce; and, woeful to relate, the firail tene-. 
ment that had hitherto afforded the combatants 
shelter and merriment, was demolished in a 
twinkling to supply the pressing want The 
wattles on which the awning was suspended, 
were torn up, and the blankets and sacks that 
had foimed the roof, pulled down and trampled 
to rags. Howard had, before now, seen a 
battle " in the tented field;'* Graham had long 
fondiy imagined one, and both bad speculated 
even on an Irish row ; but such an exhibition as 
the present, neither had ever yet beheld or conr 

templated. 

They, and their friehd, eildeavoured to make 
peace, counting upon the previous devotion es- 
{)ressed to their sweet persons ; but stich is the 
fickleness of all human influence and popularity, 
that broken pates were likely to h€ the only re^- 
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suit, of SO ill-timed an assumption of superiority. 
No one indeed struck. at them ; but they were 
shoved and shouldered aside, and sent helpless 
and unnoticed through the tide of battle, like 
bubbles dancing upon the war of ocean, or straws 
or atoms whisked through the conflict of-tibe 
whirlwinds. . Meantime; the hand of chance 
alone shielded them from the promiscuous blows 
that were dealt around, and some of which they 
would in all probability have shared, had not a 
providential rescue occurred in their behalf. 
. . An Amazonian maiden, to whom Graham had 
been particular^ " sweet,"^ as she would herself 
say,\ in. the; course of. the evening, observed 
his. dangerous situation, and with the energy 
aod. disinterestedness; of a primitive herokie, 
plunged forWjard to snatch him from it. ' Dash- 
ing aside the waves of battle, she won her fear- 
less way to Graham's side, clasped him in her 
arms, and < bearing him to the top of the tent, 
set him down on his legs amid the peaceable co- 
hort of women who > had there taken up their 
position. Somefour or five, stimulated by her 
example, made the same exertions, and with the 
same success, in behalf of Howard and Burke ; 
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and our three fiiends being thus sifdy ^Bmim* 
gaged, the treble files cloaed upon Aem^ da* 
morously refusing to afford jurther opportanitf 
for peaoeHiiiaking. 

One of the first observations whidt Hoiiiurd 
made, aasuved hkn that neither MnlBna nor fa» 
drowsy aoquaintanoe remained where he had 
left dieni. In fact they were no where to be 
seen ; and as, so fiur as he coidd recollect^ they 
had not advanced to the beiiigerents, it w«a 
plain they must have retired dnoagh the space 
left after the demolition of the tent* Before 
he had been spirited away ftom the inasediaie 
•oene of action^ Howard couUl ascertaia tha* 
Purod^ as he had heard Fhna call the gentfei* 
man who served as a provocative to the.eiigage« 
menty was also missing; and the ydling eaoda^ 
maiions which now broke from Paddy, proved 
that he must have effectually baffled his foes» 
and escaped^ whole and uninjured, whatever 
fate' had been allotted for him. 

We have (taken up some time in descxBr- 
ing a scene, and the rapid sucoemon of eveatc^ 
that in reality did not ooci^y above five nur 
nutes ; for counting firom the moment that Flinn 
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gawe hi$ fii^t blow, doiivii to tl^^t during wbieh 
Howard made the obfierFjal^k^ps just attributed 
to l^xx^f not more time bad certainljr lapsed* 
As he cpnduded his reflections^ Flinn^ with a 
yeU<>finix^led anguish and desperation, i»ress-> 
od ^8 mai through the opening of the teal; 
tjg^ scow the ^ain ainroad in search of the ab- 
scqifd^ fo0. Purcell's party made feeble oppo- 
sitvon to this movement, and presently the skele- 
ton ^ouA .<>f the booth, the only remnant of.it 
that had e:pstence, disgorged the thnong of 
OEw)p^4a3p^i iWd our visitoiss i^rare le^ unmolestif 
^, wjtb ithe :Crowd of women. These, too,^ sooa 
diftapp^ta^ed, foUowing, with jscKeans of ajppce- 
hensiw !said tei?rojr, the fate of .their *^ iStb-ax^ 
1^" 'Wgaiged in the sanguinary conflict; some 
hasty and hearty kisses, and prayers for evert 
\^^^ k9lg hfe and good health were, mdeed, 
jbifustowed pQ {he " gintlimiii," before this final 
a^p^^U^^; but at last aU withdrew; and Ho w^ 
ftr^y jGMbiu|l» aiGid jBurke, were left aJone, in 
the ifytBt pfnjighjt cf^ beautiful summer evenings 
to ^§e€^ their way back to Clonmd, and con^ 
gcatu^te thenniidves as well on tixek escape 
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froniy as their introdttction to« the novelties and 
haps of an Irish skirmish. 

They quickly struck out of the patfem-fieldi 
choosing in the first instance a circuitous path, 
rather than exposure to the continued tumult 
that Flinn kept up all over the plain. They 
cdttld) however, observe at some distance, as 
they retired, venders of all kinds of trumpery, 
removing their stalls, and pipers' wives running 
off with a stool under one arm, and a blind hus- 
band under the other, in order to yield pru- 
dent way to the approaching stream of comba- 
tants. For a full half-hour, too, the shouts of 
the field came on the evening breeze ; and they 
had gained a near view of Clonmel before dis- 
tance completely divided them firom all echo of 
the scene of struggle. 

' Howard, in talking over with his friends, the 
conversation he had heard between Mullins 
and the stranger, felt pleasure in expressing 
his certainty that the proscribed victim had 
escaped their vengeance. His curiosity indeed 
continued excited to know the certain close of 
the matter, as well as the provocations to hos- 
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tility, and aU other circumstances of the case ; 
but after some tune he gave up the thought^ 
and was content to regard the whole as '* a 
mass of things" indistiuctly se^, and never to 
be discriminated. He was however mistaken 
in the latter part of hil^ conclusions. 
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* A FEW days before the occurrences detailed in 

the last chapters, some of those rustic depre- 
dations, so utterly disgraceful to the unhappy 
country in which they take place, had been 
committed in the neighbourhood of Oonmel, 
pn a scale much inferior however to their late 
^^'magnitude and atrocity. Howard and Graham 
had, among others, become acquainted with the 
rumours of such events, previous to their sortie 
to the pattern ; but as their scene was laid in 
^^i. . another and distant part of the county, and as 

'}-'y^ they had yet assumed no very formidable as- 
pect, nor created much sensation, they were not 
thought of sufficient consequence to interfere 
with the day's enjoyment. 

In about a week after the era of the pattern, 
more alarming reports of continued outrage 
spread through Clonmel, and the public mind 



b^ca^a^copfiideraUyagitaited. Bodiesof lught- 
ly deprjefiators, or temfifars at kafit, tcai^rs- 
4^d;t^e CQUDty^ atte^tiiig tp erifprqe their own 
wild views in their own manner. These bajodss 
KerSf .according to their private taste, vari- 
ously des%Qated ; and the terms shanavesf or 
caravaty invented by themselves, were adopted 
hy the community at large in reference to them* 
Shanavest nieans ^^ old waistcoat;" oaravat, 
'* crayat ;" both words compounded of eqiluJ 
portions of bad English and bad Irish, and in- 
tended to describe the parts of dress by which 
ihe association chose to be distinguished; but 
without dwelling on strange words, it will be 
6U$cient to say, that the spirit of these combi- 
nations, one and all, was a resuscitation, in some 
shape or other, of. the old spirit of White-bcyr 
ism, conoerning which we assure ourselves every 
reader has, by this time, the proper ideas* 

It appeared, that each body had a captain or 
leader, with a mock name, which was conferred 
at the pleasure of himself or his constituents, and 
also acceded to by the. public, {n. recurring tor 
these names a singular feature pf Irish character 
invites attention. The iiiheritor of misery end 
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neglecty and sufficiently proving, in the continu- 
ance of all this tumKHl, his too impatient senaia 
of so hard alot, it is remarkable that in the Tery 
act of proclaiming his real or imaginary wrongs, 
and committing himself to the black passions 
attendant on a course of ignorant self-assertion 
and unbridled revenge, the Irish peasant should 
evince a levity that can be supposed natural 
only to a body of men associated in the spirit 
of eccentric enjoyment In fact, the president 
of a club of " queer fellows," may receive or 
assume such appellations as the most terrible 
leaders of Irish depredation invent and promul- 
gate for themselves ; and in the exercise of his 
mock dignity, or while he quizzically enforces 
his conventional pains and penalties, may aflfect 
about the same character that the White-boy 
captain puts on at the very moment that he 
issues his ill*spelt manifestos of no sportive ten- 
dency, and wjiile he is prepared and determined 
to exact the letter of their demands. 

The local reformer of the mountain, the bog, or 
the desert; the legislator for an almost unculti- 
vated tract of impoverished country ; the despe- 
rate, neckror^^nothing leader of a throng of des- 
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perate and sanguinary men^ disguises his identity 
in a humourous ideal; writes his threatening no- 
tices in the tone of an April-day hoax ; denoun- 
ces a foe, as one friend might promise to another 
a hit over the knuckles ; talks of a midnight visit 
as the same friend might propose a pleasurable 
surprise to that other ; and performs his whole 
part as if he were tom-fool to a corps of Christ- 
mas mummers. If this be the affectation of de- 
moralized habits of thought and feeling, it is 
hideous and demoniacal ; something in the na- 
ture of the jeer and levity in which Goethe has 
so shockingly well characterised his Mephisto- 
pheles. But there is a bitter eccentricity often 
resultingfirom along-cherished sense of wretched- 
ness ; a kind of stubborn braving of ill-fate, that 
bstentatiously shews itself in outward Ughtness 
and recklessness; there is a mockery of the 
heart by the heart itself; a humour, in fact, 
which the inspired writings would seem beauti*- 
fully to describe, when they declare, " that even 
in laughter the heart is sorrowful, and the end 
of that mirth is heaviness ;" there is this step 
between our conjectured opinion and the miser- 
able creatures it would make ten-fold more 
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oittexable ; and, all nadonal distinctions apart, 
to leaTe us a better sympathy than such an 
<qpiiUon could, with the cofomon tendencies of 
human nature* 

Graying pardon, according to the estaUished 
custom of all ramblers, for t)l)j3.imintended di* 
gresaon, we resume, by proceeding to notice 
some of the names affected by these rustic Ly- 
curguses. One called himself Captain Star- 
light, peibaps ; anotiier. Captain Moonshine ; a 
third. Jack Thrustout ; a fourth, Richard Roe ; 
and aU who are fieuniliar with rather recent Irish 
afl&irs, will remember the doughty Captain 
John Doe. 

This quaint tide, as well as two others above 
mentioned, originated from the fictitious names 
that the law, in its own roundabout and strange 
mystification, inserts in ejectments served on 
those whom it is gravely about to dispossess of 
their tenements ; and it must have been curious 
enough to observe the incipient Shanavests or 
Caravats putting their heads together, spelling 
over the jocose piece of parchment, and mAlfifig 
a variety of shrewd conjectures as to whom this 
Richard Roe or John Doe could really be; 
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HiMfl, to their' costs they found bknii ^eiy £i^- 
imdftblie personage, and^ by sosae crude asso* 
datioii in -di^ r^eesses of their own nmd% 
tewly^ while thqr adopted his name^ to be«!8 
q^uEBioal and as devastating as their merry prO^ 
totype, in his best day. 

Our hero was, indeed, of «uffici^t character 
to engage, almost as soon as he had announced 
)us political existence, the attention of hiB 
Qonmel neighbours. Meetings were called to 
Hrrange a plan of warfare against him ; and pror 
jdamataons of rewards to a large amount, issued 
iev his apprehension. In these official docu^ 
jnents, his face, person, dress, and age, were, on 
£Ood authority, set forth; and as the more 
peaceable inhabitants, and the old ladies, seiv 
vant wenches, and Uttle boys of Clonmel, read 
Jherein details of his swarthy complexion, sixmt 
figure, forbidding features, and wild attire^ all 
belonging to a man of the stern i^e of forty- 
five years, great was the reverential panic in- 
.spired^ itnd universal tiie abhorring homage paid 
to Captain John Doe's grim ascendancy. 

From week to week, from montfi to meoidi, 
this fame sparead. proportionately with his ex- 
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cesses ; and he at last approached pretty near 
to Clonmel, and was said to hover about the 
town, now at this side, and now at the other, 
from the adjacent heights of Slieyenamon and 
the Galteigh mountains. Parties of military 
accordingly marched, from time to time, against 
him, but with no material success : and Captain 
Doe's adroitness and uniform good fortune in 
baffling'a superior enemy, became as notorious 
as his desperate resistance to, or triumph over, 
an .equal or inferior one. His hair-breadth 
'scapes, his rapid movements, and the various 
disguises he could at pleasure assume, were the 
theme of. every tongue, and, in the vulgar ap- 
prehension, equalled, if they did not surpass^ 
the subtlety and wonderful finesse of the whole 
corps of primitive Irish Rapparees, with Red- 
mond O'Hanlon at their head, and Cahier-na- 
Choppell bringing up the reserve. 

Seven months after the pattern day, that 
-is, in the end of the succeeding February, 
•Lieutenant Howard was ordered from the head- 
quarters of bis regiment at Clonmel to relieve, 
with a considerable party, another detachment 
which for somejdmehadbeenharassiog JohnDoe 
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^ong the mountains about thirteen Irish miles 
distant. Howard set. off in good spirits ; he 
was heartily tired/ as we have observed, of the 
refinements of the town ; excited and pleased 
with the prospect of seeing more of the interior 
of the country, particularly on such a service ; 
and, withal, confident in the strength of his 
party, and vain, by anticipation, of the success 
which others had missed, and of which he made 
no question. He had but one regret in under- 
taking his little campaign, and this grew out of 
his separation firom Graham, between. whom 
and Howard a sincere esteem had long been 
cemented. To remove or alleviate this, only 
disagreeable feature, it was arranged between 
the friends, that Graham shoxdd apply for an 
occasional leave of absenee, and visit Howard 
£>r a day or two at a time. For the first leave 
he was immediately to apply ; and in order that 
Graham might promptly commence the desired 
intercourse, Howard was to write him an inti- 
mation of his quarters, as soon as . he took 
them up. 

Three days after Howard's departure a let^ 
ter accordingly reached his friend, but without 
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ptofodmg so ioMedHfee a ntetiiig «b hai ai 
fimt betf) oomtapoflated. Homrd mentioiied 
in expbttatioB, tbat ke kad scarody gained hit 
Md of adioii when tiie movoneatB ^ lDi» da^ 
nandad Ub iMSt meamms ; that he had anoa 
bean oMuicUiig and couate n n arching from {iDim 
to point; thatafter twice alndiagkUvefjrgsaap^ 
Captain Jdhn had now escaped Jl observa- 
tion^ and that he, Howaad, neotssaffly peo*- 
posed to scour the countery in searcb of Jum, 
and eonld not, therefore, naatie any place, nof 
indeed imy day, for veceinng Qnkam* Ha 
would, howover, write fton dme to time, and 
vudovttly hoped fhat the natare of lua aemca 
oBght affi^rd him a speedy pause^ and 4li^ttby 
at once give (^portasity for &elr -seeing eadi 
otber. 

AH d»e occasional advices now came to GTar 
ham, 4aled from one spot, yet stSl skdining to 
aee him, -oa the groimds idiat the writer could 
not answer fer his remainhig one hour after 
another wteie he was. Doe*s ^dmg-place con*- 
tinued a mystery, although night by ni^it, «daie 
traces of him were loft afasoad-; Howard had as- 
flntined his present qaarfeecs as tb^ best pdmt 
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hem wHdk io take general observfttioiis, imd. 
erignale at . a mcMBeBSt's notice the Biost e& 
fectaal 8Dii»e&; and, wJbdle his (M^oum in tkete 
was daily tmoertUR^ tbexe stSl arose a dailjr ae- 
oessity for remaining stataonaryy uniH eircuBH 
stances, that an hour, indeed, might {irod«fiie» 
shedd eall f or a change of ]^ace and meastfces. 

At last, Graham received a note dated fson 
aew qcnrtersy though only three miles from 
iSue last, which, en the strong probability that 
Howard shoadd now, for a few days aA least, joe^ 
aqjytfaem, kivited Gtsham to thefeng^hed 
fbr meeting. It farther hintedt that Howard's 
ebange of posiiaon was owkig to a sucoessfid 
manoeuvre against Doe, which, as he was there^ 
by hemmed iii» embarrassed that Ibrmidable cap- 
tain, and, no doubt, would end in his destnie*- 
ticm. The writer addressed his note tsem a 
miserable frish cabin, where he at pseae^ 
bifouadbed, and to which his messanger. would 
conduct XSraham. 

Barly on the following morning, by the light 
cf the moon,* Graham, attended by the single 
soldi^4 who had delivered Howard's lettej^ 
e^iamewed Us joumey. It w«s Sunday moi^!- 
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iDg. The Stan still twinkled joyously tbiodf^- 
out the deep blue sky, clesred by the inftnenoe 
of a frosty atmosphere; and diose brilliant^ 
mysterious hosts of light might, to the rapt yi* 
sion, seem shining forth in universal jubilee 
that their nightly course was run^ and the re- 
Keying day in expected progress* As Graham 
and his follower gailied the broadway that led on 
the outside of Clonmel^ towards the recesses of 
Slievenamon mountain, and as the crisp frost 
crackled under Us horse's step, he felt all .the 
buoyancy that to youthful hearts such a mom* 
iug> enjoyed in bounding liberty^ and the near 
prospect of pleasure, never fidls to communi- 
cate. 

His attendant, a staid old soldier, of sixty, 
systematic as a machine, grave as an owl, and 
common-place as an old pinchbeck lime-piece, 
was, however, a considerable drag on his hap- 
piness. This man rode a very indifferent hack; 
added to which^ he had been some forty years 
out of the saddle; and from both circumstances 
could neither keep up with Ghraham's spirited 
animal, nor take much pleasure in die extra ef- 
fort necessary in endeavouring to do so. Ac- 
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coMtngly, it became his interest and poliey to 
curb by aQ prudent means Graham's uncalcu- 
kting career ; and/ for this purpose, he more 
than once suggested to ''his honoi^/' aukwardly 
essaying each time to carry one hand to hi^ 
cap, the propriety of pushing on abreast, that 
his honor might have the immediate service of 
an old soldier on a road by no means safe at 
such an early hour in the morning. 

** Why, Evans,** said Ghraham, at last puffing 
up, '* I wonder what danger you can fear, man ; 
Lieutenant Howard writes me word, and you 
confirm it, that this Doe is surrounded, almost 
taken prisoner, I may say ; besides, we are both 
well armed." 

*' Please you honor,** said Evans, slowly and 
gravely, ** Doe, what they improperly call ctgpf 
tain, may be surrounded^ or may not be sur^ 
rounded.". 

** I can*t understand you, sir,'* answered Gra- 

hain. 

** Your honor won't' think I mean but that 
his honor, Lieutenant Howard, is very sure he is 
surrounded,'* continued Evans, st31 more grave- 
ly, and with an additional shade of visage that 
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ttigfit be caUed the -sliade mysterioits ; ''but, 
"After all his eseapes from our hands, when the 
oldest soldier didn't think it possible, and with 
aB his disguises and outlandish tncks that were 
never equalled but in a play, played qn the 
stagey in a play-house, it is hard to say — that is, 
to be very certain, that he is, at the present 
thne— - 

The speaker here interrupted himself with a 
"hush!" and stopt his horse to listen, as the 
noise of another horse was distinctly heard ap- 
proaching In a side direction towards the main 
road, which still was Ghraham*s route, but which 
had fee&a/tly lost much of its broad and -level 
character as it turned among the first outpost, 
or introductory inequaUties that flanked the 
Hiahi bas(( of Stievenamon^ 

Gtaham also paused to listen, and» as audi- 
bly as his videt, heard the near appifoaeh of a 
horseman down a "mUd and narrow bridle-road, 
or, as it is there called, bosheen, about ten 
yards to t^ right of the way. He immediately 
took a pistol from his holster ; Evans unslung 
his taissket, which had hitherto dangled most 
awkwardly fuid inconveniently across his back; 
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and l)Oth h^ted and sat up in their saddles, 'ob- 
serving piofound silence, except tkat En^iis 
whispered to his officer a respectful hope, that 
the hotse be bestrode might stand fire better 
than he knew how to trot. 

In a moment they heard a noise acccwpany- 
ing that of the horse's feet, n^oHelyy a lusty^ 
stentorian volee^ sendibg forth, in measured and 
prolonged notes, some kind of musical composi- 
-tidn. fiut it wad too deep and serious for a 
song, ufdess a song of very severe and doleful 
character* At first JE^vafts, taking the latter 
view of the case, thought he could ifeoogn^ in 
the strain a generic hkeuess to his crazed remi- 
mseehbes of " The Death of Abercromby," 
or some of its interminable simffitudes; but 
having vainly cocked his ear, while he codsied 
his musket, to catch a word of the old ditty; 
in fiiet, havihg ascertained that the singer gate 
utterance to a language that, whatever it Was, 
was not English, Evans instancy became as- 
sured it must be Irish; and ako recoSecting 
tbat> among other curious things. Doe l^iafi 
^much in the haldt of carolling aloud his own 
rebellious songs, a conviction &t6hed upon him. 
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which he communicated in another whisper to 
Graham, and both stood doiXbly prepared on 
the defensive. 

The appearance, ahnost immediately, of a 
man, from the bosheen, was not calculated, afl 
circumstances of time, plao^ and prepossession 
considered, to allay the nerves of our travellers. 
He was well mounted on a strong, active, though 
not handsome horse; his figure seemed over- 
large, enveloped from die chin to the boot- 
heels, in a dark top-coat ; on his head appeared 
a white mass of something, which the imperfect 
light did not allow Grraham to discriminate or 
assign to any known class of head-gear ; and 
upon this again was placed a ha^ with a rem^k- 
ably broad brim, and a low, round crown. As he 
emerged on the main road, this apparition still 
continued his voluminous chaunt, and was only 
interrupted by the challenge — who goes there! 
— stand i*'— of Graham, and its instant echo by 
the mechanical old soldier. 

''.Stand yourself, then," answered the stran- 
ger, in an easy, unembarrassed, but by no means 
hostile tone; and continuing, rather jocosely, 
he repeated ah old school-boy rhyme-^ 
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** If you 're a mvD^ stand; 
If you're a woman, go ; 
If you're an evil spirit, sink down, low.' 



>« 



*' Did you say ' fire/ sir?" asked EvanSy in 
an aside to Graham, and levelling his' piece. 

" No !" said Graham, aloud — " hold ! — ^and 
you, sir, I ask again, who or what are you? 
friend or foe?*' 

" A friend to all honest men^ and a foe, when 
I can help myself, to no man at all," was the 
answer. 

" That 's no answer," whispered Evans. 

*' You speak in untimely and siUy riddles, 
sir," said Graham— -'' advance and declare your- 
self." 

" Begging your pardon," continued the stran- 
ger, still in a good-humoured tone, *' I see no 
prudent reason why I should advance at the in- 
vitation of two persons armed and unknown to 



me. 



''We are the king's soldiers," said Evans, 
rather precipitously. 

" Silence, man," interrupted Graham—*' I 
am an officer in the king's service, sir, and my 
attendant is a soldier." 
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*^ O ho !" quotk the stam age p-^" an officer, 
but no soldier." 

** What, sir !'^ — exclaimed Grahanf, raising 
his fie^^ wink! Eyaa» had recf«ttrse to kh mus- 
Jkett. 

^' Hold !. and for sbame^ gentfemen !f'-^cried 
&e other, mbiousIi^ atteripg has taee— ^^ what I 
—on a defenceless and peaceable* poor sniii^ 
who has; given yoi» no* psoY^cation 2«^U|p0n tny 
Me^ now, Imt this is iiincetfettenitms tiseataiieait 
just at the end of one of my own bosheeufi* la 
the kingVname^ fbvbear-^f indedd yeaue the 
kii^*s aoldliers^ aa youi a&y, though I cast disco- 
ver iK> ott^ard badges of it;" Sox Gsaliaa^rode 
in a plain dress, and Evans had disguised under 
hb. greait ooart aU appearance of uniforn,. a fo- 
ragii^; cap alone intimating, to an expecientted 
e^e,. his miliiaxy^ character; 

'^ I pfedfge msf hxmor to the fart^" contiiitted 
Graham, in answer to the stranger's last obs^rt 
ifdJaoviiy as; be lowered his kaind and was imitated 
by Evans, " and you will at kast reapeot die 
word of a gentleman." ^ 

<< 'Tis my habit to do so,, sir/^ said tlifr strange 
man ; '^ and in proof of what I say, I am witiuig 
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Aew la advanee to you^ if you also pledge your 
honor not to be fingering your triggers^ iineaceJ* 

*^ I do, sir^-yott may come on in perfect 
safety ; but hol^«^I hare abo my temn ta prou 
pose— are you anned ?" 

^^ Me !~God Mp vut^ what have I to do 
wilb sudb matteiffl V 

" But how am I to be assured ?** 
* '' Why Ftt tell yon, then/' answered the 
olller» resuming his jocidar tone^-^^^ yo« can 
easily see by the aaoonli^it, and indeed by the 
morning too, which is yas^ breaiiiig on US| 
dmt in my two hands at least, I ha^e nefdh^ 

r 

gun, blunderbuss, pistol; ncnr cudess ;. so i wiH 
hold ouA both my arms in tjus manner*'^^ 

*^ Stop r roared E^ans, as he saw the armt 
IB motion, and suspecting a finesse, while ha 
again levdled his musket. 

^* Becover arms !" cried Gxahamy ^ and fall 
bade, £vans, and ke^ yourself quiet/^ 

'^ God bless you, sir, and do manage him 
now," continued the stranger, as Evans obeyed 
orders-^ ''^ I will hold out ray arms, I say, a^ 
they are at present, and we.^11 lave the resi; t<^ 
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my hone. Come, Podhereen, right aboat £ice, 
and march." 

The obedient animal moved accordingly, and 
a few paces brought hb master and Ghraham 
hce to fi^e : ** and now, sir,** continued this 
person, ''I suppose you are satisfied, and I may 
just lift the rein from the haste's neck, as be- 
fore." 

To this Grraham itesented, rather because he' 
saw no reasonable ground for refusal, than be- 
cause, he was perfectly satisfied: while Evans 
firom behind whispered, '' Search him first, your 
honor ; 'tis Doe, I 'U take my oath of it, in one 
of .his disguises ; look at him." 

Graham did look, and, in truth, if his moral 
certainty was not so strong as Evans's, he still 
had misgivings in common with the crafty old 
campaigner. The white protuberance on the 
stranger's head he could now ascertain to be 
some species of wig, bloated out over his ears, 
and the back of his neck, to an immoderate com- 
pass, and lying close to bis forehead and the 
side of his face in a rigid, unbroken line, while 
it peaked down in the middle of the forehead, 
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much like^ in this respect^ the professional head- 
di»giiise of the gentlemen of the long robe. The 
broad-leafed^ round-topped thing on the pinna- 
cle of this^ still seemed to he a hat; and the 
dark loose coat^ with a small cape reaching be- 
tween the shoulders^ hid all detail of the figure. 
By his face the stranger was between forty 
and fifty; exactly Doe's age; and his heavy, 
depressed eyebrows, broad-backed nose, well 
defined and expressive mouth, together with 
the self-assured twinkle of his eyes, that gleam- 
ed on Graham like illuminated jets, and a cer- 
tain mixed character of severity and humour 
that ran through his whole visage, indicated a 
person of no ordinary cast, at least. 

And still Graham looked, at a loss what to 
make of a costume so outre, and, to his experi- 
ence, unprecedented : till at last the subject of 
his admiration again broke silence. 

" And I suppose I may go my road too, 
without any further question, captain?" 
. " May I ask which road you travel, sir?" — 
said Graham, with an obvious meaning. 

>'*Hoot, toot, now," said the other, "that's 
too Iridbi a way of answering a gentleman's 
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qtie»ti(ni on tbe king's hi^-road. Danger hM 
often come of such odd answers. You see I 
am unarmed, and I see you have it in your 
power, that is, if you liked it» to strip me of my 
old' wig and hat in a minute, and no friend of 
mine the wiser. In fkct, 4Sir, you now give me 
sufficient cause to look after my own personal 
safi^y ; I have no wish to offend any. gentleman, 
but you must excuse me for saying I cannot be 
quite sure wbo ^ what ffou are : you may he 
Captain John «s weH as any other captain, for 
ai^ht I know«" 

This was said with much gravity; and Giti- 
ham hastened, in some sinqpiidty, to make the 
most solemn and earnest declarations of his loy- 
alty and professional charfuster and services. 

' ^ Well, sir," emtinued the stranger, who had 
now turned the tables, and become catedbist 
accordingly, ^^aU this may be very trucj and 
from your appearance and manner I amindined 
to think *1die best of you; hut if you are not he» 
how can I be so sure of that suspicions-looking 
person fit your bacd^ ?*' 

SWans, locked to the bottom of his soul, as 
well as displeased thati under any ciroumfitancess 
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he ooiiM lie confomided witU m vebel, traitor, 
and desperado, shouted oat at this obsenratioii, 
and was Trith some difBculty restrained by Gra- 
•tiam from taking instaust vengeance for the in- 
sult. When he was restored to order, Graham 
assured the stranger, with emphasis equal to 
-what he had used on his own account, of 
Evans's real character. 

^^ Then pass on, gentlemen, and let me go 
aboultmy lawlul husiness,'* continued the aaan, 
^irawing up at the road->side to allow them to 
•paiss. Graham aooordingly put his hori^e in 
jnotiofi,and, followed by Evans, both, still hold- 
ing thifir arms, trotted by« Graham and the 
fitranger touched hats to eaoh other -as they 
ported, -fautEvans onlybent, onhisnowideteeted 
iotf a fisrocunra looik, which was returned in a 
burst of suppressed laughter. 

'*^ He *s eidier Doe or the devil, please your 
honor," said Evans, when they had advanced a 
Jittfe forward ; ^^and now, why does he follow 
us!" he continued, as with some difficulty turn- 
ing round in the saddle he saw the stranger 
Irotting after them at about the distance of 
ithirty yards* 
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" Never mind him, Evaiu,** said Graham^ 
** if he keeps that fair distanoei we can't hindei 
a peaceable man from pursuing his journey •** 

** But who is that coming down the hill-ade 
before us?" — asked Evans, pointing off the 
road to where the moon threw a shadow over 
the side of a declivity, which the day had not 
sufficient influence to relieve or dissipate. 

Graham looking in the direction to which 
Evans's hand pointed, saw a form in rapid mo- 
tion down the hill; and both, almost «multane- 
ously, pealed out their usual ** who's there? — 
stand !" — but the form still continued to descend* 

" Stand, on your life !" — ^repeated Graham; 
but no notice was taken of. hb threat ; and at 
this moment the horseman behind quickened 
the pace of his horse, and approached much 
nearer. 

" We are surrounded, jdease your honor !"— 
said Evans. 

** Fire, then!" — said Graham aloud, and con- 
tinued in a lower tone, ^' I will turn round to 
meet this other man." . . 

"Nonsense!" — cried the strainer from. be- 
hind, who seemed to have heard Graham's 



OKclers to Evaiis' — ^** stop, man, stop!— don't 
fire!— 'tis a harmless crature of my own!" — 
but his words had little efleci on Evans, tlie re- 
port of whose piece was almost instantly heard, 
succeeded by a loud bellow from the hill, and 
then the form continued to tumble down more 
rapidly than before, now evidently impelled by 
its own gravity, till at last it splashed throtigh 
the thin ice into a little stream of water at the 
side of the road. 

^* There ;" continued the stranger, who had 
by this time come up ; " now you have done it, 
and a brilliant affluf *it is for the king's men to 
boast of." 

"What do you mean, fellow?" — said Gra- 
ham, confronting him ; " stand off, or take the 
consequences." 

" UUa-loo !— I'm not another calf to be treat- 
ed in such a manner," replied the stranger ; " I 
tell you I'm no mark for such doughty knights ; 
but stop — here's a second foe breaking the 
fence at the top of the hill — ^make ready — pre- 
sent — fire !" — 

. " 'Twas a poor calf, of a certain, please your 
honor," interrupted Evans, who had now ];e- 
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ttirsted from an myeatigatioii at ibe spot nAeve 
the enemy remained stationary. 

*' A poor calf!** — vetorted ttie horseman**^ 
^ *twas as tfariying a calf as was ever seen at 
thi$ side of the country ; and of aU cseatucea in 
the world the very ea»e I had my eye on for my 
wxt Christmas beef: and I must say^ gentle* 
men^ that if ye are what ye pretend to he^ I 
take it rather ill of the king to train up his 
soldiers in hostility to any poor man's meat ; I 
thought he had some other employment for 

them.'' 

Evans's antipathy^ now increased by a sense 
of shame, and a growing apprehension of 
Ihe stranger's ridicule, turned off in dogged 
dudgeon, while Qraham aaid — ^* this is all ex* 
tremely ridiculous, sir, but, perhaps, mosdy 
X)wing to yoinr own strange and unsatis&ctory 
conduct; and as to die loss you have sustained, 
if indeed "the animal was yours, or, whether it 
was or noti here is pecuniary recompence ; and 
so, good morning to you." 

** Stop a moment, sir," answered die borse^ 
man, " I have no daim on your money, 'twas 
an accident, and must be arranged as such : y^a 






JOHN poiu S8 

wi& put it up, if you please ;'* ^^^i^ ^ wave of 
Im hand, an inclination of his head, and altoge- 
ther the assumption, for the first time, of an 
air, voice, and manner, that was impressive, if 
not gentlemanly and commanding. Graham 
mechanically complied with the &lt influence of 
this change of character, and returned the mo- 
ney to his purse. -The stranger continued. 
• " With respect to the other part of your im- 
plied terms, sir, it must be ' good morning,' or 
' well met,' just as you insist oi^ it." 

*' Good morning, then, if you please, sir,'* 
answered Graham, and sfightly bowmg, again 
set off with Evans. Yet, he was scarcely two 
minutes on his way, when he felt a kind of re* 
gret at having so cavalierly rejected the stran* 
geif's half approach to fellowship. In the im- 
proved light of the gradually expanding mom- 
k^ this person's face became more distinct, and 
more pleasingly distinct during the last words he 
had spoken. Graham now thought over, more 
argumentatively, the easy self-assertion wiAt 
which he had refused the money, and recol- 
lected, that the language adopted in his expla- 
nation was much more that of a gentleman Xhan 
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the icUomatic turn of his preyious discounie, 
while it also had less of the brogue of his couii- 
try. In fact, Graham felt half sorry, and half 
curious ; and was getting deeper into the feel- 
ing, when the object of it again diverted from 
himself this dawn of favourable impression. 

The noise of his horse's feet, in rapid mo* 
tion, first awakened Graham from his reverie ; 
and looking behind them, our travellers saw 
the stranger nearer than they had reckoned^ 
holding out one arm, and crying, ^'halt! — 
haltr 

Evans concluded that they were now in rea- 
lity to be attacked ; and Graham, impatient of 
so incorrigible an intruder, mended his pace to 
avoid him. 

" Will your honor please to leave me be* 
hind?" asked Evans, thumping his spurless 
heels against the sides of his hack, and applying 
tbt butt of his musket for a common purpose, 
as he vainly endeavoured to keep up with Grra* 
hain. 

. ** Halt, I say ! — your purse ! — your purse !" 
cried the Horseman, still closing them, 

'^ rU shoot you as dead as Abercromby first, 
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shiver my limbs — if I don't !" roared Evans, fee- 
ing round. 

" Why, you stupid and provoking fellow,'* 
said the pursuer, slackening his speed, *' won't 
you let me give your master his own?" 

" Fall back, Evans," said Graham, advanc* 
ing. 

" Your purse, sir," continued the stranger, 
extending his arm ; *' it fell from you on the spot 
where we last halted ; and, agaih, good morn- 
ing to you, sir." 

" I'm much obliged," said Graham, taking 
it, ''and now that we can all- see each other bet- 
ter, suppose, sir, if our routes agree, that we 
push on together ?" 

" My way does not hold, for more than a 
hundred yards farther, along this main road," 
answered the stranger, carelessly; '' I must then 
turn offto the left." 

" Please your honor, that's, exactly our 
route," whispered Evans. 

" Then we are to be together, sir, if you have 
no objection," resumed Graham. 

" None in the world," was the reply ; and 
much tQ the astonishment of Evans, Graham 



MI into Sne wilii tbe stranger, ksring the 
gaUedy and jaded^ and fretted orderly to fdlow 
as he might. 

The day was now ahnost fidly up, aad tke 
thick vapour that had slept out the night 
the bosom of Slievenamon, whitened in the 
turning light, and lazOy obeying the summons 
of the breeze, began to crawl towards the peak 
of the mountain, and there once mate deposile 
itseli^ as if to take another slothful nap, Ghr»- 
ham remarked on the picturesque effect: and 
his companion replied, " yes, it was odd enough 
that ould Shevenamon should put on his night- 
eaip just as all the rest of the world was throw- 
ing off that appendage.** 

Graham, too proper and sjrstematic in the 
Succession of his ideas to fike this trope, did 
not notice it, but proceeded with a Ktde vamty 
of his travelled lore, to allude to the superiority 
of Italian, over our island scenery. 

** Superiority is a general word," said the lara- 
veller, " in the way you use it I presmne you 
do not mean mere height, as applied to such 
mountain scenery as surrounds us ; in cither re- 
spects, the Italian landscape, princ^ially owing 
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p( course to the infltience of atmosphere^ is 
more beautiful than the English one ; and from 
the scarcity of trees in Irebud, much more so 
than the Irish one; but among iiie miat and 
dadopif of our island hills, as you call them* 
)>asticularly in Kerry, I have always &lt a ftd* 
ler sense of the sublime, at least, than I e^rer 
did m the presence of continental scenery, eidus 
in Italy or in Spain ; Switzerland aloni^ to my 
eye, first equals us, and then surpasses us-" 

This speech . gave intimation of rather more 
ficquaintance with the distinctions, in a know- 
ledge of whidb Gxaham. toek it for granted he 
might shine, than it itemed practicable to turn 
to advantage ; so he avoided the general sub* 
jec^ and taking up only a minor dhdsion of it, 
protested he could not understand why— ^unless 
it was attributable to the indolence of its people 
— ^Ireland, should be so '^ shamefully deficient 
in trees." 

^^ indeed !*'— his companion replied, in an in* 
definite tone ; then, after a pause, added, that 
" he thought so too :" — but Graham did not 
notice — ^it was intended he should not— the scru- 
timadng, and, afterwards, rather contemptuous 
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lool^ and, finaUy, the lerere waggery of fS^e, 
that filled up the seenung hiatus. 

So, having to his own mind hit on a fruitful 
theme, Graham diverged into all the ramifica- 
tions of Irish indolence ; obstinacy was his next 
word; Irish indolence and obstinacy; they 
would neither do nor learn how to do, any 
thing, he said ; they would not even submit to 
be educated, out of the very ignorance and 
bad spirit that produced all this White-boyism* 
There was a national establishment, he was well 
assured, in Dublin, with ample means, that pro- 
posed the blessings of education on the most 
liberal plan; yet the very ministers of the religion 
of the country would not sufier their ragged and 
benighted flock to take advantage of so desir- 
able an opportunity ; the bigotted rustic pastors 
actually forbade all parents to send their chil-» 
dren to the schools of this institution. 

^^ Yes," the stranger said, " the parish priests, 
the bigotted parish priests ; and all because a 
certain course of reading was prescribed in these 
schools." 

" Precisely, sir," continued Graham. 

*< The bigotry of the priests is intolerable," 
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said the stranger^ *' and only equaUed by its 
implacability ; nothing can bring them to con3ent 
to the proposed terms, because, forsooth, they 
plead a conscientious scruple ; because they say 
their approval would be a breach of their reli- 
giouis duty ; as if we had any thing to do 
with the private conscience and creed of such 
people." 

^' Or as if the body of respectable gentlemen 
who framed the regulation, should accede, by 
rescinding their law, to the superstitious preju- 
dices of such people," echoed Graham. 

" Very true, sir; the Medes and Persians^ I 
am given to understand, never repealed a law^ 
and why should the gentlemen you speak of? 
Besides, there is so little necessity for the copr 
cession ; the Uberal and wise association can so 
easily accomplish their professed object with- 
out it." 

" Pardon me, sir, there we differ s the ob- 
ject proposed is the education of the poor, of 
this country, and I cannot exactly see how they 
are to be educated, if— as is on all hafids unde- 
niable — the parish priests have sufficient influ- 
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ence to keep them, now and for ever, out of the 
■chooMiouses.'' 

^ Oh, sir, nothing can be easier. But first 
let me see that we understand each other. Yon 
«nd I, suppose, are now riding to die same 
point; well, a pit, an inundation, or a fidlea 
mountain, occurs a little way on, rendering in»- 
passable the road we had conceived to be per- 
fectly easy, so diat we cannot gain our journey's 
end by Ais toad. If you please, the place we 
want to reach shall stand for the education of 
the poor Irish, the object professed ; we may 
p«rBonify the educating society, taking our own 
foad, and the bigotted priests are represented 
by the monstrous impediment. WeD, sir; we 
reach that insurmountable obstade to our pro- 
gress ; and now, would it not be most humiHa^ 
iiig, and inconsistent, and all that is unworthy, 
if we did not instantly stop, and declare we 
would not proceed a foot £ftrther, by any other 
road, till our farourite one, that never can ^ 
deiured, iv cleared for us ; so fiur I understand 
you, sir." 

- ** Then I protest you have an advantage I do 
not possess over you, sir," said Graham. 
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'' All will be distinct in a mcHnent/' resimied liis 
companion. '^Isaywe are both exactly of op&iion 
that the society should not, with 'ample means 
and professions^ take a single step towards their 
end, unless by their own blockaded way ; that^ 
in dignified consistency, they should not vouch- 
safe to teach one chattering urchin how to read 
pr write, or cast up accounts, unless they can 
at the same time teach him theology ; in other 
words, till they see the mountain shoved aside, 
or the deluge drained, or the bottomless pft 
filled up : in other words again, till the bigotted 
popish priests consent to sacrifice their con- 
science, whatever it may be ; though, meantime, 
the swarming population remain innocent of any 
essential difiSesence between B, and a buffs foot, 
or between A, and ihe gable-end of a calnn. 
We are agreed, I say, s?r?" 

" Upon my word, whatever may be your real 
drift, I must admit you have substantially de- 
fined, thongli in your own strange way, ike 
Tory diing I but just now endeavoured to dis- 
tingukh. And I must repeat, Irom what we 
have both said, that the main object of die so- 
ciety sdil seems shut out from attainment. Thjs 
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however was what you appeared to deny, I 
think ; I should be glad to hear your remedy." 
*' We come to it at onoe, sir ; by no means 
look out for another road, but try to g^t rid of 
the irremovable barrier.** 

** I protest, sir, you rather puzzle ^ne.** 
'* That 's the way, sir," .continued the stranger^ 
running on in his wonted delight and bitterness, 
'' no time can be lost, nor no common sense and 
consistency compromised in the hopeful experi- 
ment ; — that *s the way." 

" What, sir? what do you mean?" 

'' Convert the parish priests ; there is nothing 



easier." 



" Pardon me, sir, but I be^ to fear you 
trifle with me," said Graham, mortified and 
displeased, at having so long exhibited for the 
amusement of so strange a person. 

'^ I should be sorry, young gentleman^ to say 
any thing to offend you ; I am sure I have not 
intended to do so ; — but farewell. Lieutenant 
Graham; present my compliments to your friend, 
lieutenant Howard, and tell him he shall soon 
hear more of me; &rewell! my road Bes up 
against, or rather round about the breast of 
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this hill ; you will find your quarters two miles 
on^a good morning, sir:*' and without more 
pause he turned oflP the bye-road they had long 
since pursued into a ragged and narrow path^ 
strewed with stones and rock ; and^ after a few 
words of encouragement to Podhereen, his ath- 
letic horse disappeared among the curves and 
bends of encircling hills and inequalities. 

Graham stared almost in consternation when 
h^ heard the stranger mention Howard's and his 
naine; and his rapid disappearance along so 
wild a path, together with what Graham now 
regarded as the uncommon assurance of his 
late manner, induced, more than ever, serious 
apprehensions as to his identity, in the forma- 
' tion of which he was abundantly assisted by 
Evans. Both seemed . to think it was lilmr 
pQUcy to push forward to Howard's quarters in 
all possible speed ; and even Graham allowed 
the suspicion of an ambuscade, by, some secret 
pass, to shadow his mind. Evans accordingly 
put his hack to the utmost stretch, requiring 
but little occasional accommodation from his 
officer, now to keep him in view. 

They gained however a near prospect of 
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Haward's momitBin qnsrten, without any fiv* 
ther a dv c m te ir e. An untenaated cabin aerfcd 
for Howaid^B bhrouac. It was iHuk in a deso*- 
late little ^uHejf Snmtimg the voad orer ^dnch 
Oraliam travelled, but conaideraUj below its 
level, hajring one knoH of mountain at one side^ 
another at the other, with an open back ground 
of flat, and apparently marshy country. B5* 
fore the door of the cabin, Graham recogmaed 
his friend, surrounded by ihe few soldiers who 
formed his Jmmediatf? body-guard, andidio, wiA 
the exception of a sentinel, seemed employed 
in fiwbishing their arms and accoutremeals ; 
about a quarter of a mile in the open ground, 
the main force of his party was also discernible | 

in a hue round the marsh, standing to dieir arms. 
Howard almost at the same lime saw his 
firiowl's approach; hastened to meet him ; and 
and then led; laughing at his own means Sm* 
hospitality, into the cabin ; where, however, a 
good, ordinary breakfiust was prepared, and a 
bright furze^^Bre blazing in Ihe ample chimney. 
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CHAPTER V. 



Dutuura breakfast. Graham did not fail to mei^t 
tion to. Howard hb adventures cm the road; and 
the. individual^ wbo> for a great part of the 
joumeyji had been his ahaost self-elected comr 
panion, became an object of equal interest to 
Howard as to himself. The fact of his seem* 
ing tQ I^BOw Graham's person, and the purpose 
of his coute^ and his par tk^ allusion to Howard, 
whieb the friends^ ww construed into a threat^ 
won on their appreheDsi(M>; and notwithstand- 
ing Howard'is strong assurances that he could 
not be the man they aknost fecured to think he 
was, conjecture was still busy, and doubt upper-* 

After some tinte spent in discussing the matter^ 
Howard reedlected an engagement of nnpor-* 
tance which he wished to keep. It was to meet, 
at the Roman Catholic place of worship of the 
mouni^ain district, a protestant clergyman, whq 
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was also a county magistrate, and with him a 
Roman Catholic priest of eminence, firom whom 
they expected an address to the rude congre- 
gation, on their secret associations. This latter 
gendeman, Howard had already met, he said, 
at the house of a Roman Catholic proprietor in 
the neighbourhood, where he had passed the 
last fortnight previous to the change to his pre- 
sent quarters. He proceeded to speak of him 
as a man who had gained much character by 
his writings and preachings to the common 
people; — ''Here,*' continued Howard, ''are some 
of his pamphlets to the White-bojrs, whidi 
you will read and judge of for yourself; but 
I have to add of my good friencf father O'Clery, 
that he is the friend of Flood, Grattan, Curran, 
Lord Avonmore, and the other Irish talents, 
who have unanimously elected him a member of 
their festive body, quaintly denominated " The 
Monks of St. Patrick," and that he has offici- 
ally received notice of the gratitude of govern- 
ment for his most useftil as well as talented ex- 
ertions. 

" The second fact I have mentioned re- 
minds me," pursued Howard, " of the facetious 
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social character of O'Clery. Indeed I have 
scarcely ever met a. person of a r^rer vein : na- 
ture seems to have stamped him a wit and a 
satirist, but he contrives with peculiar good- 
humour to exercise her gifts most generally in a 
harmless way. Then every thing about him is, 
to me, eccentric ; his swpUen old fashioned 
white wig; his curious round hat; and he rides 
a robust horse, that he calls Podhereen, or 
' Beads; I think—" 

" That he calls what ?" cried Graham. 

** 'Tis a curious name," answered Howard, 
'^ like eyery thing else in this cilrious country, 
and I do not wonder at your admiration ; I ani 
right ; Podhereen is the title borne by his horse> 
w|iich as I have translated it, means 'beads,' 
an4 hence the point of so calling a priest's horse, 
perhaps from the circumstance of the rider of- 
ten saying his rosary on the animal, as he jour- 
neys from place to place." 

" If Podhereen be indeed the creatu^re's 
name,'' resumed Graham, *' and if such a halt 
and wig, and manner, as you describe, belong to 
O'Clery, then have. I been an ass, and the prjest 
knows it, too, Howard." 

VOL. III. F 



98 JOBV IMHt. 

"< What r cried Ho««d—''lMil I hate iil I 
have h l-^-O'Cbry was this nwniiiig to have 
ridden from a friend's house liear Chmmel, to 
keep the appointment at the chapel, to which 
his protestant fellow-kbourer, with whom he 
lires in some amity, invited ; and as I Ere hy 
the sword, you met him on the road, and lo, 
your Captain John!" 

*' Nothing is more evident, I fear," cepKed 
Graham. 

** About two miles from where we sit," con- 
tinued Howard, '* a straggling path diverges 
among the hills towards the friend's residence, 
where I have met him, and where be bad en- 
gaged to breakfast, and lo, again, y4)ur mys* 
terious disappearance ! — he knew you wi^re com. 
ing hither,-—! am to see him at the chape^— ^ 
and again and again, lo, lo !''-^ 

** All too true, Howard," resumed Graban^ 
and the worst is, I was goose enough tp read 
him a lecture on the bigotry of popish priests,^ 
in which the old Jesuit seemed to join, 'till he 
bad meshed me in a concision of I know not 
what ideas ; but from all you say of the man's 
satirical turn, I now clearly understand how I 
have been bamboozled." 



JOHN DOE. 99 



4( 



Exqubiter cried Howard—" O'Clery will 
tiveon tfais for eyer and u day !«-^l)ut come, you 
must see him in his true character ; the hour of 
appointment is at hand, and we can scarcefy be 
in time at the chapel." 

The fiiends accordingly proceeded across 
iwo orihree uncukiyated fields, to the moun- 
tain chapel of the district. It was visible ^from 
a distance ; a low, almost squalid-looking build- 
ing, contrived, according to universal usage, in 
something of the shape of a cross, with small 
narrow windows, many of which were broken ; 
and thatched with straw, that in some places 
was decayed and blackened by the weather. 
No ^venerable yews*^ shaded this less than 
humble conventicle ; in fact not a single tree 
was in sight; and no mdosure ran round it; 
even the burial ground was^xposed to all in- 
truders^ 

** Can this be a christian place of worship V 
said Graham, as they approached — "I rather 
thought we were going to yonder smart-looking 
building, with blue slates and a steeple, at the 
brow of the hill." 

" To say the truth," replied Howard, " being 
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good and loyal protestants, that should be our 
destination ; for it is a protestant church, where 
the beneficed clergjrman reads prayers, as Swift 
often did, to one old lady who lives near, and,— - 
if the roads be good, — to two. Sometimes, in- 
deed, as was also occasionally the case with the 
bumorist I have mentioned, the clergyman*8 
clerk represents, in a large and cold church, the 
imaginary congregation of the parish. Nay, 
O^Clery gravely asserts that, upon a particular 
.occasion, even this parliamentary kind of repre- 
sentation ceased : his story is, that the old clerk 
died of a pleurisy, caught during a winter's at- 
.tendance in the damp and deserted building, 
and that for three months, as there was no 
second protestant of his Tank in the parish, his 
office remained vacant. * Some bungling endea- 
vour at a schismatic substitute was, however, 
made ; a young popish peasant, attracted by the 
salary, promised to attend ; but as the fear of a 
long penance, and, I believe, everlasting dam- 
nation to boot, forbade him to be present at he- 
retical ceremonies, he contrived to reconcile his 
conscience to his interests in the following man- 
ner. During service the fellow walked outside of 
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the church/ spelling the tomb-stones, or whist- 
ling an Irish ditty ; it was conceded that whenr 
the clergyman came to any part that required. 
the response of a clerk, he should ejaculate^ 
** hem !" — ^and at this signal the young man raa 
to the church*door, thrust in his head, and 
having roared out — "Amen !" — returned to his 
private amusements, and so got through the 
service.** 

^ After a laugh at this conceit, Graham won- 
dered how a clergyman could be well paid for 
having nothing to do ; in fact, the question was by 
whom, when he had no congregation. Howard 
answered^ by the Roman Catholic landlords^ 
fanners, and peasantry of the coimtry; and 
Graham thought that odd, when, he observed, 
it was evident those persons could not afford, 
for the purposes of their own worship, a better 
edifice than the one now in view. 

This conversation brought them to the en- 
trance of the chapel, and Graham, from what he 
there saw, thought tlie matter still more odd. 
The body of the building was stuffed with 
people; and outside the door, hundreds conti- 
nued to kneel in the open £ur many yards, ^long 
the wet and miry approach to the chapel. ^ 
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From ihe piofouiid sileiice tbalreigatdtritlini 
and witfaouty interrapted only by die m oaote' 
nous voice of the priest, it was endent that 
prayers, or, technically speaking, mass had 
commenced: and whether habit or pbty pio- 
duced the e£fecty our gentlemen could not avoid 
noticing how deeply attentive the outside con- 
gregation appeared to be. The old women 
and old men of the crowd held in their hands 
long black beadsi or rosaries, to which, as they 
slid down every bead, their lips moved in seenoh 
ingly fervent prayer ; a few young persons of 
both sexes had books ; some girls again had id* 
saries; and even those who knelt unsopplied 
with any such clue to devotion, kept up tiie 
general appearance of lui attentive feeling. 

As Howard saw no means of entering the 
chapel through the crowd without disturbing 
their good order, and as he knew of no other 
entrance but by this principal one, the strangers 
remained for some time disagreeably situated, 
particularly when in a few moments they began 
to attract the notice of the people, and fear, if 
not consternation, seemed the result of the dis^ 
covery. After standing stfll for about five mi- 
nutes, with their heads uncovered, through a 
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wkhito osaiimliate tibi6t£Ety<iiii»Uo o^inicai of those 
a)6i^iw;id»; Gi»bi«[i pnei99i»fl hun finl^nclf a anii, and 
pou)ited( Ip a.flide-&Ge in tfa^ xits&i asseinbly; 
Hhfixei wdit m. misiakihg it» alAiough sey^id 
AOntbft: bad( elapsed sinc^ tbe gentlemen hlid 
beftr^ c^eaiLit^ it$ proprietor was Ae bo^ring 
k^hti Afe. Patriek Flinn. 

'^ X Qimghit Imoi watehing us,** whiapeced Grar 
banij '• but wben my eye meti bb, be turned 
round] -mtli. an. aflfoet^Mion of unconsoiouanesi^ 
and assumed tbe dieep abstsactitoobof Yi»Eige».and 
tbat rapid mofvement of. tbe li|^^ yoirnow peih 
xjfive*" 

Immediately aAer^ Slum agmn^ looked to^ 
Wavds hui old friendi^ and, as if acting oii a s«k 
CjDnd) tbougbti^ bounced up at once, and witb ]n$ 
old selrape and bow, and peculiar swagger, ap^ 
inKiaidied, aod.inan anxious wbisper addressed 
tbettl>: 

/^ Mii«Imi,. long' life an' bonor to ye, ^ntlemin^ 
and^jaifie be to God for tbeday I seeyeagi^ia/ 
won't ye come round to the sacristy where father 
O'Cktry^ an' tibe: minbrtiMr^ good loook to bim, 
aa! t/biA Giace, ^oar ouidi friend, Captain How* 
«td» IS! waitiny fur youv" 
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After due recognitioii, Paddy's offer was ac- 
cepted, and Howard and Gtakam acoompaiiicid 
him round to the back of die chapel, where, by 
a small private door, he introduced them -to 
what he had caDed the sacristy ; and then, wick 
repeated conge, and fervent piayers for their 
worldly and immortal happiness, disappeared ; 
Howard not a little surprised at the intimate 
knowledge of his arrangements and acquain- 
tances that Flinn*s speech seemed to imply. 

According to the usage of his superiors, Ffino 
was correct ia the name he had given to the 
small apartment into which the visitors now en- 
tered ; as, even on the dwindled and sometitaiies 
wretched scale that the Roman Catholic reli- 
gion is practised in Ireland, its professors fondly 
continue some shadow of its various primitive 
accompaniments, of which the names, whether 
as applying to buildings, or parts of buildings, 
to persons, ceremonies, or the materials fbr'ce- 
remonies, had a different import in the olden 
time. 

The sacristy, then, was at the back of the al- 
tar : the place where the priest put on his vest- 
ments previous to his appearing before the mul- 
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tt^de to celebrate mass. .Here, too, was a eon* 
lessional chair ; and the sacristy was also occa- 
sionally appropriated to the better order of pa- 
rishioners^ who might choose to hear mass dis* 
tiwct from the pressure of the crowd. The floor 
was earthen^ the walls white-cashed/ and per- 
piring with chill rather than heat; and altoge- 
ther presented an aspect of little comfort. 

At .the ve»y moment. our friends entered, Mr. 
O'Clery, attended by. the parish minister, issued 
from the sacristy by another door, that led into 
a round, railed space before the altar, called the 
sanctuary. Mr. Grace, the gentleman at whose 
bouse O'Clery had break&sted, and the com- 
mon friend of Howard, was about to follow, 
when, recognizing Howard, he turned back, 
and, in profound silence,^ led him and Graham 
after the clergyman. Graham remarked that as 
Howard passed out, he bowed with a very ami-» 
able smile, to a young lady who stood veiled at 
the door, and; who, amid much abstraction and 
decent piety of manner, graciously returned his 
salute. 

From the sanctuary, where seats .were prOf. 
vided for them, the visitors saw with amaze thft 
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■mfiice of heads m the body of the 
chapel, undidatmg like a tea, and ihkk and 
wedged as paving stones m the stxeels of a city. 
Some inddental pause had ooeuned in the aer- 
▼10^ which afforded proper time for the delii^ny 
of an exhortation ; and of thb the human mass 
seemed aware, far there now arose an uniTersal 
pressure forward, attended with the soraping 
and clattering ndse of hundreds of hob-nailed 
brognes against the day-floor of the chapel ; 
and, rinudtaneonsly, an i^roarions coughmg, and 
blowii^ of noses^ and hawtingi and hemming, 
and sneezing; by which, as matter of course, an 
Irish ccmgregaticm prepares and bec<«ies qiiali^ 
fied for a decorous attention to the harat^uie et 
its preacher* 

Mr. O'CIery was not of the parish to which 
on this day he devoted his eloquence, having 
(Mily been invited thither, as Howard infonned 
' Ghraham^ in ccmsequence of his established eha* 
racter. Mass had been celelvated by the true 
parish priest, who now stood with O'Clery on 
the altar, while the protestant clergyman re- 
mained on the side steps; and before the.hono- 
rary pieacher could h^pB^ the bona-fide occu- 
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pant ihon^ it mcessacy tq addf ees hi» pari- 

And Wdid so^ good msoi, in a> stoaiB^ md on 
Hf sulijeet, and with a roanner^ ttik eloquent* 
Adviakig' them Aat Mr. Clevy was to foHow in 
reference to their wicked associations^ he. coi^ 
tet^ed^ himself vtMi reprobating theiv genial in- 
correetness m the payment of his Ghristims 
^ dues." He protested that he had noi re- 
ceived a pound of their money since. EUuster,. 
and how did they think he was to Ere^ and keep 
the poor hoi^se^ thai, mornings noon» and nighl^ 
was on the road in their service t ^ There again, 
his horse; Mickle Delany had promised to send, 
him in a grain of oats ; and Tom Heffieman, a 
buN^ of hay ;- and JIack Hookchmty^a whisper 
straw; hut, nor oivts, hay, nor straw^ had he 
erer seen slace. Tlie very chapel above their 
headsy and above bis heod^ they would ne^ 
cover ; he had kept hi» bed fev a week with the 
rfaeumalisniy imlHbed hoia the droppings, eif thft 
roo^, as he> said massi en the htst rainy Sunda^r* 
And what did they intend a^ all ? Was it their 
w^h to temgm in their igneraneev and their siH»» 
and tfieir wickednessj like a drove of bastes* 
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without priest to give them the word of God« or 
to christen for them, or to marry for them, or 
to confess them of their abominationsy and thai 
to go, head foremost, out of the darkness of 
their life in this world, into the eternal shadow 
of the next?** 

This and much more the afflicted and really 
worthy man addressed to the gajMng throng, 
who, whenever he gained a climax of denuncia«> 
tions, sent up such a wail of singular pathos, as 
to the uninitiated ear might promise a speedy 
arrangement of the last Christmas ** dues;** 
though we have never heard that, eventually, it 
was of much benefit either to their own souls, 
or to the bodies of the complainant and horse. 
' At last Mr. 0*Clery began his exhortation in 
■aistyle and manner very different indeed. In 
setting out, he addressed himself at once to the 
hearts of his hearers, ingeniously and success- 
fully endeavouring to insinuate himself into their 
affections and confidence. He called them his 
dear, though unhappy children, grafting, as he 
went along, his disapprobation of their crimes 
upon his sympathy with their misfortunes, and 
winning them, by a mutual sympathy, to become 
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the judges and denounces of their own ex*- 
cesses. When he had sufficiently prepared his 
opportunity, the reverend gentleman did not 
withhold the broadest statement of the atroci- 
ties that had been committed ; but still he kept 
his kind tone and manner, dwelling rather ia 
sorrow /than in anger upon the national dis- 
grace, iand, to him, the personal anguish of suck 
a statement. Presently he argued with his au- 
dienee^upon the utter uselessness of their pro- 
jects and .act&; when disciplined forces were 
brought against them; when they were not 
countenanced by a single individual of their own 
religion, who from station and education might 
afford them counsd ; when the wisest heads in 
the country were leagued against them; and 
when they had the experience of the utter 
failure of all their previous attempts. After 
thus disheartening them, the preacher next ra- 
pidly recurred to the moral delinquency of their 
jdeeds, and now, for the first time, got in a view 
of their illegality; strengthening himself by 
giving the religion they professed as the rule of 
civil obedience, and fuUy defining the duties 
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that, aecordHag to it» tbty owed to ihtm king 
and oomitry, and the deadly sin iktit followed a 
bleach of those duties. And here^ at last 
throwing aside the ofive hrandi, and ansjriiig 
himsdf in all the sternness and tetrot of eode^ 
siastical power and authority, he called on die 
thunders of the church to assist the veicc of 
the law, and uttered the deep Areats at which 
the Irish peasant has been in the hahitof tenk- 
Uing5 though recart etents profie to us a grow^ 
hig indiflference towards them. An evident 
awe resulted from this ; and the speaker has- 
tened to complete his impression by onoe more 
touching the hnnan feelings. As IrishnMt, 
as ChristianSi at Sithers, broChers, sons, and 
basbonds, he iniroked them to adopt the course 
that would save their country^ from opprobrium; 
their little ehildren, their aged parents, their 
fond wives, from the ruin, and shame, and sor- 
row^ that must feBow a perseverance in crime ; 
and themselves from shameftd death here, and 
judgment hereafter: and, in conclusion^ the 
preacher, in his own name and in the name of tS 
their priests, invoked them, with tears upon his 
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pheeks ; and then faffing on his knees prajed a 
merciAil God to giye strength to his supj^a- 
tions! 

The final etBtct was dedsive. Fot some 
time an intense sileaee waited on Mr. O^Glev/i 
penHratNM; but as he rose to a donax, tbf 
wdeping wail of women bore testimoixy to its 
natural influence ; some ev«n shridLed in anti- 
cipatted agony; while in the pause they left, sobs, 
'' not loud but deep," intiii];ated the laborious 
working of grief and repentance in harder 
hearts ; many a rough cheek, which since (Child- 
hood had been dry, now ran tears respondent 
to those shed by the reverend preacher ; and 
when he ^iddenly knelt, one mighty burst at- 
tended hb unexpected moTement ; every knee 
nmnltaneously sought the ground ', and, for a 
miniate after, clasped hands and up<tumed ^es 
proclaimed the continuous sentiment and con- 
viction,* 

Indeed,^ to tihiose who have never been pre- 
sent at such a scene as we describe, and who 
are unacquainted with the Irish character, this 

* The sketch of a usual sceoe* 
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attempt to convey a true picture, will, perhaps, 
appear exaggerated. Howard and Graham, 
taken by surprise, acknowledged, however, its 
immediate influence, for they found themselves 
kneeling at the close, along with every other 
individual of the congregation. The Protestant 
clergyman, too; did not withhold, under a dis- 
senting roof, the natural testimony that was 
only an admission of the great and general sway 
of those broad principles, which, in commoii 
with the preacher, he devoudy advocated. 

And it was now his turn to say a few sen- 
tences to the people. He was handed up to 
the altar by the two Roman Catholic priests, 
and began, his eyes still moist, and his voice 
affiscted, to state, that it was under their permis- 
sion he had ventured out of his place to speak 
a friendly word to his, as well as their common 
flock. After the powerful appeal that had been 
delivered, he would not, he said, hazard a sin- 
gle general observation ; and all he had to pro- 
pose was peace and good-will, and, so far as in 
him lay, the measures to attain both. He then 
alluded to the difficult question of tithes ; volun- 
teering concessions, and suggesting arrange- 
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ments, by which he hoped, m his own person at 
least, to alleviate the hardship he was aware ex-, 
isted; and promising for himself, to the utr 
Qiost extent of his influence, not only pardon, 
but protection to such as would speedily give up 
tlieir wicked courses, and conform to the advice 
and precepts they had just heard. 

His address seemed to produce, if not so 
powerfiil an effect as the last, certainly one more 
pleasing; and the mass was resumed under every 
appearance and hope of good results. 

When it had concluded, and while the peo- 
ple were pouring out of the chapel, Howard 
and Grraham gained the sacristy, where the one 
friend presented the other to Mr. O'Clery, and 
Mr. and Miss Grace ; which lady, Graham re- 
cognised to be the same to whom Howard had 
bowed in his way to the sanctuary. O'Clery, 
even so soon after an occasion and exertion that 
had intensely affected himself, let fly at Graham 
a few significant glances of his deep, black eye, 
while his lip curved in a provoking smile ; he 
shook him. heartily by the hand, however, and 
hoped for the pleasure of his acquaintance. 

An invitation to dinner by Mr. Grace was de- 
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dined by: Hbwaxdi and by hb fHend of ooorse, 
on the plea of attendihg^to bis present positioli; 
and while 0*C1^ and the Phytestunt detgy- 
man, accepting it, accompanied' Mr. and Miss 
Ghrace to tfaeii* house, the military gentlemen 
sought dieir Irish cabin and casual camp-mess, 
loud in approbation of the eloquence Aey had 
heard. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



'^ Well, your prophecy holds," said Graham 
to his friend after dumer^ as he sipped a glass of 
genuine pottheen punch : ** I begin to like your 
smoky beverage better than I thought it possi- 
ble." 

<« Tii^ the only thing I can oflbr you in my 
wild qxmrtcrn ; and though, being bo& smoky 
imd ilMc^ it goes against your palate and my 
conscience, yet, necessity you know, Gra- 
ham ■ 

*^ Has Kttle to do with squeamish tastes or 
Ae parish ganger. Pottheen you call it f " 

** Pottheen; derivatiye, pot; which utensil, 
with a crooked tin tube, forms, I can learn, the 
whole distillmg apparatus. The natives, who 
ever mi& up with aberrations of this kind a 
qaaant luid singular humour, further term it 
mornitain dew," in joint aUusion, l! befieve, to 
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the situations, and witching time of night, in 
which it is generally manufactured." 

*' Well, Howard, I have now, for the first 
time, opportunity to inquire after your roman- 
tic campaign here. You are sure he is com- 
pletely hemmed in !** 

'' I am positive from the intelligence of my 
spies, that, at this moment, the formidable Doe 
and part of his gang, surprised in their retreat 
homeward, as usual, after a mighty depreda- 
tion, lie, at some concealed point, within a cir^ 
cle of three or four mQes I have formed round 
them. , We repeatedly started and chased him 
during the course of yesterdays; towards even-* 
ing, however, he eluded us ; but ever since, the 
men stand to their arms, where, at a distance, 
you have seen tiiem; they and I certain that he 
is within their lines, and that, if he does not 
appear, he must starve within them.*' 

Why not dose in, and take him at once?** 
You are unacquainted with the nature of 
the ground. He has retreated among the re- 
cesses of a bog, the area of which is some miles, 
and where regular soldiers, ignorant of the no- 
vel impediments and ambuscades of the place. 
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cannot follow him: it would be madness, in- 
deed almost sure destruction, if they, did. Yoii 
have yet only the aspect of the situation, soften- 
ed by distance ; but it in reality abounds in ' al- 
ternate pools of deep water and marshy spots of 
soil; while here and there huge clamps, as they 
are called, of turf^ create frequent hiding-holes^ 
and, of course, dangerous impediments. No; 
the advantage is mine, and I must not hastily 
forfeit it ; he shall, as I have said, creep out to 
us, or rot where he is ; the men aire content, to 
wi^tch him, as on the edges of the bog, all rounds- 
they have, in turn, their occasional bivouacs, 
like myself, md.are in no want of rashers.:' * 
" Are you aware of the number of the ene- 

my?V 

. " I believe they are rather numerous; and, 
what is more, brave and desperate.". . ; :^:: 
*^ Then aQ is not yet certaii^i ; for instead of 
crawling out to be hanged, they may break out 
fmA escape, if A^y do not absolufbdiy annoy, you. *' 
,, ^V It is possible'; though,, from, our at lea^t 
equal nDJo^bers and t^ommanding discipline, not 
probable." ' . . » 
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** Y<m htne often Men llus bnivor 

" Neveor; that pleasure is in loscrte for me ; 
bat I haw ofken heard firom him*** 

'' Indeed! in what way T 

** In the shape of sundry written threeits to 
draw off my nen, and go quietly about my ba- 
9iness, if I •nJiied fife or health." 

<' How did tlM9se notkm reach you? by what 
hndr 

'M do not know. Somcflimes, in the monn 
ing, I fiwuid Aem on my piBow; sometimes 
nailed to lihe very door of nqr bivouae, ni^^ I 
got one of them -dangling at my sword-guard*** * 

** In good earnest, now, what is the treaaen 
of Aese silly, as well as desperate men ?**-^ 

" If by treason you mean disloyalty to the 
penon of oar graMua king, I believe they are 
not guilty of ^that*9peeific crinM.** 

" iNor 

'^ dio. ihaTe-assteed my self that their irises 
do not iviolve Aemost distant aim at the durone. 
Ofttbe oontnMPy, I believe they mdvlge « kind 
of ^aywafrd'lora and're¥erenee for their present 
good sovereign; and as to the churdi^ ihey 
take, in the way of resistance to tithes, or rates, 
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CNT dues, almost as much Bberty wUh their own 
as with ours." 

** You surprise me. What u their object, 
then r 

** They state it to he the lowering of sack- 
rents and tithes. This 'Captain 'Dee professes 
not to aUoM^aqy person to set or take 'land or 
tpay tithes, bujt at hia oli^n terma; and upon any 
that transgress his orders, he wreaks, when he 
lean, sunmiary, and often horrible vengeance.'* 
•* Is the grievance red or imaginary ?"•'— 
'* That is a question, Graham^ -fhat, If you 
ha4 tny dti^ to ipei^rm^ you would scarcely 
wish to discuss. At aJB events, I hiHew w£ 
c0uld Aoti aji Eugliahtnen, understand its nalcdl 
merits; the great relative . dijfierenoes between 
lan41o?d wA t^wsAf and pastor and flock, in 
•ea^U "CODiltfyb wOMb^ incapacitate our judgments 
^ woiure l^tt^ itatformed.'' i 

'** 3e» itso th^n. Of what rank and educ- 
tion may this Doe be r 

** His exceU^ttoy^eilher doeBYuSi know how to 
ivp^, or '^kfe ^es a 'new seacetaity at enrecf 
turn; forno two of the:sittte papers he fcasidcne 
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me the honor to address to me, were written 
alike.- 

*^ HaTe you any of these precious documents 
to shew ?*' 

Howard searched his pockets, and while 
thus employed—" by the way, Howard," conti- 
nued Graham, ** that was a pretty little papist 
you smirked at to-day in the chapel: — was she 
not?**— 

' *^ I think I have some of these papery" said 
Howard, most properly replying to the first 
question, first — " yes, here is one, predicting 
my annihilation in two short days if I do not 
forthwith return to head -quarters;*' and he 
looked towards the fire, his face emulating the 
colour of his jacket. 

'* And not a word about the little devotee? — 
Well ; monopolize as you Uke. But let-us see j 

this other matter. — ^HoUo!" — continued Gra- 
ham, reading—** what the deuce is all this V* — 
and now he read aloud. 

** Captain John Doe presents his compliments 
to Lieut. Howard," --•" oh thou particular fel- 
low !" (an interpolation by. Graham ;) " to Lieut. 
Howard, sepdipg this private note to warn him^ 
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that at the same time that he »would do well to 
draw off his men, Lieut. Howard might also 
find it for the best to give up " 

" Stop, Ghraham," interrupted Howard — "I've 
made a mistake." — 

" To give up," continued Grraham, still read- 
ing out>— " all pretensions ^" 

" I say 'tis a mistake — that's the wroi^g note 
— give it me;" and Howard rose and advanced, 
bi^t the other, anticipating him, also started up, 
and holduig Howard off with one hand, kept 
the note in the other, and went on. 

" To give up all pretensions to the rich at^ 
torney's daughter, — *ha! ha! — sly boots!— 
love and war?— eh?' " 

" This is unlucky — ^ill-timed, I meant," mum* 
bled Howard. 

" For, by the moon and stars, he reigns 
under" — ^pursued Graham, still from the paper 
— " Captain John swears he can never permit 
purty Mary Grace"— what ! — 'the little idolator? 
— " purty Mary Grace to be carried off from a 
gossip of his own, by an English red-coat.— 
Signed — ^^Doe," — and countersigned too! — 
" Lieutenant Starlight — Serjeant Moonshine," 

VOL. III. G 
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•-— Why^ Howmidy hovp^-dose and prudent yoa 
would be!--*pretty Mary — no'^pmriy Mary 
Grace, the rich attorney's daughter; ha! ha! 
ha!"— 

" Nay, Grraham," said Howard, resuming his 
seat, and the least in the world sulky—*' since 
you have at your pleasure possessed yourself of 
my secret — ^though I own I was just debating 
how I should best escape your cursed laugb in 
brealdng it to you — ^but since you have it, there 
is no need of that laugh, Graham. Tm not so 
ashamed of the matter.** 

*^ What ! — ^matrimony in good earnest?" — and 
^Grraham also sat down, returning the note. 

" Really," answered Howard : " a pretty girl, 
as Rock himself has defined her " 

" Pfiriy, purty — no perversion of text.*' 

*' A handsome girl, an amiable and sensible 
one, and five thousand, Graham. Laugh if you 
like-; but you know the proverb." 
' *' Aye, they laugh that vrin. By Jove, hero 
of ours, let me congratulate you, rather. When 
did all this happen? how could it?— or you 
have made quick work*-*-wby, you are not yet a 
month on the service." 
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" What need of a century ? — I had a pleaisant 
billet at her father's house for a fortnight.** 

" Ah! necessity for remaining stationary— yet- 
could not appoint to meet his friend, as he might 
be obliged to change quarters at a moment's 
notice— and so forth," said Graham, alluding 
to the notes he had received from Howard, and 
of which we have before spoken. " But what 
will you do with the holy father ? — purchase his 
dispensation? that will cost a world of money •" 

" Give him one, rather ; that is, dispense with 
him; for I cannot see how he comes into the 
matter. You know, Graham, I have ever said 
I should not trouble myself about my wife's re- 
ligion ; enough for me, if she has the spirit of 
any ; and such I believe to be the case in the 
present instance." 

" And of the disapprobation of his high 
mightiness, Captain John ?" 

" Oh, let to-morrow or the next day settle 
that." 

" Well — a bumper to your success in the 
rival fields of Venus ' and Bellona. — ^And now, 
Howard, 'tis time I were on the road." 

q2 
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** What ! abandon us so soon ?" 

** Why, yesi after all our disappointments in 
meeting, when, each time I was prepared for a 
long visit, I could not, on the present occasion, 
get leave of absence longer than to-night; I must 
presmt myself in Clonmel to-morrow ; but the 
next time shall be an age.*' 

" Then you will have to travel all night ?" — 

*' Yes ; but with old Tom Evans I shall not 
mind it." 

'* Take him ; though, indeed, I intended him 
for my own body-guard on a march I propose 
to steal across the country this evening.**. 

" Humph — -purty Mary Grace ?** 

*' Perhaps you guess it. But no matter about 
Evans. The certainty I have that Doe is out 
of the way enables me to. go alone, except, it 
may be, with a peasant for my guide, as my path 
is a cross one, almost unknown to me.'* 

" How far ?" asked Graham. 
" Not more than three miles — Irish ones 
though." 

" Oh, doubtless you may venture it. Come." 
« With you. But — Graham — " 
« Well ? weU ?"-- 
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*' No need of remembering my little affair at 
garrison^ you know." 

" Pretty Mary and the rich attorney ?" 

" Indeed^ Graham, I must insist " 

"Ha! ha! — fear nothing; — I'm prudent:" 
and the friends, after mutual farewells, separated 
on their different routes; Howard and his guide 
towards Mr. Ghrace's house, and Graham — with 
Evans, grumbling in every aching joint of his 
body, at being again, and so soon called upon 
to shake for thirteen miles, say sixteen English, 
in an uneasy saddle-^towards Clonmel. 

We are here obliged to close a very short 
chapter, in order to afford proper scope for the 
events now to be detailed. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



After conducting his old acquaintances to the 
sacristy, at the chapel, Flinn returned to his 
place among the kneeling crowd ; and watching 
his time, till the service allowed, according to 
established form, general liberty to stand, he 
then pushed on into the body of the chapel 
and heard attentively the separate exhortations 
of his parish priest and the Rev. Mr. 0*Clery, 
together with the few words spoken by the 
protestant clergyman. 

When all was over, Flinn left the chapel with 
the rest of the people, but dallied near the place 
till he thought he might proceed, without their 
observation, to keep an appointment with a par- 
ticular friend. With his hands plimged into 
his breeches' pockets, his hat, hanging as usual, 
on one side of his head, and while he whistled 
a lively air, Flinn then turned down a bye-path. 
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'which led from the chapel oveir a considerable 
dedivity, towards a wretched Btde thatched hut 
called " the forge/* It was^in fact, the athifhy 
of the district, erected distmct imd &r from any 
lieighboaEing dwellihg-houise, - and exehisiirely 
devoted by the proprietor, whose residence was 
a cabin at some distance, to 'the purposes of his 
trade: so that oh a Sunday he 'made no use,, 
and churned no right of possession orer it; and 
apprehending that fittle sediiction to theft was 
held forth by the massive anvil or gigantic and 
shattered bellows, the only- available property 
left during the sabbath on the premises, he 
had never gone to the expense of a door foa: 
die hovel, and it consequently gave an open> 
and so far as in it lay, a hearty welcome, one 
•day in each week, to all chance comers. And> 
the year round, the forge liad-^we are com- 
pelled in shame and sorrow to admit— ^almost 
systematically upon that day; its particular visi- 
tors. — Some of the very lowest order of Irish 
peasants are passionately attached to Card-play- 
ing, rather, it would seem, for the sake of the 
amusement than in a gamblii^ view ; and of aH 
convenient places in a neighbourhood, the snug 
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corner of a fieldi or the depths of a sand-pit not 
. excepted^ though both haunts are often resort- 
ed to for the same purposes, none surpass in 
attraction the deserted and isolated forge. 

To the adjacent forge, then, our friend Paddy 
Flinn directed his steps. As he advanced he 
met*in succession two or three little boys, whom 
the party engaged in forbidden pastime had 
sent oiit'and stationed as scouts, to give them 
timely notice of the probable visitation of their 
really good and zealous parish priest, from whom 
they had vainly heard repeated prohibitions 
against such breaches of the Sabbath, and who, 
failing in words, had often surprised them with 
his more convincing cudgel or horsewhip, while | 

they were engaged in the very fasdnations of j 

their g^me. The little urchins rapidly inquired ] 

of Flinn, as soon as he appeared, the destination { 

of their dreaded pastor, and having ascertained,* 
that from his being gone to dine with Mr. 
Grace, no visit might this day be apprehended 
from him, they immediately abandoned their 
disagreeable posts, and separated to seek some 
more genial occupation. 

As Flinn, pursuing his path, ' entered th^ 
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forge, he found Jack MuUins, the friend he had 
appointed to meet, deeply absorbed with three 
others in the climax of a long contested game. 
The anvil substituted a card table for this 
rustic party, who sat round it on large stones 
piled one over another. They used cards, 
which might baffle the discriminating faculties 
of more accomplished gamesters, as long finger^ 
ing, and the hue and shape thereby left on each, 
confounded, to the uninitiated eye, all distinc- 
tions of number, colour, ia,nd suit. Habit is 
everything, however; and the present propri- 
etors of these mysterious symbols appeared to 
recognize their fifty-two subtle sub-divisions, 
with as much ease, as, in a more fashionable 
hell, gamblers of a higher order distinguish the 
differences of an untouched pack: though ru- 
mour adds that their means for arriving at such 
. conclusions, were not derived from much posi- 
tive evidence of the marks originally stamped on 
the pasteboard, but rather from subsidiary hie- 
roglyphics that had gradually succeeded to the 
original signs, and as gradually become acknow- 
ledged, firom month to moatbi^ nay, from year to^ 

G 3 
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year, by the persevering wd watchful obsemrs. 

No notice was taken of Flinn's entrance, if 
we except a slight raising of the eyes, and anac^ 
companying noise^ lik^ a grunt, directed to him 
by MuUinSy and meant, we presume, for avowed 
recognition. The men pursued the critical turn 
of their game with all the goujk and abstraction 
of their caste, and with all thie attendant symp- 
toms of deep study, tha,t is to say, bent brows, 
protrusions and compressions of thehps, and oc- 
casional long pauses and unmeaning stares at 
the wall, or out at the door. Flinn, too, after 
his first unnoticed salutation, kept silence for 
some time, standing behind MuUins, and watch- 
ing his play and hand. At last the interregnum 
of a deal allowed him a few words : and, 

" Well," he said, " I was at mass, boys.** 

" An' you're all the better o' that, am't you?" 
said Mullins. 

" To be sure I am, you gallows-bird, you," 
answered Flinn, " an' wouldn't any thing, not 
to talk o' that, be better nor the prayers you 
get out o' the devil's horn-buke you hould in 
your hand, there ?" 
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" Well, a-vich," said MullinSi dealing the cards. 

"What do you call well?" resumed FHnn: 
" I don't know what's well or ill, mysef; but I 
know the day that's in it is the day o' days ; fur 
sayin' nothing o' the strange priest's sarment, 
little did any of us think we'd live to see a sasse- 
nach ministfaer prachin' to us ofFo' the same altar 
wid our own soggarth, an' two red-coats kneeUn' 
down by his side to pray the blessin' o' God on 
us, poor divils that we are, along wid father 
O'Clery, good loock to every inchiv him." 

" They'd do any thing to sell us, betuxt 
'em," said Mullins; "an' what rhaumaush did. 
you hear from father O'Clery ?" 

" It was no rhaumaush,* you hell-hound," an- 
swered Flinn, " bud plenty o' good sense an' 
love fur us, an' the right thing afther all, an' I'll, 
istand by it." 

. " You'll stand by the gallows," said Mullins^ 
in a jeering tone and manner. 

" To see you swinging on it," retorted Flinn, 
" when you'll be afther walkin' in sarch of it, 
an' your own coffin foUowin' you, two or three 

** Nonsense*. 
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miles of a market day ^ I often tould you not to 
fear the wather. Jack. Bud the short an* the 
long is this; father 0*CIery said nothin' bud 
God's truth this blessed day; there wasn't a 
dry eye in the place ; an' if you can do any good^ 
Jacki by spakin' to any friend o' yours, or the 
likes o' that, it's nothing but what 'ud become 
you well ; and so 111 tell the farmer's son, him- 
sef, when I see hun next." 

<' Let us play our play, a-hager," said Mul- 
iins, " an' don't be botherin' plain people wid 
what they know little about. Come. Now alt 
the loock is his that has the five fingers."* 

" Aye, you'll play your own play. Jack ; an*^ 
maybe you'll haye the loock o' the five fingers, 
too ; the skibbeeah's, I mane, while he 's takin' 
your measure fur the hemp cravat;" observed 
Flinn, as the gamblers now resumed their pur* 
suit—" bud stop, fur I think you'd betther," he 
continued in an under*tone, " an' just turn 
round till you see who's lookin' at you" — and 
with these words Flinn escaped from the forge, 
hastily pointing to an orifice, meant for the double 

* Five of .trumps. 
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uses of window and chimney, which was situated 
in the wall of the hovel behind Mullins's back. 

The men with whom Mullins was playing, 
first took advantage of Flinn's hint, and fixing 
their terrified eyes on this opening, saw it almost 
entirely filled by the round, red face, and &t 
shoulders of their parish priest, who, notwith- 
standing other engagements, could not conscien- 
tiously overlook, on this particular Sunday, the 
chances of the notorious forge, and had accord- 
ingly paid it a speculative visit. 

" Ho-ho ! ye Sabbath-breakers !" roared the 

worthy man, precipitating himself into the forge, 

aiid, whip in hand, falling with might and main, 

on the backs of his profane parishioners — " Have 

I foimd ye again ! have I found ye again ! — ^at 

the old work! — ^at the old work!" — Each ite- 

I'ated sentence was accompaniment to a repeated 

lash, and Mullins's three gaming friends quickly, 

and with loud screams, escaped through the open 

door-way, while the priest turned round upon 

a whole nest of old and young, who, we forgot 

to premise, sat on the hobs of the forge fire, or 

on the ground, anxious spectators of the ambi- 
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^ioned game. Among these the sealous pastor 
ako made terrific use of his heavy horsewhip ; 
and it was ludicrous to hear the cries and shouts 
of tally raw-boned fellows, of fir<mi six to seven 
feet high, as they quailed or jumped beneaib 
.the hand of a little round man, whose entire 
physical strength was not equal to that contain- 
ed in one of their fingers, or, at leasl^ and to 
illustrate less poetically, who by the merest 
show of resistance, might have escaped his fla^ 
gellation. But as the beasts of the forest all 
tremble at the lion*s roar, so do the greater 
portion of Irish peasants shrink at the voice of 
their priest : we have seen a mob of some hun- 
dreds, even in the excitement of mutual passion 
and conflict, fly, forgetful of every thing but 
the moral terror of his presence, as the waters 
divide and splash, when a heavy stone is drop- 
ped into them ; and on the present occasion the 
flock of idlers in the forge bore similar testi- 
mony of a similar influence. In fact the place 
was in a few minutes cleared of all except the 
clergyman and MuUins ; for Mullins would not 
run as the others did, but now stood doggedly, 
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^d as well as he could^ indifFereody, his side 
turned to the parish priest^ and his eyes fixed 
on the huidscape abroad. 

'^ And do t/ou face me, you unfortunate sin- 
ner?" said the priest^ screaming at Mullins 
when he discovered him — " but I '11 convert 
yjou — you as well as the rest — if there 's virtue 
in whalebone and whip-cord, 1 11 convert you, 
one after the other," and he wound a good lash 
at Mullins. 

" Nonsense, soggarth, nonsense !" ejaculated 
the suffering party when he had felt the smart 
of the whip — ^' an' don't be doin' that agin, I 
advise you." 

- " I see you, now, an' I know you, now," said 
the reverend operator, somewhat daunted by 
the bad expression of the man's face—" you are 
pnex>f those that have brought sin and trouble 
into my poor parish — ^you, and your crony, the 
jig -dancer" — (Mr. Flinn, we presume, was 
meant) " but I disown ye — I renounce ye — ^ye 
are two diseased sheep among my innocent 
flock — rand two strangers that 'tis hard to speak 
about." 
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** Then don't spake about us at all, plase 
your rererance,** said Muffins, " an' if we're 
strangers, let us alone." 

" Go, man, go," resumed the clergyman,-— 
" I know you not— and all I have to say is this 
— come in next Saturday to your Easter-duty, 
and show your bad face at mass next Sunday, 
and behave yourself like a Christian creature in 
my parish ; or,— if you don't — lave my parish. 
—I won't give you my curse upon it— that 's an 
awfiil thing to do— but J 'U mark you, you Sab- 
bath-breaker — I '11 mark you !" And the virtu- 
ous, though, as we have seen in the chapel, 
scarcely accomplished pastor, hastily left the 
hovel, MuUins uttering an avoch ! as they 
parted. 

He stood a few minutes after the clergyman's 
exit, apparently in deep thought, then suddenly 
turned to leave the hovel, when he was met at 
the threshold by Flinn. 

" Come wid me up by the side of this brook," 
said Flinn, rapidly walking in the direction he 
pointed out, — **an' let us. get among the hills 
before we spake any thing more about it." 
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They accordingly continued their way until 
they had got into the solitude of a wild little 
valley, and here Flinn again paused and ad- 
dressed his companion. *' What are you goin* 
to do wid Purcell ?" he suddenly asked, staring 
M uUins full in the face. 

" Bad end to him, how do I know ?'* said 
Mullins, " only he axed me, yesterday evenin' 
afther my work was done, an' I said yes, becase 
it was as good as to say no.*' 

" You wouldn't, you curse-o-God-limb," re- 
sumed the other, " you wouldn't be after sellin' 
the pass * in that way, on whatever poor fellows 
you know any thing about— would you ?" 

" Ho, ho !— who are you spakin' to ?" replied 
Mullins. 

" I don't well know, may be," said Flinn — 
'* bud I know, an' I think you know, too, there 
would be neither honor nor glory, gain nor 

* " Selling the pass," a generally diffused proverb through 
Ireland, is perhaps derived from the circumstance of an officer 
of James's army at the siege of Limerick, in 1690, having dis- 
closed to Ginkle, William's general, a favourable part of the 
Shannon, by means of which Jinkle put an end by treaty to the 
long-contested siege of the city« 
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saving in tellin' your thoughts to such a hound 
as PurceHy for all his ^magistrates' warrants an' 
the like : though I say agin^ Jack, the strange 
priest tould us enough to-day to make us do our 
best in the fair cause." 

" Hould your tongue," said MuUins, " I 
know nothin' at all iv id. Don't be botherin' me 
Fiir ever. What can you do bud spake, spake, 
spake? — If you could do any thing else the 
evenin' o* the patthern, I wouldn't have the 
troublie o' meetin' this black protestan' this bles- 
sed an' holy night : an' others 'ud be saved trou- 
ble, too." 

" 'Twas none o' my fault, Jack ; I done my 
best, if ever I done it ; while you had only to 
look on wid your sailor's noose in your pocket ; 
that, I say over an' over, you'll be matched at, 
at last. Bud how does Purcell trate you?" 
• " Well enough, considerin' the likes of him ; 
an' the likes o' me, too, that only works whin 
the fit is on me ; yet he's always soft wid me — 
may be too soft, fur all we know ;— bud make 
off wid yourself— I see him just turnin' in, to the 
glin — bad loock to hiiU, aii' how ^ticlar he is* 
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W the evenin' only fallin'— here, you scape- 
grace, get behind this big stone, an* lie quiet if 
you can, an* say your prayers if you remember 
any o' them : 111 soon send him off.** 

Flinn obeyed the instructions of his compa- 
nion, completely hiding himself behind a tall 
rock that sloped from the path against some ad- 
joining masses of stone that skirted the valley, 
and which was also partially surrounded by 
brushwood, as if to add to its present useful- 
ness. When he had lain down in his ambush, 
Mul&is walked slgwly away from the spot, and 
then up and down at a little distance, while he 
awaited the approach of Mr. Purcellj the gen- 
tleman in whose employment, as a garden la- 
ibourer, he now was, and the same who had 
given rise to the fray at the pattern some seven 
months before. 

*^ I am glad you are punctual, Mullins,'* said 
Mr. Purcell, as he came up—" but — are we 
alone?" 

" Din't you see we are ?" answered Mullins, 

" I thought I saw another by- your side when 
I first entered the valley.*' 

" You thought wrong, then, Mr. Purcell, un- 



140 JOHN DOE. 

less it was who yon know, keepin' me company, 
for your sake, till you came yourself.** 

'' Whom do you mean ?** said Purcelli half 
guessing firom the nature of the man, as well as 
from a recollection of the confidence he had 
given him, the probable allusion— 

" Hauld your ear an' I '11 tell you ; — the ould 
bouchal, Mr. Purcell ;" answered MuUins, very 
calmly ; ^* an' I 'd make little wonder if you 
thought right, after all." . 

'' Tut, tut, MuUins," said Purcell, laughing, | 

yet perhaps, somewhat disagreeably affiscted — 
" no more of that folly ; indeed 'tis worse than 
folly in such a place." 

A pause ensued, during which it would seem 
that Purcell unshed MuUins to say something; 
but whether or not such was his intention he 
was himself compelled to continue. 

'' I have trusted you very freely on this mat- 
ter, Mullins, because I think I may trust you, 
and, besides, the more you know of it, the bet- 
ter you can serve me." 

'* May be so, Mr. Purcell." 

'^ Mullins, I have loved Mary for years; I 
have addressed her for years." 
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** I know that. You tould me afore " 
'* At first as I said^ she slighted me* on .ac- 
count of that unfortunate young lad^ Kavanah 
but when he was put out of the way^ that is, 
when his own doings put him out of the way, 
then I found favour with her." 
" Are you sure, Mr. Pureell ?" 
" No doubt of it — and had no fear of success 
till this English interloper came between us — 
do you think I would propose to force a woman 
who had not given me the first encouragement? 
Not I, Mullins ; and you know I would not ; 
but you see^ as I said over and over^^ is owing 
to this English ensign." 

" Aye ; the red-coat sassenagh; well, a-roon?" 
" Don't you think it a shame and a pity, now, 
Mullins, that the girl and the money should 
leave the country with a red rag like him, when 
I off^r to keep her as she ought to be kept, and 
make her an Irish lady on my own estate?" 

" Thonomon-duoul, yes ! — the grounds you 
took over poor Kavanah 's head are as good* as 
an estate to you." 

ft 

" Come, come, Mullins, nothing of that." 
" Ah' the blood-money you got fur huntin' 
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him to the black north, made a gintHman o* 
you." 

'^What has this to do with the business, 
Mullins?" 

'' An' sure, you're a justice o' the paee, too.** 

** Do you mean to insult me ?" 

^* Avoch, no ; only you see how it is." 

** Welly then, to business. You will assist 
me?" continued Purcell, thrusting a bank-note 
of some value into MulEns's hand. 

" Try me, a-vich," answered Mullins, crump- 
ling the note hard, after he had looked close at 
it, and then buttoning it up in his pocket. 

" I believe you're a steady fellow. Jack ; and 
the rest of the lads are ready." 

*• Are they ? Who's to head 'em ?" 

« Why, myself, Mullins." 

" Yourself !-.ho, ho!" 

"Why do you laugh?— Yes, disguised as 
Doe, and under his name, I will this night carry 
her off." 

" Will you ? — Curp-on-duoul ! — that 's a 
bright thought." 

" But, Mullins, one uncomfortable thing has 
happened. You know; we thought Howard 
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was to stay away from the house for some tune, 
and that all would, therefore, be snug.'* > 

" Well ; an' isn't he to stay away ?" 

*^ No ; I have just discovered he is to set out 
for Mr. Grace's in an hour." 

"Well?" 

" If he comes we are be-devilled and ruined." 

"Well?" 

" Isn't there are any way to prevent him?" 

" I don't know, faith, Mr. Purcell." 

•'Suppose — — " and Purcell paused a mo- 
ment, then resumed quickly, "couldn't yon pre- 
vent him ?" 

" How is that ?" demurred Mullins. 

" He is a worm in my path, MuUins; yoii 
know he is. He has crossed me at the very 
moment of hope." 

" Aye ; so he has*— Well?" 

" I ask youj now — leaving yourself to guess 
it — how many journeys more ought he to take ? 
I think, but one," and Purcell slid another note 
into MuUins's hand. 

" An' that one— is — " said Mullins, slowly, 
as he put up the second bribb. 

"'^From this world to the next !'' interrupted 
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Purcell, in a whisper, yet of so sharp and au* 
dible a kind, tfiat the banks and rocks around 
indistinctly repeated it. 

" Whisht, man !'' replied Mullins, seizing Pur- 
ceU by the arm, while his tone, though deep and 
hoUow, was less revealing than Purcell*s whis- 
per-*^' How do you know what ear the stones 
may be tellin* it to ?** 

Even in the imperfect light PurceU stood vi- 
sibly pale and trembling, and this hint increased 
his nervousness almost to a paroxysm. 

" Have you deceived me, you scoundrel?*' he 
asked, drawing a pistol, and stepping back. 

" Me ?:— for what or for why?— put up your 
barker, Mr. Purcell, or give it to myself for 
Howard: sure I meant nothin' at all; only I 
was just as frightened as yourself, about it; 
only I don't look so white, an' shake, afther a 
manner; an' yourself knows walls have ears, 
an' walls are made o' stones like ihe stones near 
us:" during this harangue, MuUins had con- 
trived, without giving any suspicious appear- 
ance, to stand directly between Purcell and the 
rock under which Flinn lay concealed. 

" I must continue to trust you, now, how- 
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ever/' resumed Purcell, after a pause, and as he 
returned the pistol to his pocket. ^ 

" Well ?" said Mullins, coming back from this 
digression, and assuming an earnest air* 

*^ I have bribed another friend to guide him 
to Grace's house/' continued Purcell : " Howard 
thinks the man is loyal to himself, because Mr. 
Grace pointed him out as a proper person for 
such services ; but he's mistaken, maybe." 

" Then, what use o' the likes o' me ?" asked 
Mullins. 

'^ Much, Mullins, much. My other friend 
may miss the thing ; may be overpowered ; for 
Howard is bold and active. You can follow 
them." 

" So I can; an* I see it now, Mr. Purcell." 

^* Mullins— there is a pass a Uttle way on, 
between the wood and the river ; they will get 
into that ; 'tis crossed by the mountain stream, 
that stream is deep and headlong, and, at last, 
it meets the river." A pause succeeded. 

" Aye ;" Mullins at length resumed-*-" when 
once in, we needn't fear he'U rise agm." 

" Right ; or you know well how to prevent 
it, if you like, Jack; weren't you taught how 

VOL. HI. H 
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to make a basket to put a stone in^ when you 
were a man-o'-warVman?*' — 

*' I could thry, I think; never fear, Mr. Pur- 
ceD.- 

*^ You know bow little we can be suspected. 
It is just the time and place for such a man as an 
English ensign to be looked for by such a man 
as Doe, or some of his people : then, Fm a loyal 
person, and a magistrate, and you're in my em- 
ployment, Muffins.'* 

** Aye, feith ; sure I understand it entirely, 
Mr. PurceB." 

" Come, now ;-r-but, stay — ^we must not walk 
together towards my house." 

" No, an' you'd betther go home to the col- 
leen that's expectin' you, Mr. Purcell : — an' 
what 'ill you do wid poor Cauth, I wonder ?" — 

" Oh, d — n her. Jack, let her go her ways," 
answered Purcell, his brow and eye darkened by 
this sudden question : " I'm long tired of her." 

" An' so let her, sure enough," said Mullins ; 
** 'tis good enough far any of her sort ; — an' yet, 
Mr, Purcell, she was a clane, likely girl wh^i 
you saw her first ; an' now her best days are 
over, faith she has few Hid give her a welcome, 
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Tm thinking ; bud if we get Mary Grace for you, 
Cauthleen must take the dour, any-how." 

" Oood bye^ Muffins," said Purcell, evading 
further explanation on this last point. He 
walked a few steps away, then returned, and 
again spoke. 

'^ When it is done, and well done, come to 
my house by the back way ; you'll find me in 
the parlour ; and then we can prepare for the 
other business." 

'^ I will,'* responded Muffins. Purcell stood a 
moment silent, and again turned ofl^ with a 
** good bye." 

" Good bye, then," echoed his companion. 

" Stay an instant here, 'till I'm out of sight,** 
Purcell continued ; " and you remember every 
thing, and mark me ?"— 

** I do ;" said Muffins,' and Purcell rapidly 
walked away. 

" Or,** muttered the other when he Was out 
of hearing, ^' If I didn't, the divil has marked 
you, an* that 's enough for us both. Flinn !" — 
and Mr. Flihn accordingly appeared. 

" The false thief '."—pursued Muffins—*' the 
bloody informer !—wid his acres around him 
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that he schamed an' swore out o' the hands of 
honest people ! an' he thmks he can huy me up T 
~an' he thinks to do what he likes without our 
lave ?— Where's the farmer's son, Paddy?" 

*' At hand, I'm thinkin," said FBnn. " Bud 
uihai bolg is on you,^ now, black Jack? — I 
didn't see you in a right kind of a passion 
afore^ since the day the ministher offered to lave 
the oats on your field if you went to church 
next Sunday— what was PurceU sayin' to you at 

all,ataU?"— 

« Go tell the fiumer's son," resumed MuUins^ 
•* that PurceU, the Rapparee ! — is goin' to take 
off poor Mary Grace." 

'< Musba, Jack, was that all the omadhoun 
wanted wid you ?— an' did he cross your fist ?" 

" Did he gi' me a bribe, is it? — avoch, bad 
loock to the laflBna he offered me ; an' if he 
did, d'you think Fd touch it, Paddy, firum the 
Hkes of him ?" 

•* Maybe not. Jack, a-roon ; bud 111 tell you 
what I was considenn' while you both left me to 
get could under the stone, there; faith I was 
thinkin' there was no raison in the wide world 

• What is the matter. 
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why we couldn't manage Purcell where he stood, 
an' so get over, quietly and hansomely, the little 
obligation we are owin' him this long time, fur 
another man's sake." 

".Maybe I was thinkin o' the like, mysef," 
said Mullins ; " it was so new a thing to see 
him from home without his red-coats about him. 
Bud all fur the best, Paddy ; an' it 's a long lane 
has.no tumin' ;— *let us go tell the farmer's son 
what he wants to do in the regard o' Mary 
Grace." 

f* The farmer's son knows it already ; but fur 
the night that 's in it, he can't help it, poor fel- 
low." 

" Curp-on-duoul ! an' why so, man ?" 

** I thought you could tell the raison, of your 
own accord. Jack ; all his tenants on the spot 
are doin' somethin', an' the rest too far off to be 
here in time." 

*' That^s thrue enough— bud no matter — ^he 's 
at home ?"— 

" Where ebe 'ud he be ?"— 
; " We must spake to him, thin« about another 
small matter that Purcell has on hands< D' you 
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know, Paddy, a-vieb, he wants to ha?c the red* 
eoat to hmuielf ?** 

** Musha, how. Jack {''—asked Flinn. 

*^ He wants just to stretch hun in the glin, 
below there : an' I'm to help him, you know." 

*' Och, sure I know," said Flinn, laughing. 

«'Ho, hoi"— echoed Mullins;— '' finr the 
matter o' that» I'd have Utde objections to make 
a hole in a red-jacket, any day ; bud we must 
hear what the fisumer's son says about id. Come, 
there 's no time to be lost ; Howard is on the 
road by this time :" and the two friends went 
on their errand. 

Meantime, Purcell approached, by another 
path, his own house, deeply and sternly rerolr- 
ing a purpose, that for some months had occu- 
pied his nund, and that now, bent as he was on 
making Miss Grace his wife, and so near the 
time of his attempt, too, engaged every bad 
energy of his soul. And the poor individual to 
whom MuUins had just directed his attention,, 
and whom he described as expecting PurceU at 
his home, was the object of Purcell's thoughts. 
She sat, indeedi expecting him ; him«— her sole 
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earthly protector ; the self-elected substitute for 
every other ; her heart's early and only love, 
for whom she had sinfully abandoned the world 
and the world's smile, to keep, in friendless and^ 
otherwise cheerless solitude, a constant place at 
his side. Alas, she did not think what a re«^ 
quital he contemplated for her. 

Purcell had not found the destruction of this 
now helpless creature, an easy exploit. She had 
withstood his smiles, his oaths, and his ardours 
— ^his gold she at once spumed— until, in the 
fervency of passion, even the constitutionally 
calm villain had given her, in writing, a solemn 
promise of marriage. Then she fell, and with 
her all her influence, attraction, and hopes. 
Years passed over without any disposition on: 
Purcell's part, to perform his contract ; and the 
victim could at first only weep, and kneel to him 
for mercy and justice, and then, when she grad- 
ually saw the nature of the man to whom she 
had abandoned herself, and felt in words and. 
acts the efiect of that nature in reply to her' 
supplications, the wretched girl could only 
mourn in silence ; or if she did speak, it was in 
the tone of a poor slave abjectly begging a 
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faTOur, rather than in the voice of conscious 
right demanding the fiilfifanent of an obligation. 
She could compel Purcell to nothing, even if 
her weak and self-accusing heart dared meditate 
a scTerity towards the master, that, even with 
knowledge of what he was, it stiU worshipped ; 
the forlorn girl had no friends to advocate her ; 
her crime, along with other things, had scat- 
tered them over the earth, or sunk them in its 
bosom. Since her ruin, too, Purcell had, by all 
available means, thriven in the world, and for- 
tune thus added another link to the mean, as 
well as guilty chain that bound her to him. In- 
careasing wealth lent him increase of sway, and 
while her love remained unabated, at least in 
nothing but its independence, her awe increased, 
and tame subjection soon followed, 
r Yet, though she did not continue to plead 
lier own causcishe still had Purcell in her power, 
and he knew it. Cauthleen held the written 
jtromise of marriage, nor could lures or entrea- 
ties prevail on her to trust it for a moment ipto 
his hands. Purcell had lately expressed some 
slight curiosity to see it, but Cauthleen had never 
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attended to his wish* The man's designs on 
Miss Grrace prompted him in this instance. As 
he himself truly stated to Mullins^ Purcell*s long 
and strenuous endeavours had been directed to a 
union with that young lady: and among many 
other firm objections urged as well by her father 
as by herselfj the written engagement to Cauth- 
leen^ which was generally talked of, met him at 
every step. PurceU therefore determined to re- 
move that one obstacle, even though the un<- 
happy Cauthleen should become still more a 
victim. 

In truth he had now for some time brought 
himself to contemplate with indifference the ex- 
pulsion of Cauthleen from his house, and her 
subsequent wandering alone, and in shame, 
through the world. Nor can it be said that his 
passion for Miss Grace caused a disgust of his 
old mistress. Purcell bent his ambition not on 
the person of the lady; but on an alliance with 
her fiither's wealth ; to which, as she was an 
only child, he would, in the event of becoming 
her protector, also become heir; and his new- 
sprung name and pretensions must thus gain 
s.trength and countenance in the country. No ; 
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he bad not even the poor pretext of afienated 
and ungoyemable passion to urge for his neg' 
lect of the wretch, who, once haying made^ so, 
he should never have abandoned ; he knew but 
one plea for his disgust — for his hatred ; she had 
tired him ; and perhaps, with lengthened inves-* 
tigation, we could not advance a better reason^ 
duly considering the character of the man. 

With a breast and brow made up to tbe 
prompt execution of his purposes, PurceQ now 
gained his own door. Poor Cauthleen herself 
answered his knock : it was her constant prao 
liee to anticipate the servants in doing so, when, 
by the fond fidelity of ear that can distinguish 
the step, nay the breathing of an esteemed ob- 
ject at some distance, she had learned to inter- 
pret this signal of PurcelFs approach.] 

She smiled fidndy, holding a candle in her 
hand, as Purcell entered : but he only returned 
her mute welcome with a rufiianly gathering of 
the brow; and then iSlapping the door, and 
hastily passing her, he flew out into a brawling 
passion against the servants for neglect of their 
duty, in not attending to his-knock. A foul pur- 
pose will thus seek to nerve itself in preparatory 
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snd cowardly excitement^ as men not over sore 
of their own mettle have recourse to dram- 
drinking before they enter the ring* 

Cauthleen slowly and silently followed Purcell 
to the parlour, vainly endeavouring to stem the 
tears that had flowed plentifully in his absence^ 
and, only dried up at his approach, that again 
sought vent under this fresh sorrow. Her se« 
duiker flung himself rudely into a chair ; as she 
timidly took an opposite seat, her t^ars became 
evident, and he instantly seized on this as a new 
theine for dastardly reproach and outrage, ex-" 
claiming in the idiom of a vulgar ruffian — 

*f D n ! am I, for ever and for ever, to be 

met in this manner ?-— Nothing but cry, cry, cry, 
from morning to night ? — ^what do you wish me 
to do? — ^have I left you in any way unprovided 
for?*— Is there a lady — a married la4y> in the 
land— who has more of the comforts of life—* 
who is more her own mistress ?— Why don't 
you speak to me? — what is the matter with 
you?'* 

Cauthleen only wept on* 

** You won't answer me, then ? — I advise 
you, speak— by the great , if you do not 
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speaky 1 11 make you repent it, Caufhleen ;** — 
he had now wrought himself up to a cUmax of 
impotent rage, and he uttered the last words 
with a violent knock on the table, while his 
teeth set and his eyes flashed upon her. 

'' My dear Stephen/ at last, said Cauthleen, 
much terrified— '* indeed it is not obstinacy ; — 
only I couldn't answer you in a moment; and 
tfiese tears — ^I— I cried first because you were 
away from mer-and now because you are come 
home to me — and indeed I did not mean to vex 
you, and I will cry no more — ^there — if 'tis my 
poor smile you want, instead, there it is for you, 
Stephen, and from my heart, too, I am sure— 
firom the bottom of my heart^-^Don't, don't be 
angry with your Cauthleen, Stephen — don't 
frighten her in such a way." 
: Nature, even in the bosom of a scoundrel, 
asserted her sympathy to this appeal, and Pur- 
cell, turning his face to the fire, repiaiped silent 
a momentt 

" Cauthleen," he then continued, " you can 
be a good girl when you like ;-^have you since 
found that little paper ? you 11 let me look at it, 
to-night, won't you ?" 
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* "Indeed, Stephen, some other time ; but to- 
night I'm too — too — i — ^" 
' " Too what ?" interrupted Purcell, resuming 
his boisterous tone — " are you sick ? or too stu- 
pid ? or too insolent ? or why can you not oblige 
ine>' 

" I can never be too any thing not to oblige 
you, Stephen ; but that unfortunate paper—-" 

"Where is it? Cauthleen, I must see that 
cursed scribble, for your own sake ; I have a 
particular reason. Go for it. 'Tis in your room, 
isn't it? — ^Why don't you go ? — ^then I'll go my- 
self — ^and by drawer, box, or press, shall not 

keep it from me — I'll break them into splinters 
sooner than let it escape me"— and he rose and 
took a candle. 

" Stay, Stephen," said Cauthleen, also rbing 
— " it would be useless — quite useless— indeed 
it would-r-that paper is not in any room in the 
house— r-I declare solemnly it is not." 

A startling apprehension crossed Purcell's 
mind at those words, and, resuming his seat, he 
said — • 

" Then you have sent it to the attorney?— 

What ! is th^t the way you would treat me ?" — 

The reproach, the insult, the voice and man- 



/ 



158 JOHN DOB. 

ner completely overpowered Cauthleeiiy and she 
sunk into her chair convulsed with teafs. 

• * Answer ! — ^have you sent it away ? have you 
put it out of your hands ? — answer, I say T and 
he shook her violently by the shoulder. 

'^ Spare me, spare me, Stephen/' cried Cauth- 
leen, falling on her knees — " I have not sent it 
out of the house to any one — I could never send 
it where you say — indeed I could not.'* 

'^ Where is it then, woman ?" he asked, stamps 
ing, and holding out his clenched hands. At 
this moment Cauthleen drew a handkerchief 
from her bosom, and a crumpled slip of paper 
fell on the carpet ; one glance of Purcell's eye 
recognized the long-sought document and he 
was stooping to pick it up, but Cauthleen ha»^ 
laly anticipated him, snatched it, and restored it 
to her bosom. 

** ni have it by heaven!" exclaimed PurceD^ 
stooping towards her; but Cauthleen, starting 
up, rushed into a comer, and there again kneel- 
ing, addressed him,— 

« Do not, do not, Piircell !" she said, " 111 
give it to you when you hear me— to-morrow 
when you hear me calmly, I'll give it te you.— 
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Do not/V raising her voice, and wringing ker 
hands as he approached — ** for the love of that 
heaven, whose love we have hoth missed !'' 

" So," resumed Purcell, now standing over 
her, ** you had it about you, at the very time I 
asked for it, and yon would not let me see it !*' 

" You should not be angry with me for that, 
Stephen; I'll tell you about it — ^when you are 
away from me, and that I am quite alone in the 
world, I draw out that paper, and read it over 
and over, and kiss it, and cry over it, and lay it 
on my heart — ^'tis my only hope— and, if there 
is any, my only shadow of excuse to myself and 
before God." 

" Nonsense ! — ^trash ! — folly !— give it into my 
hand this moment !" — and he caught her by the 
wrists. 

'* And sometimes, Stephen," she ran on, out 
of breath, blinded in tears, and struggling with 
him — 

'^ Sometimes I steal up with it to the cradle 
where our last and only boy hes sleeping — ^the 
rest were taken from us, one by one, for a judg- 
ment— >we deserved that curse — and there I 
kneel down by the infant's side, and ask him, in 
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a voice that would not waken a bird, to look at 
it, and understand it, and see that he is not en- 
tirely the child of shame, and that his mother 
is not entirely the gwity creature they will teO 
him she is/' 

" Come, Cauthleen," interrupted Purcell, 
landing on one knee, and using more force— 
'^ give it me, if you have any fears for yourself!'' 
— ^but in the paroxysm of passion that CautUeen 
felt, he encountered more resistance than, he 
had expected ; and, exasperated to the utmost 
by her continued struggling, the mean and cow- 
ardly ruffian did that which we blush and bum 
to record — ^he raised his clenched hand— -it fell 
-f-Cauthleen fell under it — -and Purcell got pos- 
session of die paper, and instantly approached 
the fire. Cauthleen, though stunned and stu- 
pified, wildly understood . his movement, and 
screamed and tottered after him ; but she was 
too late ; Pttrcell cast it into the flame, and then 
saying — "There— since we have so often quar- 
relled about it, that 's the only way to end dis- 
putes," sunk into his seat. 

Cauthleen, with clasped hands, and her tears 
now dried up at their source, looked a moment 
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at the fire, and then in the hollow tones of de- 
spair, said — 

" And now you can wive with Mary Grace, 
to-morrow." 

Puree]], at first startled, turned quickly round ; 
but his features only wore a bitter mockery, 
while he asked— 

" Who told you that fine story, Cauthleen V 

" Never ask me, Purcell, but answer me !'* 
she excliumed, in a manner the very opposite to 
her late meekness and timidity— " is it true? — 
am I not to be your wife, indeed? — after all 
your oaths — the oaths that stole me from iny 
mother's side, and then broke my mother's 
heart — will you take Mary Grace to yourseli^ 
and leave shame as weU as sorrow on Cauth- 
leen ?" 

" Fear nothing ; I'll provide for you." 

"It is true, then? — and this, at last, is to be 
the lot of Cauthleen Kavanah? — and at your 
hands ?•— -whose ? — ^the hands that brought ruin 
on all of her name !" 

" Silence, Cauthleen — or — *' 
• "Or what?— you'll make me? how? — kill 
me? — do— I wish it — ask for it — expect it. Yes, 
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Purcell, I expect it— the robber— ^e perjurer 
and the murderer^ need not disappoint me T 

** Fool ! take care what words you speak-^^and 
listen to me in patience — I courted and won you, 
because I loved you ; — listen to me ! — I can lore 
you no longer — and why should we live in h|i* 
tred together V* 

** Cursed be the hour I saw you^ Purcell !«— 
accursed the fake words that drew me, from 
virtue and happiness, under your betraying roof 
— your roof that I now pray God may fall on 
us as we stand here damning each other!-— 
oh ! I am punished ! I trusted the plunderer 
of my &mily, and the murderer of my mother 
and my brother, and I am punished !" 

*' I told you to have a care, Cauthleen,*' said 
Purcell, starting from his seat, pale, haggard, 
and trembling with rage—*' I warned you to 
weigh your words, and you wiU not;" and his 
distended eye glanced on a fowling-piece that 
hung over the chimney. 

** I know what you mean, Purcell!** resumed 
Cauthleen, in a still wilder frenzy — ** I saw whwe 
your eye struck— «nd knowing and seemg this, 
I say agam, robber and miurderer, do it !" 
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^ By the holy saints— then !" he exclaimedf. 
snatching at the weapon of death. 

" Aye, by the saints and all ! the murderer 
will not want an oath — ^pull your trigger, man ! 
but, stop a moment ! — ^first hear that !" 

Purcell had the piece in his hand, and was 
raising it, when the faint cry of an infant reach- 
ed them from an inside room; his face grew 
black, and he flung the weapon on the ground^ 
and turned away. 

*^ Leave my house," he added, after a mo- 
ment's pause. 

" You and your brat, together— leave it this 
instant !" 

" I will," muttered Cauthleen — " I intended 
to do it :" she rushed through a door, and re- 
turned with the infant on her arm. 

" The night draws on, Purcell/' Cauthleen 
continued, " and it was just in such a night 
you sent my mother from our own old home, 
that, in her agony and sickness, too, the could 
blast might deal on her. I leave you, praying 
that it may so deal on me ! My mother cursed 
you as she went; I pray to have that curse re- 
membered ! and I add mine ! take both, P\ur- 
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cell — the mother's first — the daughter's last- 
may they cling to you !" 

Haying spoken these words, Cauthleen caught 
closer in her arms the wretch they encirded, 
and^ bare headed and unmanded, rushed out of 
the house of crime. After an instant's lapse, 
Purcell heard her wild and already distant 
scream mingling with the wail of her.baby, and 
the bitter gust of the cold winter night. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



While the last events were occurring, Howard 
y^as on his way to Mr. Grace's house. The 
guide, for whose honesty, as Purcell had stated, 
l!^r. Ghrace gave a guarantee, was a man of 
unusually large stature; in height above six 
feet, and broad, well-set, and muscular in pro- 
portion : so that he appeared a good subject to 
inspire Howard with confidence or apprehen- 
sion, according to the degree of trust his pre- 
sence induced. 

Had Howard taken the main road to his 
friend's house, no guide would have, been ne- 
cessary ; but he did not choose to expose him- 
self to the too frequent observation of all pas- 
sengers, and therefore adopted a bye-way, 
which was also much shorter than the approach 
by the road. It first led, after crossing the 
road from Howard's bivouac, over two or three 
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marshy fields, in which a path was scarcely dis* 
tinguishable, and then continued through a 
wood, which, with the exception of a few old 
nut trees, was recently planted, and therefore 
firom the slightness of the stems, and the want of 
brushwood, together with the total absence of 
foliage, afforded no faciUties for an ambuscade* 
We should say that this wood clothed the 
sides of a declivity ; and, consequently, as How- 
ard followed his guide along a winding path, he 
sunk, step by step, from the level of the road 
they had crossed. A£ier leaving the wood, 
without danger, or any symptom of it, they 
entered on a level sward, through which, at 
about ten yards distance, a mountain stream 
hurried along. To gain Mr. Grace's residence 
it was necessary to pass this impediment ; and 
Howard was preparing to make the attempt, 
when his guide warned him of probable hazard 
at that point, and said that, a little way on, by 
keeping the course of the water, they should 
meet with an accommodation for crossing. This 
was all well, and Howard followed in the man's 
heavy steps. 

He followed, without any positive misgiving. 
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and yet with little confidence in his guide. The 
fellow had, from the outset, resisted Howard's 
-efforts to draw him into conversation, and exhi- 
bited none of the native good humour or hearti- 
ness that the stranger had been accustomed 
to, since his first acquaintance with the Irish 
peasantry. Absolutely rude, indeed, he was 
not ; yet his short, and, apparently abstracted 
answers, and the deep tone in which they were 
given, fell, ominously enough, on the ear of the 
doomed victim. 

Pursuing their way, they had left the wood 
behind them, but still were coursing the long 
ridge of hill, on part of which it grew, and 
that which now presented a rough termination 
of broken bank and rock to the level ground, 
that Howard and his guide walked over. The 
moon rose on them, and, by her sharp illus- 
tration of light and shade, began more dis- 
tinctly to bring out such rugged features of the 
path as we have just noticed* In passing a par- 
ticular spot, where an unusual group of rock 
formed a considerable recess in the side of the 
hiU, the guide, who was some yards before How- 
ard, suddenly started back, and at the same 






/ 



168 JOHN DOE. 

moment Howard thought he observed a figure 
glide into the recess. After a moment, how- 
ever, the man continued hb way, seemingly un- 
embarrassed; and Howard asked — 

" Whom have you spoken with ?-»what man 
was it that crossed you ?*' — for Howard fiuicied 
he could hear a hasty whisper as the fellow 
paused* 

"Me! spake, sir?" who could I spake to ? — 
No one crossed me ; an* 'tis only some shadow 
has frightened you in this lonesome place.*' 

" Very likely," Howard replied; but with 
sword in hand, having gained the rocky recess, 
he thrust his head into it, and looked around ; 
so far as he could distinguish, no one apjpeared, 
and they continued their route. 

The stream now made a sudden bend, widely 
deviating from the line of the hill to which it had 
hitherto run almost parallel, and exactly at the 
apex of the angle it formed, the guide paused, 
and pointing to a tree that was flung over the 
water, told Howard that in this place they must 
cross. 

« It is a slippery and dangerous passage, 
over," said Howard, " and the water is much 
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deeper and wider than it was above ; I should 
rather have tried the leap when we got out of 
the wood." 

" Och, musha, it's very safe, sir," replied the 
man 5 " sure I knows it well this many a day." 
' ** Lead on then. What — are you fearful?— 
i¥hy do you step back ?" 
"• " Troth an' I am not afeard," said the fellow, 
"only I can do the best fur you, by foUowin' 
cloK," 

" Take your hand out of your breast, you 
scoundrel, or I'll run you through the body !" — 
cried Howard—" and pass on— awj quickly." • 

" Hoght miHe duoul ! — go on yourself then !" 
replied the man— "Dhar-a-christh! — go on !" — 
and with his left hand he shoved Howard, as if 
he had been only a child, within a few paces of 
the stream, while with the other he presented 
a pistol. 

Howard recovering from the push, darted on 
die assassin like a wild cat ; ere they closed, the 
pistol had been snapped, but it only burned 
priming ; and as Howard pressed on, he, with a 
desperate pass, ran the fi^ow tl)rough the thigh, 
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In an instant he was in the ni£Ban's paiA 
clutch; and after a few unavailing stnig^es 
Howard was dashed on the ground^ and then 
he felt himself dragged towards the stream. In 
rain did he resist and cry out; the strengdi 
that tugged him along was almost superhuman; 
and the vei^ging prospect of his terrible fate had 
almost made him insensible to his continued 
progress towards it, when the startling whiz of 
a bullet by his ear, and the immediate report of 
a pistoly called back his powers of observation. 
Instantly he was free, for his colossal antagonist 
SgKlf scarcely with a groan, on the earth. The 
bullet had gone through his brain. 

^MIe*s quiet, now, I beUeve, captain," said 
a voice by Howard's side, while he was at the 
same time assisted to rise by an unseen hand : 
and when he had gained his legs, he beheld^ 
dose by him, a young man, of rather slight 
figure, buttoned to the chin in a grey, tight 
si^out, and wearing oil his legs leather gaiters, 
also cl6sely buttoned. 

" Dead, by heaven !"— said Howard, in re]dy 
to tUe stranger's remart^'^ Sir^ for this timdy 
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aid I muit ever be your debtor — '^ if, indeed"-* 
he added, in an undecided tone-**-*' the buDet 
has hit ,its true mark/' 

*' I don't well know, what you meaui sir/' said 
the young man, proudly drawing himself up ; 
** I fired at this fellow to save your life." 

^^ I readily believe it, sir," rejoined Howard, 
*'but we were so close, 'twas Tather nice shoot- 
mg. 

'/Tut, tut," said the other, " it waa nothing 
at all to talk of. I could do it as well if you 
both stood cheek by jowL" 

'' Then, sir, I must cordially repeat my 
thanks and gratitude*" 

'' Oh, no thanks. What is it^ but .what one 
gentleman should do for another? — I. onty 
wish you had been with me half anhour ago on 
the road ; you might then have conferred the 
first obligation." 

'' I may ask to what you allude ?" said How- 
ard. 

" Why, yes," replied the lad, with indifie- 
rence, " I have just been stopped and plunder- 
ed by Doe, andthree of his men." 

" What do you tell me, sir ?" asked Howard, 
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in some consternation: ''I thought I had left 
him pretty securely guarded.** 

*' He*8 out, Captain Howard, I assure you." 

" Perhaps some other?** 

^' No, no, no — ^I saw the fellow face to fiice." 

" You know his person then ? — ^have seen him 
often?- 

« Often." 

" They plundered you, you say?" 

'' They did— and I said so." 

'' Of what, pray ?" 

" Of what ! — of my money and arms to be 
sure." 

'* Your arms ?" — ^repeated Howard^ glancing 
at the pistol the stranger had just discharged, 
and which he still held in his hand : and imme- 
diately after Howard, fixing his eyes on this 
person's facci thought he should recollect to 
have seen it before. 

"Oh — aye— this little pistol," the young man 
answered; " I found it on the hill after them, 
and you're just as welcome to it as the slight 
service it has done you ;" he offered it. 

"Thanks— but you see I have my sword. 
Will you allow me to ask if we have ever met 
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before, sir?" — continued Howard, again read- 
ing the pale, interesting features of his com- 
panion. 

" Upon my soul, not that I know oC was 
the answer. 

" But you seem to know my person well,'' 
resumed Howard. 

., " You have been pointed out to me, to be sure, 
captain," said the other, '^ and I have often been 
loddng at you, when you little thought it— ^ 
that's all." 

" Pray what like man is this Doe ?" 

" Something of your own height, I think," 
said the stranger, surveying Howard from head 
to foot — " or mine ; as I believe you and I stand 
kbout the same men in our shoes ; but he is 
much stouter than either of us, and, perhaps, 
twice as old." 

"About forty-five, then?" 

" Let me see— yes— about five and forty." 

« Well-favoured, sir ?" 

" No — black complexion^ black hair, strong, 
rough features, a- lowering brow, a haughty; 
cruel mouth, and, altogether, a face of much 
ferocity." 
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'' Thus I baT6 beaM kkn desdriMd by all; 
but I, too» shall see bim, peibaps.** 

<* Perhaps,** echoed the stranger, drily'; or as 
iS, joining the general ojunion of Jidrn's clever- 
ness, he slighted Howard's pretensions to oalr 
inaneeiivre him. The stranger's tone fell dis- 
agreeably on Howard's ^ear; mat, mdebted to 
him as he was, could Howard well recove tbe 
easy kind of swagger that ran thiongh e^ry 
word, look, and action, of his new acqoaint- 
ance; so that he now turned rather shaipiy 
round with a peculiar—" sir ?* 

'* Let me exhort you. Captain Howard," said 
the young man, without at dl seeming to notiee 
this change of manner^ ** to return with speed 
to your corps, who must now, I think, require 
your presence: pardon my fieeedbm." 

" You have purchased a right to use it, sir; 
may I beg to know' to whom I anr so much in- 
debtedr - 

" My name is Sullivan ;— I fire at my father's 
house some miles up the country; I hare yes- 
terday been to a fiiir near Qonmel to sett 
cattle, and was ttus evening returning with tbe 
money, when Doe stopped me ; curse the fellow. 
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Ibest wtB nfiw tiJHJka thali he xmght bettev let 
alone* ' / . 

^ Yoa are bxm&tsv thepr? -^you imd your 
father?" 

'< Farmersr in a small way, captaih ; we had 
been better q£^ but rents, audi ^he-|>roctors> 
no«> Ieaj«e. us little hy tbe toade ;-^if yau thQik 
of setuiaaiiig tO: yoi» men^^ Suliivaii continued 
iBi a vanner diat had alL ibe appearance of inn 
t^Besti though it still wose a &atu|te o£ somethaig' 
like c}}ctationr— ^ I sl^lbe Tery happy to lend 
you my company : *ti» a bit out of my road**- 
but no matter/' 

Howard, radiei? comnliated by this proof of 
attention, and oveolojoldng the dfoAk in whibh it 
ipFoa conyeyed, and which he now began to at^ 
tpbute to the country, ratheb-than to the indi- 
yiduali answered-r^ 

^^ I thank you. — I intended to proceed finr- 
ther, to TSIhk Grace'b house, but your informa- 
tioB, and, indeed, this accident, deteimihed me 
ta return, and a brave ftiend like you^ may be 
uaefiil/' 

^ Very' likely/' SuHivan replied. 
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** Before we proceed CurAier,'* Howard coo- 
timied, ** I shaD trouble you to aooompany mB 
to the nearest place, to despatch a messenger 
with a note of apology to Mr. Graee." 

" First of aU," said SuDivan^ turning on his 
heel to where the dead body lay, " let uis qui- 
etly dispose of this fellow's prodigious car* 
cass ; Oh C — st!— -what a GoUath ! — ^and what a 
pretty litde David am I that gave him his 
hush-o, just by the edge of the brook, too. 
Upon my conscience, captain, I thought I 
should have split with laughing when I saw the 
d — ned queer figure you cut, dangling after 
him, like a calf tied to an ox's tail." . 

"It was very ridiculous, no doubt, sir," re- 
plied Howard, rather offended, "and, perhaps,- 
more than ridiculous, to one of the actors,, 
though not to the spectator. But, pray," he 
continued, in a changed tone, *' what are yolir 
views towards this wretched carrion ?" 

" Why, to be^," answered Sullivan, kneel- 
ing} ^* I claim the well-known right every ho- 
nest man who can shoot a robber possesses'oven 
him; I beg to see wliat kind of linuig he has 
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got to his pockets ; and, if I don't mistake, thef 
inquiry will be worth our while:** and he en- 
gaged at once in his investigation. 

" Worth your while, I presume you mean; 
sir," observed Howard. 

" Thank you, captain," said Sullivan, "that 's 
blunt and kind, and what I expected from you. 
Another poor ensign, in your place, would be 
Cluing halves, or quarters, at least. But you 
temember my loss on the road, just now, and so 
leave me all the luck. And see, here it is,' by 
holy Saint Patrick, crosier- and mitre to boot — 
here it is— one — two— three— four— four one 
poimd notes, and almost another pound in sil-^ 
ver ; he drank a drop since he got the big five 
pound slip whole and entire ; — well ; I believe I 
know who I may thank for my good fortune to- 
night." 

While Sullivan was speaking, he extracted 
from' the most secret pocket on the person of 
the dead man, a small piece of old rag, care- 

« 

fully lied "up, and from this, again, the bank- 
notes and silver he had enumerated. Throw- 
ing away the envelope, he now very coolly de% 
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deposited the money in hb own pocket, and 
jumping upi continued — 

** And the very next thing I intaid to do, 
captain, is to drop him in the very spot he had 
an eye on for yourself;— come, my lad, it*tf all 
one to you now, you know ;" he stooped to move 
the body, but was interrupted by Howard, wlio^ 
during the entire last scene, had felt disgusted 
at the levity and hardiness of the young man's 
manner and proceedings. 

** I protest, I cannot see,** said Howard, '' why 
thia should be done. Even for our own sakes 
we ought to leave the wretch where he has had 
the misfortune to fall." 

'* Nonsense, man,*' replied Sullivan, with an 
unkindled eye, and in an impalient voice. ** I 
know what I am about ; just lave me to myself; 
I commit no crime, I believe ? And let me as- 
sure you, captain, 'tis the best thing for yourself 
too ; indeed, what concern of mine is it at all? 
There may be visitors here in an hour or two, 
perhaps in half an hour, perhaps in a moment^ 
who will expect any thing but to find him in 
your place, and you might not be Uie safer of 
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tbe discQT^ry fi>r the whole lught after. Jiut 
let me have my own way, I say." 

*^ You will da as you please^ tken^ sir/' said 
Howard, turning o% and walking from the spot* 
As he. proceeded, he could distincdy hear the 
Wifle caused by the trailing of the body over 
the crisp soil, and, a momei^t after, the heavy 
phi8(ge< in the water. In another moment Sul^ 
(van was by his side* 

*' And now, about your note of apok^ to 
Mr. Gvace," he said, as he came up, with an 
unembarrassed tone. 

** Ishall have to asic admission into some house 
to write it," said Grahamr-^^ whose house is that, 
yondeir?" 

'^ A black villain V' answered Sullivan, his. 
voice completely altered to a subdued, hissing 
cadence. 

'^ What is the name of the prpprietosT' 

"Purcell." 

*^ Let us try to get in there," said Howard. 

'< Never !" cried Sullivan, almost in a scream, 
and while, he stamped his heel into the sward. 

** And why so, sir ?" asked Howard, cooUy ; 
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fi>r he began to tire of the whimsical impa-^ 
tience of the young person's manner. 

Sullivan changing rapidly into a deeper UAaCs 
and almost speaking through his clenched teeth 
—went on— "Never, I say, but in defianccr 
shall my foot rest on this threshold — ^never shall- 
I darken his door^ but when I come, as the 
shadow of death and destruction might come-^-^. 
to darken it for ever ! — to your quarters ! — or, 
stay— here are pen and ink," and he produced 
a smaU tin case containing both, "andhereisa 
scrap of paper, and yonder I see a light in »'. 
cabin — ^write the line there, and I will faithfulfy 
carry it— 'tis on my way." 

Howard assented, and they rapidly bent their 
steps towards the cabin : meantime he said — '• 

" This Purcell must, indeed, be a villain, or 
your prejudice against him is strong." 

*' Troth, an' you have just said the truth twice 
over," replied Sullivan, "he is a hell-bom vil- 
lain, and I hate him worse than I hate hell ; or 
fear.it, either." 

" He has deeply injured you, then?" 

" Iiyured me !— ha !~ha !— ." and he laughed 
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a bitter laugh, but, wbether the emanation of a' 
sense of wrong, or in mockery of Howard's: 
question, coidd not easily be distinguished. Af- 
ter a moment, however, he checked himself, 
and then added, in an easier voice, ^*fne, cap- 
tain ?«^-no, not me, but his doings to others 
mark him for the detestation of every honest 
man." 

This was not well carried ; but Howard con- 
teiHJed himself with, "who or what is lie ?" 

" What he is now, and for years * has been, 
every body knows; what he exactly sprang jErbm, 
no one can tell; at least, I cannot But he 
first appeared here the follower of a lord we ne- 
ver saw; some kind of collector, I believe: soon 
after he became a tithe-proctor; then a fire- 
brand; and, at last, a bloody traitor and informer, 
and, of course, a land-jobber, gentleman at large, 
and county magistrate." 
.' " Pray explain," said Howard, much inte- 
rested, and completely astonished. 

." The particulars would be a long story. 
Privately he stirred up the wretched and igno- 
rant people around him to resist rack-rents 
that he throve by as privately exacting ; when 
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he; got tbom involved by his agdnt^t he. in- 
focmed tgaJn^t them> runnkig their hlood into 
money; those who held lands on reasQuahle 
torms he thus contrived to turn adrift on tbi9 
wQildf or launch into the next, bidding for th^ 
TEcant land himself^ and then letting it^ at ten-f 
feld its value, to starving creatures, who, though 
they sweated like the beasts of the field — ^nbifib 
they do— eould not meet their rent day> There 
was one famUy in pia*ticular-— hut come, caiptaie^ 
let us push on to the light ;--I delay you^'* 
, "By no means, you have rather interested 
me ; there was, you say, a particular family ?" 
. " There was* A mother, and a son and daiigb* 
ter, and an old grandfather — the father WM 
long dead. Purcell, by his underhand practice^, 
ensnared the son, a lad of eighteen or ninete^i, 
in nightly combinations — then he arraigned him 
before the landlord — ^and then— for their leasse 
was expired — son and all were turned out of 
their home — the old man and all; ull> exceplthe 
daughter." 

" And what became of her?" 

"Villain I — eternally damned villain!"— ex- 
claimed Sullivan in another burst, and while his 
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youthful face and figure took a stem and for- 
midable appearance — " what became of iert*^ 
He liad trod her down, beforehand-^-seduoed 
her — and she went with him into his house. 
She left her sick mother^ and her ould grandfa- 
ther, on the field before their own dour/ and 
turned to the menial hearth of him who—par- 
don me— the night wears-^we walk too alow*'' 
. '^ Pray continue, — what of the rest of this 
poor family ?" 

The narrator, touched perhaps as well by 
Howard's evident sympathy, as by the subject 
he was about to enter on, answered in a broken 



*^ The mother, as I said, was ill — she could 
get no farther than the ridge that gave her a 
last look of her ould cottage— she sat there till 
lught came on — 'twas a bad night— and— she 
died in it," he added, with a voice scarcely aa^ 
dible. 

" Dreadfiil !— and the son ?" 

*^ The wretched son was not then at home. 
lie returned with an oath to revenge his poor 
mother. Purcell gained information dS his pur- 
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jMMe; and, at the head of a body of soldiers, 
hunted him through the country. In the north 
the boy escaped him, and there, it is belieyed, 
took shipping for America.** 

** It is, indeed, a shocking story, and I 
not press you to enter the house of such a man; 
but, since you are so kind as to ofier, I can 
write my note in the cabin, which, when, we 
have got over this hedge, I presume we shall 
have giuned.** 

Both accordingly prepared to surmount the 
impediment* It was a fence of earth and stones 
running straight across their path, with, here 
and there, a bunch of furze or of dwarf thorn 
shooting out on the top and at the sides. As 
they prepared to clamber over, they were struck 
with a low moaning plaint, which arose from 
the opposite side; and looking across, a young 
and lieautifid woman appeared sitting on a 
large stone, her hair dishevelled, her face pale as 
marble, with an infant resting under her bosdm. 
The moon flared fully in her front, and as she 
was not above two or three yards distant, de- 
veloped almost as perfectly as the daylight could^ 
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her face, figure, and drapery. Her head turned 
and incfined over her shoulder with an expres* 
8ion of utter woe and hopelessness, and the 
thick sighs, which every moment interrupted 
her wild lament, swelled and distended her bril^ 
liant white bosom as if they had power to ex- 
plode through it. Her clothes were also white* 
The infant seemed to have just dropped asleepi 
after leaving the young breast, that, completely 
bare, abandoned itself to him ; and the urchin 
now lay upon his back, along the beautiful round 
arm that tenderly stole under him, with his little 
knees slightly drawn up, and his hands near-^ 
lyopen, approaching his mouth, in that in&n-< 
tine repose that Westmacott so well and so pa-^^ 
thetically feels and executes. 

Howard first gaining the top of the hedge, 
saw in deep surprise and interest, the poor mo« 
ther and her infant, and was silently continu- 
ing his gaze when Sullivan, who soon stood by 
him, quickly seized Howard's arm, and uttered 
a deep curse, the tone of which indicated the 
utmost consternation and astonishment. Hi$ 
exclamation reached the female's ear, for «he 
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turned her head, ceased her affecting wail, and 
fixing her eyes for a moment on SuDban's face, 
screamed and rushed into the cabin^ which was 
only some yaxds.distant 
.." Don't foQow me/' said Sullivan to Howardj 
" diis is my affair — I 'U be with you in a mo- 
ment 4'* and he leaped from the top. of the 
bedge> and rapidly pursued! the girl into the 
cabin. 

When he entered, he saw her oxx her knee^f 
widi her face hid in an old man's lap, who salf 
by the hearth* One arm hung at her sidiej the 
ether still pressed her now comfdaining child* 
and in reply to the old man's repeated -^ 
"whisht — whisht, a-¥oumeen" — she utteved^ 
"his ghost— hi& ghost! — e<mie over the waters 
and the mountains to punish me!— 4iide me, 
g»and&th^! hide me!" — 

" Ghost or no ghost, Caulhleen, speak- no 
word to me yeV* said SuIHTan, who now stood; 
at her baek *,—>-" there is an aoeount to settlci for 
you, before we can ever — ^if we ever do — look 
straight into each other's face:" — but it waa 
useless for Sullivan to have g^ven this wam*^ 
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ingf as, at the very first sound of his Toice^ 
Cauthleen had fainted at the old man's- knees; 
her infant stiil held, however, to her bosom. 

• *^ And is this the way so soon i" continued 
Sullivan, speaking^to the old man— ^' could he 
not wait for me. a little, but add this last^ jdiis 
very last wrong to all the rest ? when did he 
turn her out, dha-dhu ?"— * 

*^ This is the first I heard of it, a-vich>'* said 
the old man; '* an! sure I did not think of stein' 
faer to-ni^it, 'till afther you called to see him' 
yonraelfc''-?? 

• *^ Husb!"— said Sulhvan> pointing out to the 
dbor^-»" did you tell her I was inv the. country?** 
ii» a lower voice^^ 

^ Horn coxAd I whin you bid me no?:" said, 
the old maxi — ^' though last night, as I spoke 
to her out of her wuidcrar, an' scalded her hepant 
wid the stoiy o£ Eure^'s coortin' o' MaiyGtaee, 
I waa n^ otoifoctin' her> poor sow], on the 
head of it/' 

" Bring her to the ban^ dhanihu, as fSist a« 
you caa^" rejoined Sullivan — " and stay— we 
want you in other matters ; — you must instantly 

* Gfmdftllier. 
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mount and away to the ekn-trees — you know for 
what?**— the old man bent his eyes blankly on 
the ground — "you remember, don't you?" — 
continued Sullivan, as, from a suspicion of the 
old man's occasional weakness of intellect, he* 
began to doubt his energy and correctness inr 
the business he wished him to undertake. 

" Do I remember, is it ?" asked the other^ 
as, recovering from his abstraction, he raised 
CautUeen in his arms, and stood upright, with 
a vigour that in one of his great age was sur- 
prising ; while a strong colour spread over his 
cheek, and his grey eyes sparkled insanely—" 
^*. Do I remember your biddin'?— an* why it is 
to be done? wid this load in my arms, an' you 
standin' afore me, you ax do I remember it? — 
do I remember any thing ?— do I remember the 
day that once was, an' the day that is in it, an^ 
the day that is to come agin ? — an' if ould age, 
an' the heart-break strov' to make me forget, 
eould I?— where then 'ud be my dhrames on the 
hill side, an' in the rushes an' the long grass 
by the water's brink, whin night after night, I 
dhremt it? — ^whin the moanin' came on the hill> 
breeeci an' the crakUn' an' the roarin' o' the 
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blaze was in the reeds that covered' my otild 
head? — ^whin the mountains fell back, an* the 
sky grew clear^ an' the wide waters were no 
hindrance to me, an' I saw you through them 
all^ afar off, wid the soord in your hand, an' 
him, twinin* like a red worm at your feet?"-— 

'^ Hush^ hush, dha-dhu/' again interrupted 
Sullivan, " there is one abroad must not hear 
or know ; — and you had better call on God to 
strengthen you, and i;nake you clear, and watch- 
ful, and prudent;— and now go your ways. to 
the bam, firsts and then to the elm-trees— this 
lost creature is in a long fit, and we have noth- 
ing here to serve her — ^go-?-she seems coming 
to, a little — ^go, now, withbut a word — ^rest with 
her abroad in the air, and then she'll walk with 
you — ^and now— yet one other word — is Flinn 
gone to get father O'Clery out of the way, and 
to talk to him about the work?" 

" *Tis an hour agone since he went," answer- 
ed the old man, ^' and he'll schame him to the 
barn, as you tould us." 

" Then don't lose another moment,'* said Sul- 
livan—" or just wait where you are, till I step 
out with this rushlight :" and Sullivan took the 
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nil^purd taper and approached Howard, yiAso 
still remained on the hedge, his cariosity exdted 
to the utmosty and his fears also stirring on ae* 
count of Suflivan's statement as to the escape 
of Doe; Howard feeling as a neglect of duty, 
ereiy moment that kept him from his men* 

'* We can't do it in the cabin,*' said Sullivan, 
as he stood under Howard, at the bottom of 
the hedge, — '* but come down, and 111 hold 
the light while you scribUe on this stone — the 
wind is low and won't hinder us." 

Howard accordingly descended, and^ wring 
the implements with which Sullivan supplied 
him, wrote his note to Mr» Grace, and handed 
it unsealed to Sullivan. 

' *' m deliver it punctually," said Sullivan^ 
*' and within as much time as it will take me 
to walk and run to the house,*^and now, C{^ 
tain Howard, good night, and make haste to 
your soldiers— -and don't mind walking among 
these hills with people you are a stranger to, 
for all the pretty faces about Slievenamon — but 
we 'II talk more of that, may be, when I have 
the pleasure to see you next— good night, sir;" 
and he turned again into the cabin. 
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Grreat as was Mowtod*s aiudety to get to his 
quarters, he could not withstand the temptation 
of concealing himself a moment behind the 
bedge, in order to watch some continuance of 
the interesting scene, to the opening of whidi 
he had been a witness. So he re^trossed the 
mound, and stooped his head under it, at the 
side' turned from the cabin. 

In a few moments he heard Sullivan's voice 
vriishing some one good luck and speed; and 
almost immediately, Sullivan leapt the stream, 
of which the course continued so far as the ca^ 
bin, and Howard soon saw him numing across 
the low ground at the other side in the direct 
tion of Mr* Grace's house. His curiosity was 
next bent to catch a glimpse of the female and 
child, and looking cautiously over die hedge, 
he saw her, leaning .on the old man, walk from 
the cabin towards the place where he stood con^ 
cealed. They did not, however, directly pass 
Howard, but continuing their way by the other 
side of the hei^, issued through it at a gap 
about twenty yards distant, and then turning to 
the leflt, began to ascend a broken and imcul- 
tivated declivity. 
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' Howard argued that this decHvity must be a 
continuation of the ridge over which he had de- 
scended with his traitorous guide, when he first 
left the road that conunanded his quarters ; and 
he concluded that if he also mounted the hill^ 
in the footsteps of the old man and his charge, 
it must lead him again to the road, some little 
dbtance from the point he wished to regain ; 
so, mistrustful of travelling any longer in bye- 
paths that had proved sufficiently dangerous, 
and assisted by his anxiety to track the young 
female, Howard followed at a distance. 
. After gaining the brow of the ridge, the old 
man and his companion disappeared from How- 
ard's view ; he also hastened, therefore, to win 
it; iuid when he had done so, looked out, and 
discovered them still walking in a direct line 
across a wide waste of marshy ground, bounded 
at some distance by a low wall, on which the 
moon shone clear and white, distinguishing even 
the stones of which it was composed^ Howard 
felt surprised that, having passed the hill, so 
considerable a space should still remain between 
him and the road ; but assured that the wall he 
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now saw was its boundary^ he continued to fol- 
low the two figures* 

They again disappeared over the wall^ and 
Howard, mending his pace^ straddled across the 
low barrier^ which he perceived to be formed of 
loose stones, and in increased surprise, saw ano* 
ther stretch of open ground before hun, over 
which the figures still moved. Thelin^s of jthe 
road and the hiD, he thought, must .have sud- 
denly departed from their parallel ; but it was, 
meantime, impossible. that he should miscalcu* 
late his route, and so he persevered in.it. 
^ This second wild tract of moor proved nearly 
twice as extensive . as the first; yet it was at 
length tienninated by another loose wall, which 
was successively passed by the old man, the 
girl, and Howard. - But die amazement of our 
military friend changed into a disagreeable mis- 
giving when he now found himself at the base 
of a growing ascent, round which;, as he gained 
the other side of the second barrier, his uncon- 
scious guides were just winding. In a moment 
they had entirely eluded him; and Vexed and 
impatient, he hurried after them to inquire iiis 
way to the road, even yet positive he could not 
be far astray. 

VOL. 111. K 
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As he rafiidly turned the hend of the faili, ami 
looked forward for those he aqpiMMed before 
him, Khey were not to be seen; fan^ the waifing 
of a female ▼oioe and the ahrijl cadoice of the 
old man, as If Bpealdng in eomfairt» guided Um 
in his course. He followed till he found hinn 
self at the mouth of a pasSi where tibie hill di» 
▼ided i^ and afforded ^ntranoe to its own Mr 
cesaea. Up this way Howard turned to the 
right, and soon saw the female and old man# 
the one sitting, and the other, with her infiint m 
his arms, standing orer her, and both contimwg 
to conrerse in their mixed tones of anguidi and 
ieehleness. He hastened on to join them. All 
were now wrapt in the shadow of the hiQ, and 
as Howard precipitately advanced, he stumbled 
OTer some fragments of rocl^ and feUL The 
woman and her aged protector instantly uttered 
a cry of terror, and ran in aeontrary direction* 
Howard rose, not materially hurt, and hallood 
after them ; but this appearing only to ineeeaae 
their fright and speed, he presently exerted his 
own legs in pursuit. They fled, for some dis- 
tance, along the pass he had last entered, and 
then turned into another which struck almost 
at right angles with it Howard once more 
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missed his guides, tiU he arriTed ni t^e point 
they had doubled ; hut he then m«rked th?m in 
the resumed mooidi^ty which tibe sudden tuis 
ia,fibrded, flittipg over the side of the divided hUk 
wd «pp«reDtl]^ hent m giwwg its top : iNiQl he 
held chase. 

Pausing on the verge of the aap^ta he ugi 
trehle alarm saw them hastemiig over ia vide 
apread of sloping country) at the extrenity 
of which a huge peak of moimtain took its 
jrise. In fact, he had not felt, that aU this 
while, ever since he left ihe cabin, he hadf 
across moors and all, been rapidly, thou^ im- 
perceptibljr ascending towards the hle^ lUid 
craggy summit of Slievenamon. He gazed abouti 
confoimded and almost terrified, and h^ood 
louder than ever after his mysterious sediieers 
into this ma^e of danger. They, less than evet , 
heeded his appeal; and, when, resuming oMe 
^ore his efibrts to overtake them, Hon^ai^ eii^ 
deavoured to hold them in his eye, the twpflgines 
suddenly sunk from view, and left hjm^ coo^l^te^ 
ly at fault. 

He ran on in the direction they had tai^xh 
unti], gaining the verge of the moor> he found 
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himsfelf altogether impeded in his progress by ft 
deep gully, that, like a trench before ti strong 
^old, seemed to guard the base of the moun- 
•tun. As the weather had lately been very dry, 
scarcely any water now sought its way through 
this natural canal; and advancing cautiously to 
reconnoitre, Howard could perceive that the 
gully was profound and abrupt, and lined, at 
either side and at die bottom, with sharp, pro- 
jecting fragments of rock. His next investiga- 
tion was to discover in what part of the pass the 
old man and the female lay concealed, for he 
could hot suppose they had been able to cross 
it; nor could he otherwise account for their 
•sudden disappearance than by concluding they 
had descended into it. No trace of them ap- 
peared, however; and he paused in much em- 
barrassment, unable to form any plan of pro- 
ceeding, when they abruptly re-appeared at the 
opposite side of the gully, moving towards a 
4>road, flat stone, that, supported at one end by 
two props, also of stone, was raised in thAt 
direction from the ground, while the other end, 
which approached nearest to Howard, seemed 
buried in the Isoil. He looked, without know- 
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ing its traditional nature, at the tiuns of an 
old Pruidical altar. Buth^d he: been a tho- 
rough antiquarian, and ever: so weQ acquainted 
with > all that has been said and written on the 
subject of this rude relic, little interest would it 
have had for him at the moment. His. notice 
wai§ solely directed to the two figures who. now 
ran towards it, and he hallood lustily and long 
in hopes of fixing their attention. 

An. vainly however. The figures continiied 
in speed and silence to near the stone ; . and 
when they had gained it, and while Howard ex- 
alted his voice into the shrillest possible key^ 
they became once, again, and finally invisible. 
BuJ as if not to aUow iim to waste his luBgs 
for, nothing, Howard had scaircely emitted the 
last -bellow, when it was caught up in a contrary 
direction, and prolonged and repeated rather 
beyond his wishes. He paused a moment, in 
hopes that he might have heard an echo*; but 
when too much time had lapsed to permit, acr 
cprding to natural laws, of its possible iteration^ 
the shouting was again renewed by more than 
one person, now sounding nearer, and awaking 
the deep and real voices of the outspread moors. 
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tmd desokte hilb. Ho^aotd, tbduf^ nb i^oP 
trdoi^ felt a disagiiedftble qfoaliii at h^Bx^ as 
t3i€0e wHd signak ef iipproaehing stMttigdi^ilii 
and to him, foes, closed rigbt and left upon 
him. He stood one mc^ment ki somethiiig Uke 
ccHifitemafiony and then the stipongest testifM^ 
of nature leirt hhn li^tnkig fhotight^ audi as 
vffl be seett, storcely less than tbmide^llGit 
execution. Behind the fla^ sloi^ie the figores 
had found a biding plaoe; behind it kO) too, 
troidd seek safety ;— he ineiMm«id th^ guBy with 
faiseye-->^it was at least six yards oire^^^<'^f>erbaps 
mote-^no matter. Howard dr^w back tot a 
gbod run— sprang across the ^hasm, like anj 
chamois hunter-«-and lighted on his het in die 
shelving sward at the oppoi^te i^de. But this 
was only the first comsecjaence of his leap ; fi>» 
after striking his heeb into the soft ground, h^ 
next sunk thr6ugh it, and fell, with a failing 
diaos about his ears^ and a heDkh uproar ring« 
ing in them, down-^-down-^he knew not where, 
into the bowels and mysteries of the m6tmtain« 
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CHAPTER IX. 



And now could we, at oiur pleasure, and not in 
violation of the known and admitted privilege 
of story-tellers, change the scene of our narra* 
tive some miles away from Lieutenant Howard, 
and leave the obliging reader in a consequrat 
agony of suspense as to the issue of his adven- 
ture. But we scorn such petty tyranny over 
the minds of those millions whom it is our wish, 
in perfect disinterestedness, to treat in the best 
manner ; and therefore we proceed straight for- 
ward in our tale. 

The first perception of Howard's ' restored 
senses brought him the intelligence of his being 
in the midst of an almost insufferable atmo- 
sphere, oppressive as it was strange and unusual. 
He breathed with difficulty, and coughed and 
sneezed himself very nearly back again into the 
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state of unconsciousness, out of which, it would 
seem, coughing and sneezing had just roused 
him; for he gained his senses while performing 
such operations as are understood by these 
words. When a reasonable pause occurred, 
and that reflection had time to come into 
play, Howard wondered whether he was alive 
or dead, and whether or no he felt pain ; and 
due consideration having ensued, he was able 
to assure himself that, so far as he could judge, 
he lived, 'and without much pain of any kind 
into the bargain. Next, he tried to stir him- 
self; but here he was unsuccessful. Some un- 
seen power paralysed bis legs and arms, feet and 
hands. He lay, it was evident, upon the broad 
of his back, and the surface he pressed seelned 
soft and genial enough. Howard, in this posi- 
tion, looked straight upward. The stars, and 
a patch of deep blue sky, twinkled and smiled 
upon him through a hole in a low squalid roof 
over head. This was a help. He remember- 
ed having fallen in through the slope of the 
hill, and as an aperture must have been the 
consequence or the cause of his descent, he 
ventured to argue accordingly. He had in- 
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thidedy it wotdd rather seem, upon the private 
.'cotioems of. some person or persons, who, from 
motives unknown to him, chose to' reside in .a 
subterraneous retreat amotig .the very suUimi- 
ties of Slievenamon. Here the strange scent 
again pressed with, overpowering force upon hk 
nose. There was some part of it he thought 
he could, or ought to recollect, having before 
experienced, and he snuffed once or twice in 
the hopes . of becoming satisfied; but /a fresh, 
and. he conceived, a different. effluvia thereupon 
rushed up his, nostrils, and down his.throat, 
and'.he had again to sneeze and cough his way 
into his better senses. . . . . / 

When Howard was in this second effort suo^- 
cessfiil, he next observed that he dwelt, not in 
absolute darkness. ^ A pandemonium kind of 
.light dismally" glared around him, clouded by a 
dense fog of he knew not what colour or con^^ 
sistency. Am I aloae ? He Jistened.attentively.. 
The melancholy female voice that he had heard 
lamenting at the cabin and among the. hills, 
filled his.earj though. it was.now.poured.forth 
in a subdued, cadence. . Still he listened, and 
a hissing of whispers floated at every side, ac?- 
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companied by the noise of a fire rapidly bla- 
zing, together with an intermittent explosion ftiat 
very much resembled a hiniian snore. 

Again he strove to rise or turn, but could tot, 
I will just move my head round, at all evenii, 
thought Howard. He did so, very slowly, and his 
eyes fixed upon those of Jack Mullins^ who, bent 
on one knee at his side, held his left arm tightly 
down i^ith one hand, whUe with the other Jack 
presented a heavy horseman's pistol. Howard, 
little cheered by this comforter, turned his head 
as slowly in the other direction, and again enr- 
pountered the fell stare of a second ruffianly 
visage, while, with both hands of his attendaitt 
he was at this side pinioned. Two other men 
secured his feet. 

*' Where am I? and why do you hold m6? 
and how did aH this happen ?"-^asked Howard, 
as he begiui to comprehend his situation. 

'^ Hould your tongue and be quiet," sajd 
Mullins. 

^^ I know you well, Jack MuUins ;" resumed 
Howard, *^ 'tis some time since we met at the 
pattern, but I know your voice and face per* 
«^tly wett." 
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^* Nonsaiflei'* said MiiHins, *' and hould ydar 
pace, I tell you." 

*' You surely would not tske away my Bfe for 
nothing/' continued Howard ; ^ and it can be 
no o£fence to ask you why you hold me down 
fai this strange manner." 

'^ Bother, man ; say your prayers, an' don^ 
vex me.*' 

^* MuUins, I have drank with you out of the 
«ame cup, and clasped your hand in good fel- 
lowship ; and I desire you for the sake of bid 
acquaintance to let me sit up and look about 
me* I neyer did you an injury, nor intended 
one.-' 

" I don't know how that is," observed Mul- 
fins. 

'^ Nevei^ by my soul !" repeated Howard with 
energy. *^ This luihappy intnudon, whatever 
place I may have got into, was an accident; I 
missed ray way among the hills and wandered 
here unconsciously ; let me up, MuUins, and you 
shall have a handsome recompence." 

** The divil a laffina you have about yOu,-' 
said Mullins— *^ don't be taUdn." 

** As you lukie found my purse, then," rejoin- 
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ad Howard, easily suspectiiig what had hap- 
pened, ** you are most welcome to it, so yon re- 
lease me for a moment*** 

' ** An' whoy do'you think, is to pay as for the 
roof of our good, snug house you have tattered 
down on our heads this' blessed night ?*'— asked 
Mullins* 

'* I will, to be sure,** replied Howard, " who 
eke should ? — Come, Mullins, bid these , men 
lei me go,'and you'll never be'sorry for it. Is 
this' the way Irishmen treat an old friend ?" — 

'<^'For the sake o* that evenin' we had toge- 
ther at the pattern,' you may get up-^that is, 
sit up, an' bless yourself. Let him go, men, bud 
watoh the ladder.'* * 

The three other men instantly obeyed Mut 
lins's orders, and Jack himself, loosening his 
dead gripe, Howard was at last fireeto sit up. 

** Now, never mind what you see," continued 
Mullins, '' an', in* troth, the less you look about 
y<^ at all, at all, so much the betther,- I'm 
thinkin' " and Mullins sat down opposite his 
prisoner, still holding the cocked pistol on his 
arm • • * 

This caution seemed in the"first instance al- 
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together useless, for Howard could obiserve n6« 
thuig through the dense vapour around him^ 
except now and then, the blank and wavering 
outline of a human figure, flitting in the remote 
parts of' the recess. The whispers, however, 
had deepened into rather loud' tones ; but here 
he was'as much at a loss as ever, for the persons 
of the drama spoke together in Irish. At length 
he gained a hint to the mystery. A young man; 
stripped, as if for some laborious work j approach- 
ing Mullins, said somewhat precipitately — 
** Musha Jack, the run 'ull go fur nothin' this 
time, unless you come down an' put your own 
blind to the stil." 

Here then, fiK)m all he had previously heard, 
and coiild now see, smell, and conceive, Howard 
found himself in the presence of illicit distilla- 
tion, at work, ' though it was Sunday, in all its 
vigour and glory. He snuffed again, and won- 
dered at his own stupidity, and, indeed, ingrati- 
tude, that he should not at oncie have recognised 
the odour of the pottheen atmosphere, — a mix- 
ture of the effluvia of the liquor and the thick 
volumes of* pent-up smoke, iii which for some 
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time he had, under providence, fired and 
breathed* 

When the young man addressed to MuQim 
the words we hare just recorded, that person's 
iD-boding face assumed a cast of more danger* 
otts malignity, and after a ferocious scowl at the 
speaker, he said with much yehemaKe, '* Upon 
my conscience, Tim, a-gra, you're just afther 
spaUn the most foolish words that your mother's 
son ever spoke; an' I don't know what had 
bk>od you have to t^ie sassenach officer, here, 
diat you couldn't lave him a chaoice for his life, 
when it was likely he had id« Musha, evil end 
to you, Tim, seed, breed, an' generation I-*^ 
Maburp-on-duoul ! what matther was it if the 
whole $hot went to ould Nick this blessed 
evenin', providin' we didn't let strangers intd 
our sacrets ?— -Coul'n't you let him sit here a 
while, in pace 7 — ^Bud, since the murther's out^ 
take this, you baUour* o' the divil,'^ giving the 
pistol — ** while I go down to the pot;-^iui', 
Tim-<-lave well enough alone, now, an' if you 
can't mend what 's done, try not to do any more ; 
-«Klon't be talkin' at aO, I say; you needn't pull 
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the trigger on him fur spakin' a little^ if it isn't 
too much entirely ; bud take care o' your own 
Bdf, Tim^ an' hould your gab 'till I come to you 
agm. 

After thifi speech^ the longest that MuUins 
was ever known to defiver, he strode away from 
Howard's side towards the most remote end of 
ibie place, where the fire was blazing. Howard 
comprehending that Jack's indignation^ was 
aroused because of the revealing summons of 
the young man, and that his own life migbt prob- 
ably be sacrificed to his innocent advancement 
in knowledge^ very prudently resolved to avail 
himself of the hints contained in the harangue 
be had heard, by observing, in Mullins*s absence, 
the most religious silence, and withal the most 
natural unconsciousness. The latter part of 
his resolve was however soon rendered super- 
fiuous and unavailing The wind rose high, 
abroad, and entering at the recent aperture, at- 
tributable to Howard, took an angry circuit 
round the cavern, agitated the mass of smoke 
that fiHed it, and compelled the greater portion 
to evaporate through another vent at the oppo- 
site side. In about five miiiutes, therefore, the 
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whole detatts of the apartment became visible to 
aA)r observer, nor cottld Howard refuse to his 
curiosity the easy investigalion thus afforded* 
And what he saw is now to be written. ; 

The place was evidently.an excavation scoop- 
ed in the side of the hill, and then, as Howard 
could rem^nber firom his observations abroad, 
added to his present survey, roofed over with 
trunks and branches of trees, and covered with 
sods level to the contiguous soil. Into this den 
one entrance was now visible; for, looking 
across, Howard saw the rude ladder, of which 
Mullins had spoken, guarded by the three fel- 
lows he had ordered to that point. Agamst 
the sides of the cavern, ahnost all the way round, 
turf, furze, or well-filled sacks were piled. One 
end appeared to be dedicated to the purposes 
of a bam, for it was stuffed with sheaves of 
com at one @ide, and straw at the other, while 
on the ground lay two flails, half-hidden amid a 
litter of a compound description. 

At the other end — heaven bless the mark! — 
the genius of pottheen had established his elabo- 
ratory. On a tremendous fire of turf and furze 
sat a goodly pot> of comprehension i^ufficient. 
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perhaps/ for thirty gallons of pot-ale. This 
cauldron WHS well covered with a wooden lid> 
whichy at its junction to the sides of the vessel, 
as well as oyer all its casual crevices, received 
an' earthy impasto of some kind, to make^t air- 
tight. Out of the top of the lid issued the 
worm; so called in courtesy only ; for it boro 
little resemblance to its licensed prototype in 
loyal distilleries, /and was in shape no logical 
symbol of the word. Truly, it did not coil; 
but rather ran in and out, crinkum-crankum, in 
sharp angles, right, acute, or obtuse, at every 
turn. Its material was common tin; daubed 
most uncouthly with jsolder; the clumsy pro- 
duction of some hill-tinker, who was but too 
well remunerated for his work, by a few draughts 
of the first oozing it brought forth. The greater 
part of this curious apparatus passed through a 
large tub of cold water, called familiarly the 
coohng-tub, and representing the condenser of 
piore formal establishments. At length the end 
protruded, firee of all impediment, over another 
wooden vessel, and therein deposited, drop by 
drop, its precious and fully-matured product — 
in fact, the iona^dfe pottheen, regularly distilled. 



Around the fite, and at the end of the worm^ 
and ffom vesHiel to vessel of dMbrent con^ass^ 
in which the yielding com underwent its diffis- 
rent 2n*ooeisiBes of ferm^itation, pr evioua to a 
final endosure m the pot, Jaek Mid&s now 
appeared busy^ the presicBng and direcdng 
sfixk of the scene. He moTed abotct heaTiiy 
and silently^ with bent brow and closed lips, 
only eondes^nding to the vmous questioiia 
levelled at lam, a— **< botber^-N-don't be talkin','* 
Two or tliree other men were also busy at the 
vats^ and an eld woman, with hud: streaming 
locks, and ber neck almost entirely bare, and a 
dirty girl of about fourte^i years, stood near 
the worm, pouring, from time to time, upon it, 
and into the vessel through which it passed, 
their contributions of cold water. Around the 
blaae^ on straw, lay perhaps a doasen me^ old 
and young, keen obserrers and anxious ex-* 
pectants. The fire glared on all, throwing into* 
sympathetic i^adow many a wild ot sinister eye, 
and touching with red light the top edges 
of their shaggy eye-brows, their vidgar cheek 
bones^ hooked or snub noses, and an^le chins. 

Howard, continuing lus observations, surTeyed 



the height from irUcK he liad fallen. Itifiightbe 
about seren feet ; but he sat eletatedf above the 
floor of the cavern ; and this remark^ causing 
him to examine the material under him, enabled 
Howard to account for having escaped so well. 
In truth he had descended, where he now re- 
mained, upon a heap of litter, composed of the 
residuum of the pot^ and some bundles of straw 
strewed lightly over, so that the whole sub- 
stance was soft and unresisting as any man in 
his circumstances could have wished. 

He was however little pleased on the whole 
with the scene thus become revealed by the 
partial expulsion of the smoke. MuUins's late 
hints stiH rang in his ears ; and while contem- 
plating the &ces of those round the fire, the 
unintenlional visitant thought he looked on men 
who would Iteve httle hesitation, all circumstan- 
ces of prejudice and relative place duly weighed) 
to assist the master ruffian in any designs upon 
an Englishman and a red-coat. Then he reeol^ 
lected his untimely absence from his men ; the 
intelligence Sullivan had given him; the dis- 
astrous consequences that to them might there- 
fore ensue; and his cheek and brow flamed 
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with impatience ; wlule the next moment, a re- 
currenoe to his own immediate peril corrected, 
if it did not change, their courageous glow. 

The yomig man who had relieved guard over 
Howard, well obeyed the parting orders (^ 
Mullins; for he did not open his lips to the 
prisoner, contenting himself with watching his 
every motion, and keeping fast hold of the 
pistol. Utter silence therefore reigned between 
both, as Howard also strictly observed his own 
resolution. 

After he had fiilly investigated every .thing 
and person around him, and when thought and 
apprehension found no rdief from curiosity, this 
blank pause disagreeably affected him. It was 
uncertainty and suspense; fear for otiiers and 
for himself; or, even if he escaped present 
duiger, the unhappyaccident might influence 
his future character and prospects. Under the 
pressiure of these feelings, Howard most ar- 
dently wished the return of Mullins, in order 
that hb fate might be at once decided. 

And in his own due time Mullins at length 
came. Every thing about the pot seemed 
prosperous, for with a joyous clatter of uncouth 
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'sounds the men now gathered near the worm, 
and, one by one, held under it a large turkejr 
egg-shell, which was subsequently conveyed to 
their mouths. Mullins himself took a serious 
loving draught, and refilling his shell, strode 
towards Howard, the bumper in his hand. 

^^First,*" he said, as he came up, "since you 
know more than you ought about us, taste 
that." 

"Excuse me, Mullins," said Howard, "I 
should not be able to drink it." 

" Nonsense," resumed Jack—" dhrink the 
queen-s health, good loock to her, in the right 
stuff that is made out o' love to her, an' no one 
else ; dhrink, till you see how you'd like it." 
* " I cannot, indeed," said Howard, wavering. 
' ** Miisha, you'd betther," growled Mullins. 
Howard drank some. 

J "So you won't finish it ? — Well, what brought 
yoU here ?" • 

" 111 liick ;" answered Howard — '' I knew of 
no such phce^— had heard of no such place; 
but, as I told you, lost my way and — and — ^in 
truth I tumbled into it." 

" An' well you looked, didn't you, flyin' down 
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through nn ouldlMO** »id« maoiig pacabk peo* 

plet-^Aa' tlus 18 aU tfaniet no one louUl your 

^ Upon my h<Miour, all true, andnooMtoUi 

" By the Tartoh o* your oiith» »>#?-^WSl you 
Birareit?*' 

'^ I am ready for your satisfiictioo to do so.'* 

*' WdL Whcse^i our own aoggarth, Timr 
continued Mullinsy turning to the young goacds- 
man. 

" In the comer, beyant, readin' his brenary,'* 
replied Tim* 

A load snore from the comer seemed^ how<- 
ever, to belie the latter part of the assertion* 

''Och, I hear him," saidMullios — " run. Peg," 
he continued, speaking off to the girl, " run to 
the comer, an* tell father Tack*em we want 
him." 

The girl obeyed, and with much shaking and 
loud screaming in his ear, called into imperfect 
existence a little bundle of man who there lay 
rolled up among other bundles of straw* 

'^ What's the matter now?" squeaked thj^ 
vision, as badly balancing hi^^sell^ with th^ 
girFs assistance, he endeavoured to resume his 
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legH, and then waddle towards MuJKns %t a ihort 
dubious pafce* 

*' Wbat^s Ibe matter at alt, that 4 poor prkst 
can't read his breviary once a day^ without 
being disturbed hy you, yo» paisk pf*.— " 

''Bon't b« talkin'/' int^msW MuUins, '' but 
look afbre you, m* ^e him the buke." 

« The book T eckoed fastber TafiVem—" thi^ 
book fior himl--nIM[u3ha, happy d^atb to me> 
what brings the likes of him among us ?*^ 

" You'd betther not be t»lkin^ I say, bud give 
him the foiike jat once," said MviBfos, authoiita-* 
lively; and he waaobeyed^ Howard received 
from Taok'em a clasped volume, '^wudbi the 
worse of the wear/' as its proprietor described 
it; andj at the dictati<m of Mullms> swore v^n 
it to the truth of the statement he had abeady 
made* 

*' So far, so good,'^ resumed MuUins,'-^ " an' 
hould yoiu: tongue still, plase your reverance, 
it's bet&er fur you. An^ now> Captein How-^ 
ard " 

" I only want to ask, is tfae^Ao^>ciMaie offf 
interrupted Taek'emr-^' for, happy death to me^ 
I'm drouthy." 
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** Here, Timy**- said MulUnft, giving the shell 
to the young iimui, and taking the pistol, *^ go 
down to the wonn, an* get a dhirbp for the 
soggarth." 

The shell returned top-full, and Tack'em 
with a pre&tory smack of his lips, was about to 
swallow its contents, when glaiicing on Howard 
he stopt shorty and offered him " a taste." 
The politeness was declined, and Tack*em ob-^ 
served — 

' ^* Ah, you haven't the grace to like it yet. 
But wait awhfle. I liiought like yourself at 
first, remembering my poor ould Horace's aver- 
sion to gatlic — which, between ourselves, a-vich, 
is a wholesome herb after all :" and he repeated 
with much amusing flippancy the beginning of ' 
the ode — 

" Parentis otim si quia impitt mann, 
ISenile guttur fregerit— »— '* 

t • • 

'^Bother," interrupted Mullins, '^ouldHurish, 
whoever he is, an' barrin' he's no friend o' your 
reveranoe, could never be an honest man to tiEllk 
Q^ ^guttet^ an* the pottheen in one breath." 

" Och! God help you, you poor ignoraamus," 
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replied Tack*em, druning his shell ; " an' now I 
think of it^ what a hlessed ignorant crew I have 
around me-Hlo you know humanity^ aryich?" 
he.continuedy addressing himself to Howard. 

^^ Nonsense/' interposed MulUns^ ^' we all 
know that in our turns^ and when we can help 
it. Don't be talkin', bud let me do my duty. I 
was a sayin' aroon/' pursued Mullins^ turning 
to Howard^ ^^ that all was well enough, so far. 
Bud, somehow or other, I'm thinkin' you will 
have to do a thing or two more. 'Tisn*t dear 
to mysef, a*gra, bud you must kiss the prim- 
mer agin, in the regard of never sayin' a word 
to a ehristhen sovdi of your happening to stray 
down through that hole over your head, or 
about any one of us, or any thing else you saw 
while you were 4^tayin' wid us." 

Howard, reQiembering that part of his duty 
was to render assistance at all times to the civil 
power of the country, in putting down illicit 
distillation, hesitated at thi$ proposition ; doubt- 
^ but he should be guilty of an indirect com- 
promise of principle in concealing his knowledge 
of the existence and situation of such a place. 

VOL. III. L 
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He therefore made no immediate uiswer, and 
MuDins went on. 

'' There *s another Uttle matther, too. Some 
poor gossips of ours that have to do with this 
Captain John — God help *em — are all this time 
in the bog, we hear^ in regard o* the small misun- 
derstandin' betuzt you and them. Well^ a- 
vich. You could just let 'em out, tsouldn't 
your 

*^ I can engage to do neither of the things you 
have last mentioned," said Howard, who, as- 
sured that concession to the first .would not 
avail him unless he also agreed to the second, 
thus saved his conscience by: boldly rei»sting 
both. 

*' Don*t be talkinV rejoined Mullins, ^'throth, 
you'll be just afther promisin' us to do what we 
ax you, an' on the buke, too ;*'. and his eye 
glanced to the pistol. 

'^ It is impossible," said Howard, '^ my honor, 
my character, and my duty, forbid it. If those 
unfortunate persons yet remain within my lin^, 
they must stay there, . or else surrender them- 
selves, unconditionally, as our prisoners." 
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'* I don't thkik you're sarious," resumed Mul* 
lins. " Suppose a body said — you must io 
thisr 

^* I should give the same ansvfer." 

" Thonomon-duoul ! don't vex me too well. 
Do you see what I have in my hand ?" 

" I see you can murder me if you like ; but 
you have heard my answer." 

"Stop, you blood-hound, stop!" screamed 
Tack'em— "happy death to me, what would 
you be about?— don't you know there's wiser 
heads than yours settling that matter ?-^Isn't it 
in the hands of father O'Clery by this time ? 
An' who gave you lave to take the law into your 
own hands ?" 

" Bother," said Mullins — "who'll suffer most 
by kttin' him go ? — ^who, bud myself, that gets 
the litde bit I ate, an' the dhrop I taste, by shew- 
in' you all how to manage the stil through the 
counthry ?-— an' wouldn't it be betther to do two 
things at once, an' get him to kiss the buke fur 
aU I ax him?" 

"You don't understand it," rejoined Tack'- 
em— " you were never born to understand il^- 
you can do nothin' but pull your trigger or keep 

l2 
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the stone in your sleeve — ^let better people's bu- 
siness alone, I say, an* wait awhile*** 

Mullins, looking as if, despite previous ar- 
rangements, he considered himself called on, in 
consequence of a lucky accident, to setde mat- 
ters his own way, slowly resumed. 

" Then, 1*11 tell you how it 'fll be- Let the 
Sassenach kneel down in his straw, an* do you 
kneel at his side, plase your reverance, an* 
give him a betther pre)[>aration nor his mother, 
poor lady, ever thought he'd get ; just say six 
patterin'-aavees, an* let no one be talking : sure 
well give him a little time to think of it.'* 

** Murderous dog !*' exclaimed Howard, with 
the tremulous energy of a despairing man, '^re- 
collect what you are about to do ; if I fall in 
this manner there's not a pit or nook of your 
barren hills shall serve to screen you from the 
consequences! nor is there a man who now 
hears me, yet refuses to interfere, but shall be- 
come an accessary, equally guilty and punish- 
able with yourself, if indeed you dare proceed 
to an extremity !" 

" Don't be talkin*," said Mullins, determinedly, 
" bud kileel down." 
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'^ lil give you my cur$e on my two bended 
knees, if you touch a hair of his hesul T* said 
Tack'em ; " an' then see how you'Jl look, going 
about on a short leg, an' your ell^w scratching 
your ear, an' your shins making war on each 
other, while all the world is at piuie !" 

*^ An' don't f/ou be talkin', either," resumed 
Mullins who seemed pertinacious in \m objec- 
tion to the prolonged sound of the humw voice; 
^' bud kneel by his side an' bear what^ he ha3 
to teU you first ; and' then say your patterin'- 
aaviees/' 

Evidently in fear for himself, Tock'em at last 
obeyed^ The other men, with the old hag and 
the girl, gathered round, and Howard also me^ 
dhanically knelt. He was barely conscious, and 
no more, of the plunging gallop in wbich he 
hastened into eternity. He grew, despite of 
all his resolutions to die bravely, pale as a sheet; 
cold perspiration rushed down hb &ce ; his jaw 
dropped, and his eyes fixed. Strange notions of 
strange sounds filled his ears and brain. The 
roaring of the turf fire, predominantly heard in 
the dead silence, he confusedly construed into 



ftXi JOHN DOE. 

the break of angry waters about his head ; and 
the muttering voice of Tack*em, as he rehearsed 
his prayers, echoed like the growl of advancing 
thunder. The last prayer was said — MulUns 
was extending his arm— when a stone descended 
from the aperture under which he stood, and, 
at the same time, Flinn's well-known voice ex- 
claimed from the roo( *' Take that, an* bloody 
ind to you, for a meddUng, murtherin* rap !** — 
MuHins fell senseless. 

" Bounce up, a-vich — you're safe !" said 
Tack*em, while kneeling himself, he clasped his 
hands and continued, as if finishing a private 
prayer that had previously engaged him — " in 
secula] seadorum^^Ameni — Jump, I say — 
jump ! — Ofestus dies homims ! — mx sum apud 
me /—jump !*'— but Howard did not rise till after 
he had returned ardent thanks for his deUyer- 
ance ; and he was still on his knees when Flinn 
rushed down the ladder, crying out—** Tattu- 
anVtundher»un-ouns ! — it's the greatest shame 
ever came on the counthry !-— a bumin' shame ! 
Och! Captain a-voumeen, are you safe an* 
sound every inch o' you ?— and they were goin* 
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to trate you in that manner ?—^ate you in a 
whole skin> a-vich 2" — he continued, raising 
Howard, and clasping his hands. 

^ Quite safe, thank you, only a little fright- 
ened," said Howard, with a re-assured, though 
faint smile. 

« Oh the murtherin' thief 1— where is he?' — 
resumed Flinn — " where is he till I be the death 
of him ? — ^get up, you unldocky bird" — giving 
Mullins a kick— ^' get up, if the brains are in 
your head — musha^ I pray God the stone 
mayn't have left 'em — ^get up an' go on your 
errand— Purcell is waiting for you, an' the 
farmer's son is there — ^get up — an' that you 
never may !" 

^ Musha, I meant all for the best — don't be 
talkin' ;" muttered Mullins, as, recovering from 
the stunning blow, he scrambled on' his f^et : 

an* is Purcell ready ?" 

Yes, you black dog, he is," answered Flinn, 
— " go your ways to him— an' tell him you're 
aflther doin' all he axed you — ^be sure o' that." 

^'Father Tack'emmust come wid me," said 
Mullins — *^ Purcell wants him to make all sure 
—an' I promised*^' 
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^* ni not bodge s peg in your company/' 
Tack'em, ** there *s neither luck nor grace at 
your side.** 

** For that matter, there 's a priest in the 
house akeady/' observed Flinny carelessly. 

'' Is there, honey?" asked Tack*em much in^- 
terested— -'' then, where 's my breviary ?" 

** An* you'd better go, for another ndson," 
rejoined ^EVnn ; '* there *s one abroad that came 
wid myself to the barn, — (only I left him a lit- 
tle way off, when I saw the hole in the roof, 
to make his own way)—- that your reverance 
wouldn't be over-plaised to see — ^by the powers, 
here he comes down the ladder;*'— Howard 
looked in some alarm, but was greatly retired 
to see the pordy person of father OX]llery in 
the situation Yiiim had described. The friends, 
in mutuid surprise and pleasure, advanced to 
each other. 

" Move aside, plase your reverance," conti- 
nued Flinn to Tack'em, as the gentlemen con- 
versed apart—'' and stale out wid Jack as soon 
as you can— it 's the best way for you both." 

Poor Tack'em seemed to agree with the 
speaker; for folding round bis fat body, and 
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over the relic of a coat that once had beje^ black, 
a loose, dark-blue dread-nought, and hiding hi^ 
bald head in a slouched hat, while at the sam^ 
time he tucked his breviary under hjs arm, the 
fallen apostle tottered after Muiljn^ .towards a 
dark comer of the cavern. 

But father O'Clery's quick eye rested o^ the 
uncouth figure while it was in motion, an^ t^ 
Judly advancing, and asking — "who's that?*' 
he confronted in terribte severity his lost bro- 
ther. 

** Wretched man!'* — he then continued, his 
brilliant black eyes half hid by the angular de- 
pression of eye-lid that accompanied his stern 
frown— ^^ do I again find you in such a scene, 
luid, indeed, in such a state, as you had so- 
lemnly promised never to relapse into ? — Is it 
thus you are to be trusted ? — And has this one 
absorbing vice sunk you so very low, that you 
have no terror, either on your own account, or 
on that of the anointed brethren whose cloth 
you disgrace, of the shameful death such con- 
nexions as these must inevitably end in Y* — 

** I rejoice, reverend sir," answered Tack'em, 
in a.doleful whine, disconnected by the clipping 

h 3 
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propensity of his tongue — ** I say I riejoice, 
that you mercifully allot me but that one unfor- 
tunate Failing — I like it, sir, I like it, God help 
me ; and I believe — diat is^ I am afraid,— that 
while heaven spares me a mouth to open, I must 
be tasting it. Every one has his fate — I don't 
mean it heteer c. c -doxically, sir — for through 
all Fm firm in the faith — I'm a sinner, but I be- 
lieve—but I nevertheless fear, somehow, that 
we are all bom to some misfortune we can 
never get over; and as to the cloth, all I can 
wish, is, that, having once called me into it — 
many are called, but few are chosen — and— 
nemo mortalium omnibus horis sapii, as we say 
in syntax — having once called me into it, I. wish 
you could call me out of it again ; I am humble 
enough to admit, I can never wear it well— -and 
little sorrow would I have to strip it off on any 
. other account ; for, happy death to me, if I get 
as much by marrying stray-couples, up and 
down, at the sides of ditches and hedges, and 
such places, as would keep a second-hand black 
coat on my back hidf the year round.*' 

" Go, you miserable creature;" rejoined 
O'Clery — " hide your head , for . shame, and,. 
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>rlien you get sober^ think and repent,, if you 
can* I can only advise and pray for you; of 
punishment you have already had your share ; 
a poor exile from the pale of God's church; a 
bad branch of the tree, lopped ofi^ and cast 
aside, I fear, for the burning ; and yet are you 
obstinate in your sin and scandal; and yet, alas, 
the name of priest is abused in your person '^ 

" Aye, troth, sir," interrupted Tack'em, get- 
ting vahant ; ^^ a priest once, a priest for ever ; 
•that 's the bite on us both ; and the worst is, we 
can't help it: goodnight, brother, and benedi* 
cite;" and he moved towards the ladder. 

*^ And where now ?" asked O'Clery* 

" I must go home to read my breviary,"- an*- 
swered Tack'em, hobbling up the rugged steps* 

« Stop"— cried O'Clery— "who is that be- 
fore your— 

It was Mullins, who, taking advantage of the 
conference between ^e two clergymen, con- 
trived to steal up unnoticed until this moment, 
when his aft orb became visible to O'Clery. 
As soon as he heard the question directed 
after him, Jack redoubled his efforts, and re- 
moved out of sight every part of his unwieldy 
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person. Tack'-em followed as he nught, and 
in silence too, like his leader. 

** Here has heen infamous work,** -Tesnmed 
O'Clery, addressing FBnn and the other men ; 
** where is the fellow, who, as Captain Howard 
informs me, meditated a deadly outride on his 
person?*' 

'^ Your rererance saw the hinder part of him 
just now, I heUeve,** answered Flinn. 

« I thought so," rejoined O'Clery. " Well, 
titen, my good men, let us settle the business 
you have invited me here to assist you in ; first, 
Captain Howard, a word with you :^ he drew 
Howard aside and continued in a low voice— 
" you are of course as surprised to see me here 
as I am to see you. I have your story, and 
tk>w listen to mine. Sitting at Mr. Grace's ta- 
ble, about an hour ago, I learned that some 
person wished to speak with me ; and when I 
went down, this young man/' pointing to Flinn, 
** was in waiting. From a long conversation 
that ensued between us, I could collect that up- 
wards of one hundred stand of arms were ready 
to be delivered into my possession for you; 
and, indeed, other concessions volunteered, which 
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promise to put an end to this petty warfare— 
on one condition however, which it is in your 
power to grant or refuse. But let us continue 
before the people." Both advanced, and O'Clery 
w^it en, aloud. 

^^ I have informed Captain Howard, that you 
pr»pose, my good people, to give such infor- 
mation as shall lead to the finding of more than 
a hundred stand of arms, with other things, 
provided he thinks it safe and prudent to take 
under his protection the few misguided men— 
you have told me they are few — now within his 
fines ; and you engage that these men shall ap- 
proach his soldiers without arms in their hands^ 
leaving them behind, and remaining as hostages 
until they sate, according to true instructions, 
feund on the spot where they have grounded 
&em/' 

^* We just tell you, father O'Clery, what we 
were bid to tell you, by some of our gossips 
tiiat knows more about it ; bud we'll stand by 
every word you spake, howsomdever," said 
Ftinn. 

*<How say you, Captain Howard?" asked 
O'Clery. 
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On the tenns proposed* I shall Tenture to 
protect those men,** answered Howard — " but 
with one exception. Their captain, Doe, must 
surrender himself unconditionally." 

*' I fear that will be fiettal to the treaty/' said 
O'Clery. 

*' Not in the laste, your reverance," said 
Flinn. " Poor people that are badgered into 
comers in such a manner must look afther them- 
sefs ; — an' so, if the captain just promises to 
lend a hand to the rest, he 's welcome, I hear^ 
to Doe, afther aB." 

** I promise, then," said Howard: " but good 
faith must in the very first instance be shewn, 
by giving up the arms." 

"We have little to do wid 'em, plase your 
honor," resumed Flinn; only as friends to 
both sides, an' pace-makers. But I'm tould we 
needn't go far for the guns an' pistols, any how. 
Arrah, Shawmus^" he continued^ addressing an 
old man near him, " wasn't it somewhere here 
the woman bid us look for 'em ?" — and taking 
down some bundles of straw, Flinn exhibited a 
considerable depot of old muskets, fowling 
pieces, pistols, great and small, carbines, and 
blunderbusses. 
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" All tlds.. is very well," said Howard, re- 
straikiing his pleasure as well as amazement— 
** and now I have to say, that if these things re- 
main as they are, imtil morning, when, withsome 
of my men, I can get possession of them ; and if 
. the other concessions and submissions, spoken 
of by Mr. O'CIery, are made with a good grace;, 
I shall then see about performing my own. part 
. of the treaty. But — ^" he continued, after a 
short pause, and now pressed by a goading re- 
collection — " but, my dear. Mr, O'Clery, I fear 
. I have even yet made a childish arrangement--^ 
Doe, I can learn, is not in my power.*' 

^'Indeed, Captain Howard ! do you speak on 
good authority ?'* 

^^ I am afraid I do. But come, 'tis a point 
easily ascertained if I was once at my quarters 
. —how shall I safely get there ?" 

" I will, with pleasure, accompany you, and 
. this young man will guide us," said O'Clery, 
pointing to Flinn. 

• ** Wid a heart an' a half, your reverance," 
said Flinn, " an' don't let the captain be. so 
much down in the mouth about Doe ; whether 
he's in the bog, or. out of it, we'll shew him. to 



S32 JOHN DOS. 

his honor. Captain Howard, tome time or 
other ; an' sooner than he thmks, maybe." 

^' Come on, then, there *s no time to be lost,** 
rejoined Howard ; and he, O'Clery, and FIibd, 
prepared to leave the cavern by the ladder* 

In passing by a recess, which was studiously 
socrounded with piles of straw, furze, and fern, 
Howard observed, in deep shadow, the young 
female and child, who had been the first, though 
imconscious cause of his stumble on such a nest 
of disloyalty in every shape. She still sat, 
hoMing the infant to her bosom ; but her voice 
was hushed, and she only kept that peculiar to 
and fro motion of the body, by which the wo- 
men of her country gesticulate a heavy sorrow. 
<' Wbo is she ?" asked Howard of Flinn, as 
they passed. 

" Troth, plase your honor, I dunna," was the 
reply. 

Howard looked round for the figure of the €dld 
man, who had accompanied her over the hills; 
but, of all those in the place, none resembled 
his. O'Clery, in leading the way, had not no* 
ticed the young person, and Howard now hur- 
ried after him up the ladder. 
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** Let your reverance an' thie captain take 
care o' your heads/' said Flinn, as he followed 
them; ''the stone covers die hole all over, an* 
youll have to stoop &r it a little." 

O'CIery, from his exploring and unassisted 
descent, was prepared for this intimation, and 
cautiously observed it ; but Howard, whose en« 
tcance had been in an independent way, found 
much difficulty in lowering his person, neck 
and knees, as he abnost crawled, once again, up 
to the face of the earth. 

The moon had gained her zenith as the party 
et&erged into her reviying beams ; £uid Howard 
and O'Clmry both paused an instant to examine, 
in the broad light, if any appearance of susr 
picion was attached to the secret entrance they 
had just cleared. As Flinn tnily premised, the 
large flat stone, completely jetted over the mouth 
of die excavation ; and, at either side, as also 
at its elevated end, fern and fttrze-bush formed 
such a screen as must beguile the eye of any un- 
kiformed wanderer. After remarking, that the 
concealment was perfect, the gentlemen, attend- 
hy FliBn, pursued their mountain-path to How- 
ard's quaorters. 
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" I must say, Mr. O'deryy^obserred HoWatd^ 
after they had made some progress downward^ 
** that diough other things agitated me more, no- 
thing, through the course of this eventful even- 
ing, so utterly astonished me, as to find a per- 
son of your profession in such a jdace; and 
such a person!-*! mean father Tack'em. 

" Poor creature," said O'Clery^ *^ he is our 
shame, indeed : though it will also be acknoir- 
ledged how very rarely such instances of vi- 
cious infatuation are to be found in our body.*' 

** I )mow it, sir," resumed Howard, *^ but my 
only wonder is, why, when you have ascertained 
the obstinate unworthiness of a minister, you do 
not at once discard him from your brotherhood* 
— ^Tack'em, if such be his name, is evidently in 
priest's orders still." 

"We cannot canonically do what you sug- 
gest," answered O'Clery ; " the rule, in such a 
case, differs in our separate churches. You 
have heard the poor fellow, himself, say, a priest 
once, a priest for ever; and such is our dis- 
cipline. We deem that, although we assist in 
sanctioning the vow by which an anointed priest 
dedicates himself to the service of his Master^ 
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we have no power to declare the mysterious 
contract annulled^ under any circumstances. All 
we can do in a case of irreclaimable error is to 
forbid, to the unworthy priest, the exercise of 
his priestly functions, and to deprive him, so far 
as in us lies, of all lawful opportunity of assum* 
ing them." 

'^ Meantime," asked Howard, ** can he assume 
them if he pleases?"—- 

" Certainly, and we say with as much spiritual 
efScacy as ever : for we argue, that the grace, 
having once adopted its human conduit, cannot, 
by any accident that may befal that conduit, be 
defiled in its transmission to other human souls* 
In other words," continued O'Clery, striking 
on one of his less serious tones, " Tack'em,— 
which you have sagaciously surmised not to be 
hisreal name: in fact, 'tis only an expletive of his 
present contraband trade — may— (and he does) 
—'Splice in holy wedlock, scores of rup-a-way 
couples, who dare not solicit the good offices of 
. their parish-priest, or of any of his curates." 
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CHAPTER X. 



Howard had sent word that he should be at 
Mr« Grace's house at seven o'clock^ aiad he left 
hb quarters at 8ix» in order to keep his apr 
pointment. Seven o'clock caiae> and Howard 
did not A]^ear« But it was about this hour that 
Mr. O'Clery, while sitting with Mr. Grace luid 
the Protestant clergyman^ Mr. Somers« (the p»* 
rifih priest had been sonie time gone^) received 
an invitation to speak ¥ath a strange man in die 
halL Returning to his company, and generally 
hinting the result of his conference with Flinn, 
O'Clery was strongly dbsuaded by his friends 
from i^eturning alone on such an invitation* Mr. 
Grace urged, that even O'Clery's spiritual call- 
ing was no certain shield against the displeasure 
of the deluded people, whom« he said, the ex- 
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bortation delivered in the course of the day, 
night hare provoked into blind hostility towards 
the preacher. Neither did he suppose an un* 
precedented case. It had before now happened 
that a Roman Catholic pastor was visited with 
the vengeance which a sense of his efficacious 
interference had aroused. 

" And o* myconscience, &dier O'Clery," con- 
tinued Mr. Grace, ** I know not what to make 
of Captain John ; he will legislate for us all in 
our turns. I thought my poor old papist namei 
Mr. Somers, might have been respected; But 
no later than last night he sends me a notice to 
lower my rents^ and plead gratis for all de<> 
fendants in the tithe-proctor's court.** 

*' Aye," isaid 0*Clery, smiling^ **and this morn- 
ing I tore off the chapel-door, before day-light^ 
a paper sighed by him, advising die clergymaa 
at whose house I islept, to give over all west* 
mons against his government, as he was pleased 
to call it^, to take two shillings per amiom for 
his Christmas and Easter dues; to surry at 
five shillings a pair, and christen at ten pence a 
head. Then father Doyle, in the next parish, 
has had a visit from him and his men. These 
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axe strange times, and Doe a strange fellow ; 
yet will I hazard the visit this young man in^tes 
me to ; there is nothing to fear." 

He left the house accordingly, and his friends 
remained anxiously speculating on his return. 
Mr. Grace, consulting his watch, began to fed 
additional uneasiness on Howard's account also* 
It was now half past seven, and no' sign of 
Howard,— it was eight, and yet he came not ; 
and Mr. Grace and Mr. Somers grew seriously 
alarmed. 

To another person under the same roof, his 
absenee caused even livelier pain. Mary Grace 
had, before seven o'clock, retired to her apart- 
ment to make some little preparation for re- 
ceiving her lover, as also to discharge some re- 
ligious observances of the day. She proceeded 
half way in her toilet ; the fair long hair was 
first dishevelled and then newly bound up, and 
a simple flower braided through it ; and Mary, 
her upper robe laid aside, consulted her glass, 
in, it must be admitted, much modest satisfiuv- 
tion at her progress ; when, recollecting her 
unperformed task of gentle penance and Sunday 
reading, a reproviag blush mounted on the 



JOHN DOE. 2S9 

young cheek. tb»t had, before, its share of 
healthy bloom ; and she hastily drew a chair to 
the fire, opened her prayer-book, and strove, 
with all virtuQus seriousness, to detach her mind 
and heart-from personal yanities, from Howard, 
and every thing earthly, and fix them on sub- 
limer objects. She chided herself for having 
indulged the inclination to make her toilet pre- 
vious to the discharge of her spiritual obliga- 
tions, and she would not proceed in dressing, 
would not even look towards the glass, until she 
had. said and read her penance, and, kneelingat 
the chair, attentively perused a religious traict.. 

While just commencing her devotions, the 
clock audibly struck seven. This was an untor 
ward juitnusion. Howard was always punctual 
to his appointments ; he would surely come to 
the house in an instant, if indeed he had not 
alrf^ady arrived; and. he would have to wait for 
Mary, and out of good nature^ Mary did not 
wish, to keep him waiting. Her eyes wandered 
a moment as< she listened for his knock ; she 
caught herself inattentive ; again brought her 
heart to task, and again resumed .her devotions; 

In about half an hour she had finished, : with 
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fewfurdier temptations ot distra^ons; but as 
Mary Tose, ber feelings changed, first into inir 
patience, and then into anxiety/ at the absence 
of Howard* He could not have knocked with- 
out her hearing it ; and even if he had, Nora, 
her attendant, must have come, accordmg to 
arrangement, to inform her mistress of his arri- 
val. Her heart' sunk, as just standing up, a 
thought of danger or treachery to Howard 
crossed her mind, and Mary unconsciotisly sat 
on the chair, her toilet again forgotten, to pur^ 
sue her sad reverie. And, in this situation, we 
substitute a slight graphic sketch of Mary, and 
of her- chamber, for a detailed description of 
her character. 

Having doffed her very outside dress, while 
proceeding with her toilet, she sat in tight* 
laced sikys and a white petticoat, leaning bade 
in the chair, her ankles crossed, her left arm 
and hand hanging by her side, and in this 
hand her prayer-book, still open. While sink- 
ing in the chair, Mary put her rosary on the 
toilet^table, but, at the same time, took i^ a 
mimature of Howard, which she now held in 
her right hand; her face wlis, however, un- 
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consciously turned away from the likeness, as 
with big tears in her soft blue eyes, she sighed 
forth a gentle storm of intercessions for his 
safety. Her figure, rather round than slight, 
was fiilly, indeed luxuriously, developed by her 
undress ; the short petticoat and slippers per- 
mitting a more than usual exhibition of her 
plump, though not heavy ankle ; while her po- 
lished shoulders, and dimpled neck and back, 
abandoned themselves to the guardian sylphs 
who alone enjoy (married men excepted) the 
chances of a lady's happy chamber. 

Upon the toilet, and immediately beside the 
red morocco case, out of which she had taken 
the miniature, stood a carved ivory crucifix. A 
littfe farther on was a tall glass vase half filled 
with water, and holding a monthly rose, just 
blown, and newly plucked. Emulative groups 
of flowers, the creatures of Mary's pencil, himg 
dn the walls over the table ; and in the midst a 
Madonna and chQd, in crayons, also executed 
by herself. A small book-shelf appeared to the 
right-hand side, and under her glass lay, (of 
course, even in Ireland) an album, of which the 
covers were tastefully ornamented. 

VOL. m. M 
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Imtnediatelybehind Mary was her bed, draped 
with virgin white. As she sat, the fire biased 
strongly upon her, heightening the colour of 
her cheek, and the golden cloud pf curls aroiBid 
her forehead, and enriching the already ri^ 
carnation tint of her neck and shoulders* 
Through her figure, her attitude, and her eiL- 
pression, as well as through the detail of all tbe 
accompaniments we have described, there ran a 
blended character of alternate elegance and pu* 
rity, and subdued, though subduing voluptu- 
ousness. In such a situation, and in the elo- 
quent presence of such indications of pursuit 
and sentiment, vice might at first contemplate 
her with unholy throbs, but would at lengtih 
retire on tip-toe, awed and relenting, if not 
abashed and converted. 

It was some time before Mary had spirits to 
rise and. complete her toilet; but the startlhig 
sound of the clock, striking eight, at last roused 
her, and she pulled the bell for Nora. 

Nora entered ; a fast-fading maiden of forty, . 
with strong, staring features, her head sur- 
mounted by a stifF-starched ^' high-cauled cap," 
which pinned under her throat; and fiuther 
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wearing a brown stuff gown, tucked up behind, 
and leaving her arms bare from the elbows ; a 
blue check apton ; a flaming silk handkerchief, 
drawn down between her shoulders ; blue stock- 
ings, and sharp-pointed shoes, with large square 
silver-buckles in them. 

" Not come yet, Nora ?" asked her mistress, 
after engaging the Abigail to assist in her toilet 
-^" but what is this, you naisty woman ? — get 
away from me ! you have again been indulging 
in that ugly habit I so often checked you for, 
and which you so often promised me to give 
over." 

Nora solemnly protested that '' never a single 
shaugh o' the pipe had herself taken since the 
blessed momin', now six months agone, when 
Miss Mary forbid her doin' iv it." — This was, 
however, a rash assertion ; for, in good sooth, 
Nora, after many laudable efforts, could not pos- 
sibly prevail on herself to surrender a much-in- 
dulged and long-loved gratification. '^ It rises my 
poor heart," she oft^n said in soliloquy, " betther 
nor any thing else in the world ; an' sure there *s 
neither sin nor shame in givin' into it a little, now 
an' then, whin I'm done my work^ *an' nobody 
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the wiser, and the doun shut to keep the smoke 
in the kitchen ;** and Nora accordingly sought 
her own opportunities for solitary enjoym^it; 
nay, the tingle of her mistress's bell had just 
summoned her out of the cenftre of a good cloud, 
that for the previous hour she had been indus- 
triously accumulating. 

" I scarcely believe you, Nora," said her 
young lady in reply to Nora's rapid defence^ 
" only I cannot think you are so vile as to tell 
a fib this holy evening. But, Captain Howard 
has not yet come V 

" Musha, no, God presaarve him," said the 
attendant. 

*' Oh, Nora!" sighed Mary—" heaven send 
no evil has overtaken him on the road !" 

" O, yea, amin, from my heart," groaned 
Nora : ** you love the handsome captain, dearly. 
Miss Mary, that you are so unasj fur him," 

'^ Indeed, Nora, I do love him, well and 
dearly ; and better than I thought I could ever 
love again." 

" Agin? musha, good loock to you, I never 
thought you loved any body afore." 
" Fie, Nora, you knew it welL" 
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' " Avpch ! poor young Kavanah^ Is it ?" 
" AlaSy yes — ^poor young Kavanah." 
" UUa-loo^ Miss Mary — ^that was all nothiri' 
in the world but childer's folly, you know." 

^ It was childish ; yet, sweeterthat it was so. 
It was silly, too; vain and . romantic ; stiU, my 
good Nora, its recollection is innocently sweet." 
" Why, sure it 's now four years agone ; an' 
you were then only thirteen, an*^ he a slip of 
eighteen.*' 

" No more, I believe, was either of us/' 
« Well ; if ever I hatd o' the Kke !— Musha, 
Miss Mary, 'twas an early notion, wasn't it ?— 
Throth, fur the matther o' that, there ^s many a 
coUeen in the country, as ould as you are this 
blessed day, that never yet thought of it; an^ no 
wonder. Here 's myself, that might be yoiu: mo- 
dier, God bless the mark, an' I believe I was a 
start past eighteen afore an ida of it ever cross- 
ed me ; an' many long years afther I had my 
first sweetheart. Thin, there was sich a differ 
betuxt ye in the world, sure I never guessed 
you could dhrame of any thing o' the kind. Lord 
save us ! did ye ever spake to ach other ?*' 
'* Scarcely, Nora; but it gave my childish 
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heart a secret pride and pleasure to see, by Ins 
looks and maimery that Kavanah also lof ed me 
with all a boy's love. There was a distance, I 
know; yet my father was not then so rich, and 
Harry and his mother were well to do in the 
world, and thriving fast to something better; 
and only for that vile PurceQ, heaven knows 
what might have come of it.*' 

*^ Welly to be sure ; were you ever tould what 
became o' poor Harry, misthess V 

*^ Yes — ^he escaped from the north to Ame- 
nca. 

" An* the mother died ;«— an' they say-— Lord 
presaarve us ! that the ould grandfather roves 
about the country, for mad, like any ^ost; 
fiightenm* the people out o' their lives ; though, 
musha, I don't grudge it to some o' them— 4ie 
came across Purcell once or twice, and turned 
him white wid his curses.*' 

*^ Then he must have cursed deep, indeed." 

*' An' that villain o' the world. Miss Mary, 
that Purcell, to have the impidende to look at 
you, afther all his black doins, an' wid his tip- 
start consequence that cum m such a way;" 

« Yes, Nora, and white he kept in the shadow 
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of shame and sorrow^ the poor creatlire he had 
sworn to be just to ; and she holding his written 
premise ; surely that was enough to make me 
scorn him' even if there were no other reasons, 
and although it were possible I could eVer love 
such a man. All was the wildest presumption on 
his part. But I am now, thank heaven, free 
from his pursuit; protected, or soon likely to 
be — ^by a brave and honorable man." 

" Musha, yes ; an we hope an' ""spect, you'll 
do your duty by him, Miss Mary." 

" How do you mean, Nora ?— something very 
silly and impertiiient, I'm sure." 

" Avoch, no— 6nly, make a christhen o' the 
Sassenach, Miss Mary — ^throth, it 's your duty 
afore God an' us.*' 

*^Hold your foolish tongue, Nora-^and^ — 
hush ! — ^there is his knock at last— louder than 
usual, indeed*— I hope he is come safe to us»—- 
There— take away your hands — I am very well. 
Run to the door — or, stay, I shall first ask my 
father :" and Mary accordingly hastened to the 
parlour. 

" 'Tis Howard at last, Im sure, father," she 
said, gaily entering. 
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** Most likely, Mary — ^but are the doors and 
lower windows all barred V 

" Yes, sir, as usual — do you fear any thing?*' 

*' No, but better leave them so till we ask a 
question of this late visitor, whoever he may 
be :'* and Mr. Orace threw up a window, and 
called out — ** who's there ?" — 

'* A friend to Lieutenant Howard," replied 
a sharp voice from below— -'^ I have a letter 
from him." 

" Is he well, sir ?"— asked Mary, at the win- 
dow. 

'^ He is— let me in, mistress, .'till I give the 
letter; the night is cold, do you know, and 
grows too bad for tarrying here." 

*' Throw in the letter, and if it be from Lieut. 
Howard, you aris welcome ; and, meantime, you 
must excuse a precaution that the times render 
very necessary, sir," resumed Grace. 

** Here, then — and I could quite excuse your 
over-caution if the night were finer," replied 
the voice ; and, immediately after, the letter 
dropped into the room. 

Mary took it up, and, glancing her eye over 
the contents, said— ^^ oh, we should instantly 
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admit him, father ; — ^Howard writes—' be kind 
to the bearer, for my sake, as, he has just, 
rendered me a signal service :'" Mr. Grace went ~ 
down stairs. 

In his absence, Mr. Somers inquired of Mary 

if -any thing disagreeable had happened to keep 

'Howard away, and sh§ answered — " no — ^he 

only mentions a necessity for not quitting his 

present jwst.** 

While she was speaking, Mr. Grace re-enter- 
ed, introducing Sullivan, and saying — "welcome, 
sir; and if you have to travel farther, better 
not speak of it 'tiU morning." 

" I thank you, sir," Sullivan said, bluffly, 
'' and at once accept your hospitality." 

" Sir, you are welcome," echoed Mary, court- 
sying. 

" I thank you, too, mistress," resumed Sidli- 
van;— then, thinking his words — " will she know 
me?"— 

'^ Captain Howard speaks of a particular ser- 
vice you have just done him. On any dtoger; 
sur ?" — ^riesumed Mary, advancing a Uttle. 

Sullivan was absent a moment while he men- 
tally added, gazing on her — " No— years, and 
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grieC and tratel, and the growth of new habits 
and passums under a wanner sun, must have 
completely altered me** — then^ recollecting him-' 
self, he addedf carelessly— '^ hoot, toot — no, 
fiur mistress ; I pointed him out the best road 
to his wOd quarters, as I met him marching in 
quest of them : that 's til." 

** Sit, sir," said Mary, much embarrassed*-* 
and then she too had her reyerie*-**' why did 
he not answer me ?— -Gracious God !— that side- 
face T 

** Aye, sir, sit,*" said Mr. Grace, ** and let 
us have the pleasure to drink your health, here.'* 

''In genuine mountain-dew, I hope?" said 
Sullivan, in a kind of condescending pleasantry, 
at' he and Mr. Grace sat to the table with Mr. 
Somers. 

" The right sort, sir; only Mr. Somers, there, 
makes it a case of conscience, and has some 
' parliament' to himself." 

'* I reverence the minister's scruples," re- 
joined Sullivan, bending on Mr. Somers an in- 
quisitive and rather intrusive glance. 

" Exactly such a change," colktinUed Mary, 
to herself, " I have dreamt came over his face 
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and person ; the bright bloom gone ; the round 
cheek sunk; the features sharpened; the eye 
grown quick and daring ; and the mouth bold, 
open^ and haughty; and so I have seen him, 
night after nighty though now long ago, stand- 
ing sternly erect, and walking and moving like 
another creature than the innocent boy he was 
when we first met. But no," she continued, as, 
after his deep gaze, Sullivan turned easily away 
and sat to the table,—'* it cannot be he, so 
unmoved and light of heart to see me^--this is 
childishness, or worse :" and she, too, sat down 
by her father's side. 

" Any thing new of Doe, sir ?" asked Grace, 
aft;er a rather disagreeable pause. 

"Why, yes," said Sullivan — " I heard just 
now— that is, your friend Howard told me— 
he had escaped. Is there no mention of it in 
the letter ?" 

"No, sir," said Mary, " and that omission, 
and your account, are alarming." 

" No need of alarm, I think, mistress," re- 
sumed Sullivan, without raising his eyes from 
the glass in which he was compounding his pot- 
theen punch—" Howard is too many for him." 
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*' Doubdess^** said Mr. Grace—'* and, wel- 
come, once morci sir ; may we add a name?" 

''Now!'' thought Mary, in continued and 
irresistible anxiety and apprehension. 

''Surely that, at least, is in the letter ?** said 
Sullivan. 

*' It is not, sir,*' said Mary, strangely. 

'^ Then my curse on him for foi^etting !" — 
muttered SuUivan— " I forget it myself, now : let 

me see — no matter — any name will do you 

may call tne Butler, sir,'* he added aloud, to 
Mr. Grace. 

" Mr. Butler, your health ;" and the old- 
fashioned greeting went round. When Mary 
took a wine-glass in her hand, Sullivan, as at 
his pleasure, we must continue to call him, 
rapidly glanced at her ; a new misgiving crept 
into Kfe in the very bottom of her soul, and, 
in addressing him, she pronounced the name 
" Butler," so broken and indistinctly as scarcely 
to be audible; Sullivan withdrew his eyes, 
and his breast rose and fell as if inflated by a 
deep sigh, all sound of which he was able to 
suppress. 

Another general pause ensued, which Mr. 
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Somers at last broke, by renewing with Mr. 
Grace a conversation that the knocking at the 
doojr had interrupted. 

** I did not think/* he said, ^^ Purcell had 
acted so very foully towards this unfortunate 
young person." 

At the mention of Purcell's name, Sullivan 
slightly, though quickly started, but concealed 
or diverted his sudden movement, by turning 
sideways on his chair, and crossing his legs* 
Then he appeared to Usten with set attention. 

^' I tell you the fact, Mr. Somers," said Gbrace, 
''she holds his written promise of marriage." 

'' I am astonished," resumed the clergyman ; 
" for, in the discharge of what I conceive my 
duty, and, as Mr. Purcell is a Protestant, I 
spoke to him on the subject ; when he assured 
me, with solemn oaths, that he had never en- 
tered into any such engagement ; in fact, that 
the connexion was not of bis seekmg." 

'' He lied, and was perjured then, like the liar 
and perjurer he is," said Sullivan, deliberately. 

'' Mary looked ; but no extraordinary interest, 
sufficient to lend positive confirmation to her 
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suspidons, was visible in the face or maimer of 
the speaker. 

** And his assertions with respect to her mi- 
happy young brother appear, from what you 
now say, equally unfounded/' continued Mr. 
Somers, still addressing his host. 

" Why, what did he say different from what 
I tell you, sir ?" asked Grace. 

" Every thing different ; but, in particular, 
he stated, that young Kavanah had, joined to 
his disloyal combinations, provoked the laws of 
his country by robberies on the highway." 

A more decided agitation was here evident in 
Sullivan as Mary still looked ; he writhed again 
round, pressed his hands across his brows ; and 
she could hear him draw in his breath, and 
grind his teeth together. 

** Then you are quite right in terming it ano- 
ther slander, false and malignant as the first, 
Mr. Somers," said Grace. Touched and fired 
by this kindly vindication, perhaps, Sullivan at 
last burst out — 

" Hell's torments !— a mean thief! — a com- 
mon thief!" and he stampt violently, and walked 
about the room. 
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Mary grew sickly pale, and Grace and the 
clergyman looked at each other. In an mstant, 
however^ he was apparently calm^ and turning 
to the company, added, "I beg pardon for 
speaking rather warmly on what little concerns 
me. But here is an instrument; — you pla/, Miss 
Grace ?" Sullivan pointed to a piano-forte. 

" Poorly, sir," said Grace, " but, if you are 
no hard critic, Mary will be happy to give you 
a song." 

Sullivan slightly bowed; and Mary moved, 
like a machine, to the instrument. Her limbs 
trembled, and her heart failed within her ; yet 
she sat, and busied herself with the sheets of 
music that lay by her side, till Sullivan, stooping 
over her shoulder, took up a song she had just 
put down, and mutely placed it on the stand. 
Bowing her head, Mary rapidly, and without 
coherent thought, commenced. 

" You used to sing that, too, Mary," said her 
father, when she had struck a few notes, '^ and, 
as 'tis a pretty song, you will favour us with 
it, now, I am sure." 

** Pray do. Miss Grace," said Sullivan, as he 
continued to stand at her back — ^' it is a sweet 
song." 
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Mary, endeavouring to compose her hand 
and voice, complied. It was a native melody, 
of the wildest and most plaintive cast, set to the 
following words, of which, doubtless, Sullivan 
and iir. Ghrace had both spoken too highly. 
But, such as they are, we subjoin them. 

I. 

Tis not for love of gold I go, 

Tis not for love of fame ; 
Tho' fortune should her smile bestow. 

And I may win a name 

Ailleen; 

And I may win a name. 

II. 

And yet it is for gold I go. 

And ^et it is for fame^; 
That they may deck another brow. 

And bless another name, 

Ailleen ; 

And bless another name. 

III. 

For this, but this, I go— for this 

I lose thy love awhile ; 
And all the soft ^d quiet bliss 
Of thy young, faithful smile, 

Ailleen; 
Of thy young, faithful smile. 
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IV. 

And I go to brave a world I hate, 

And woo it o'er and o'ier. 
And tempt a wave, and try a fate. 

Upon a stranger shore, 

Ailleen ; 

Upon a stranger shore. 

V. 

Oh! when the bays are all my own, 

I know a heart will care ! 
Oh ( when the gold is wooed aiid won, 

I know a brow shall wear, 

Ailleen ; 

I know a brow shall wear ! 

VI. 

And, when with both returned again. 

My native land to see, 
I know a smile will meet me, then. 

And a hand will welcome me, 

Ailleen ; 

And a hand will welcome me ! 

Mary, while entering on this song^ and parti- 
cularly from the circumstance of its haying been 
so placed before her, felt her misgivings in- 
crease. In fact^ it had been a favorite ditty of 
the person now uppermost in her thoughts ; she 
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had often, often, sang it at his request ; as, pre- 
yious to their unfortunate separation, he long 
entertained a notion of seeking his fortunes in a 
foreign country, and the words became roman- 
tically applicable to their then felt situation. A 
crowd and bustle of associations, sorrows, 
doubts, and fears, attended therefore her exe- 
cution of the ballad ; yet she went through it 
with peculiar expression; perhaps the very 
hurry and agitation of her soul lent it a wild 
energy and pathos. She was just prolonging 
the last note, when a warm tear fell on her 
neck ; another, and another, and another, fast 
as the big drops from the swollen and sultry 
cloud, when it has at last been able to weep its 
concealment ; — she started— shrunk— -burned- 
cringed, under them ; now they came like trick- 
lings of molten lead, parching her skin, and 
sending a. fierce glow through her frame; and 
now, like the drippings of a thawed icicle, 
making her blood run chill, and her very bones 
to shiver. Yielding at once to her feelings, 
Mary leaned back in her chair, and raised her 
head to a pier-glass immediately opposite ; but 
this was no relief; for there, dimly reflected 



40HN BOE« ^59 

ik»m the back of her chair, stood the very man 
she had before failed to recognize— his face 
now relaxed to all its primkive character- 
clouded in anguish and in recollections— and 
his eyes sadly bent in the mirrored image of 
his boyish love. Their looks, met in the glass. 
Mary, taken by surprise, could no longer re- 
strain herself; she screamed wildly and dole- 
fuBy, and with clasped hands rushed to her 
father. 

Mr. Grace and Mr. Somers instantly rose, 
and were about to inqtiire the cause of her emo- 
tion, but a new sound of alarm arrested then* at- 
tention. Mary's scream had scarcely subsided 
when a loud shout arose outside the house, ac- 
companied by the discharge of a gun or pistol. 

" Not Captain John, I hope '."—exclaimed 
Sullivan, instantly resuming his rieckless appear- 
ance. Mary, her father, and Mr. Somers, stood 
suspended in sflence. Another shout, with ex- 
dasiationd of " John Doe ! John Doe !" broke 
forth. 

^' By heaven, but it is, though !" resumed 
SuHivan, approaching a window. Ejaculations 
of apprehension and terror rapidly escaped the 



S60 JOHN DOE. 

oibertyand Mary, her arms diopt, stood the very 
picture of dismay, leaning against the waU. 

At the same moment Nora rushed in. She 
had heen surprised by the noise while taking 
her customary relaxation in secret, and thrown 
off her centre of caution by the immediate pres^ 
sure of bodily fear, the pipe was entirely forgot- 
ten ; so that she now entered with a short black 
stump in her mouth, firmly secured in a spasmo- 
dic compression of the jaws, while speaking 
through her teeth, she cried out — 

** Misthess ! — Master ! — we're all undone I — 
ruined fur ever! — ruined fiir ever!" — then 
running to Mr. Grace, she got behind his back, 
clasped her hands round his hips, and continu- 
ed — "Mr. Grace! Mr. Grace! your house is 
destroyed! — ^your house is destroyed! — it's 
all over wid us ! — over wid us !'* and totally 
unconscious of the promulgation of her for« 
bidden pastime, Nora mechanically made a short 
puff between every sentence, and, at the end, 
fell into a boisterous hysteric of laughing, 
crying, and screaming. 
Meantime, the uproar abroad increased every 



JOHN DOE. 261 

moment. To the shouts and exclamations was 
now joined a loud ri^pping at the front door, 
mixed with cries of " open ! open T' 

" Merciful God ! what will become of us !" 
Mary exclaimed, from time to time. During 
her last words, Sullivan cautiously approached 
her, and, in a changed tone, said impressively 
at her ear, "Mary!*' 

" Ha !*' with another faint scream, " that was 
in the voice I know-^Kavanah !" 

" Hush! and fear not — I am here to protect 
you" — then turning to her father, "you have 
arms, Mr. Grace ?" 

"Yes, yes," answered Grace, "but you know 
they are the first things we must give up." 

" Shame, shame! arm yourself, and the mi- 
nister there, and we may yet beat them ofl^ 
your arms, sir !" he continued, in a conunanding 
tone, which Grace instantly obeyed, by leaving 
the room. 

" My weapons are my words, sir," said Mr. 
Somers, " I am a soldier of peace." 

" Mine are under my frock, sir ; and, though 
I'm no' soldier, I'll fight," said Kavanah ; for we 
are at last free to give him his true name. 
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Grace now returned with a blunderbuat and 
pUtok. *' Mary, be of good cheer, and stand 
near us," he said, while passing her. 

" Och ! yes, mastber, yes !" — cried Nora, con- 
firming her grasp round his waist. 

*< Speak to them, first, through the window/' 
said Kavanah. Mr. Grace accordingly threw 
up the sash, and asked—" What do you want 

here?" 

" Open your door, and you shall know," ex- • 
claimed two or three rough voices together. 

'' Do you seek arms ?" demanded Sullivan. 

''No— -who are you that asks the question ?** 
they answered. 

" We have no money in the house at present," 
said Grace. 

" Not a rap, good christhens!" screamed 
Nora, still at his back — " it 's all in the bank!— 
allin the bank!" 

" We do not want your money," resumed the 
voices. 

Kavanah, who for the last minute had been 
anxiously peering out at the window, as if to 
distinguish a particular object, now suddenly 
dropt on phe knee, and leaning his carbine od> 
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the edge of the frame-work, cried in a suppres- 
sed yet sharp voices— " Mullins! MuUins! — ■ 
move an inch aside !-^he moves though he doeis 
not hear me-^— now I hit him ! — ^no— sink that 
idiot! — he covers the scoundrel again!" and he 
continued kneeling, and still on the watch. 

The shouts and knocking grew louder and 
louder, and Mr. Somers, in his turn advanced 
to the window — "Misguided men!" he said, 
" what brings you here ? — retire in the name of 
religion and honesty !" 

" Sure we don't want the Hkes o' you," an- 
swered a voice. 

" Though since the minister is there," added 
another, less coarse than the first, and appa- 
rently feigned, *^we may borrow him for an 
hour or two, as he may be useful." 

"My God, father, what can they mean?" 
said Mary, her fears taking a more poignant 
turn as she Ustened to this last announcement. 

" Och I we're lost ! lo6t ! our vaartue isn't 
worth the turnin' of a pin !" cried Nora, con- 
cluding with an odd scream, rattled through 
her throat, and dancing with her heels in an 
excess of tribulation, as she still held by her 
master. 
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''Open! open! — ^'tis betdier for you, Mr. 
Grace !— -open ! or well break in !" — continued 
thoae below, amid still increasing shouts, and 
while they battered still more violently at the 
front door. At this moment, Nora, to the sur- 
prise of all present, rapidly left the room and 
ran down stairs. 

^ Do you rely on the strength of the hall- 
dooT, Mr. Grace?" asked SuUivan, quickly' 
turning his head, as he still knelt. 

'' It ought to be able to withstand aU the 
force they can bring against it," answered 
Grace ; ** but the back door is, most unfortu* 
nately, worse framed for long resistance." 

During this conversation Nora was heard 
slowly ascending the stairs, with heavy and toil- 
some groans, and strange mutterings. She enter- 
ed at length, carrying a tremendous stone in her 
arms, while the epitome of a pipe still remain- 
ed wedged between her teeth. * All looked in 
some amazement as she continued her labori- 
ous way towards a window immediately over 
the hail door : and this Nora opened, and with 
much caution deposited her burden on the 
window-stool outside; then, squatting down, she 
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watched, with a mixture of the cat and the hare^ 
in her. position and manner, proper time and 
opportunity for a yaliant deed. Nor had she 
to watch long. The crowd of ' assailants all 
gathered to the hall-door and commenced a se- 
rious attack upon it ; Nora shoved her stone, 
.and with its deadened fall a loud groan was 
inimediately heard, and then the hurried noise 
of feet running in confusion from the door. 
Nora, uttering a hideous giggle^ sprang up 
and resumed her old place behind her master^ 
As the crowd dissipated, Kayanah seemed to 
look out with increased earnestness-^and in an 
instant after he again levelled his piece, and 
with a loudly-whispered—" Now!" — discharged 
it. His head and neck were almost at the sair^e 
time, thrust out to mark the effect of his shot ; 
but as quickly, he startied up with a vehement 
bitterness of action, and flung the carbine on 
the floor, exclaiming — " No ! — curse that angle ! 
I've missed him— fire, Mr. Grrace! fire! and 
give me a pistol — yet, no— it is now useless, 
I see— they flock to the back yard." 

" And over that," said Grace, " we have no 
command from any window in the house." ^ 

VOL. III. N 
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To the btdk door, indeed, the besiegen now 
dbected aU their efforts, and, enraged, it woidd 
seem, by the joint outrages of Nora and Ka- 
yanah, attacked it in good earnest Amid 
a continued clatter of kicking, shoving, and 
knockk^, as if with sticks or the butts of 
fire-aims, one mighty bump was heard, perhaps 
the effect of a ponderous stone hurled at the 
door by the united strength of two or three 
men. Profound and painful silence reigned 
above, after this terrible intimation of present 
fate. A second thump ! and the crash of the 
yielding door followed, mingled with a trium- 
phant yell from the assailants. 

" Heaven shield us ! they are in !" — exclaim- 
ed Ghrace. Mary fell on her knees, and Nora 
flat on her face. 

" I will breast them first," said Mr. Somers^ 
as the victorious party were heard rushing up 
stairs. 

" All is vain for the present," said Kavanab, 
coolly; then advancing to Mary, he whisper- 
ed — " Yet, Mary, be firm, rational, and feat 
nothing !" 

He had scarcely^ done speaking, when a 
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cirowd of at least a dozen men with red waist- 
coatSy and having their faces blackened, broke 
into the room, headed by another, who wore a 
red waistcoat also ; but a black mask disguised 
his features, instead of their being smeared 
over like those of his party. Around his waist 
was tied a red sash, as if to proclaim his supe- 
riority ; and all were strongly armed and com- 
pletely disguised, except the last man who en- 
tered; and who, having taken no precaution 
either ¥rith his face or person, exhibited to all 
whom it might concern, the identity and totality 
of Jack Mullins. 

" John Doe! John Doe !" shouted the leader, 
as he appeared, and this shout was well re- 
echoed. '^ Speak for me, Mullins," he continu- 
ed, aside, as this person followed. 

" Unhappy creatures !'* exclaimed Mr. So- 
mers, approaching them, ^^what seek you in 
this peaceable and unoffending house, and in so 
lawless and savage a manner V* 

" First your arms !" said Mullins, presenting, 
while all followed his example. The arms were 
given up. 

" Mullins," resumed the leader, still aside, 
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*' get the minister with us. ' Tack'em will not be 
sufficient, as Mary and I diffijr in reUgion— 
'twould not be a legal marriage, though the 
priest may satisfy ker scruples." 

"Well, unfortunate people," rejoined Mr. 
Somers, " your demand is answered, and now 
why not depart in peace ? — you have said you 
did not wbh money, and what else seek ye?" 

** Why, then, next, by your reverance's lave, 
no less than yoursef," replied Muttins, laynig 
his hand on Mr. Somers's shoulder^—" here, 
men, take the best care o' the ministher :" and 
Mr. Somers was accordingly guarded by two 
men. 

"And next, my handsome misthess," con- 
tinued Mullins, approaching Mary, " our cap- 
tain has a word wid you." 

Nora started up — " Me ! — wid me, you ugly 
christhen" — Purcell walked across-*-" never lay 
a finger on me !" 

" Stand out of the way, an' he won't," said 
Mullins* 

" I guessed it !" exclaimed Mary, as Purcell 
stood by her side — "all along I guessed it- 
father, father, save me T and with a desperate 
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spring she reached and clung to her father's 
knees. 

" My child ! my Mary I — my only and my 
good child I — men — ^if ye are men — spare my 
Mary, and you shall have all I am worth !" said 
Grace, iii the father^s agony, and while tears 
ran down his cheeks. 

" Dare not to touch the young lady, if you 
fear God or man !'' added Mr. Somers. 

** No harm is intended her,'* said Miillins, 
" only a pleasant ride in the moonshine, wid all 
her friends about her. Come, Miss — we are 
waitin* for you :" he seized her arm, and Mary 
shrieked and struggled in desperation. 

*' Do not tire yourself with useless resistance," 
whispered Kavanah-^" and still fear not." 

^^Mullins! seize that man!" said the leader,^ 
pointing to Kavanah. 

" Musha, I believe it 's the best for a sartain- 
ty," observed Mullins, as, uninterestingly, he 
laid hold of Kavanah. The leader now raised 
Mary, whom the last intimation seemed to have 
somewhat iassured; and ^^my daughter! — my 
dear daughter ! is it thus^ we are parted ?"— 
cried her father. 
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. '< Not parted at all,** taid MttUim, " sun 
you*re coming wid us, Mr. Grace. 

" Away !** cried the kader, holding Mary by 
the waist. '* Are the horses ready f ** to Mid- 
lins; 

*' Yes—all below. Lade on, captain !** 

''Comer said the captain, and left die 
room with Mary, who, more dead than alive, 
now submitted passively. 

" The ministher, next T said Muffins ; Mr. 
Somers was led out. 

'' An' now the ould attorney!*' and Mr. Grace 
followed, also guarded. 

" Go on," he continued to the rest, who 
obeyed his command, and MuHins and his pri- 
soner remained alone in the apartment. 

They stood some time in silence, listening the 
descent of the party — at last-— 

" Now ! are your measures well taken ?**— 
asked Kavanah, starting into sudden energy. 

'' I think so," answered Mullins. 

'' You lead them by the elm trees t" 

'' By the elm threes^ plaise God." 

** But PurceU understands you are to con- 
duct him to the old castle ?" 
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" He does— what of that, a-vich ?" 

*^ Why — ^tfie other place is out of the straight 

road !" — ^said Kayanah, impatiently. 
*' WeD — ^lave me to manage that." 
" Our ground is distant — let me see — ^how 

far?" 
" Two miles — ^into the heart o' the hills." 
'' Pshaw ! do you tell me where ? — all 's righi. 

Come on !" 
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CHAPTER XL 



Assuming our prescriptive privilege of scene- 
shifters at pleasure, vre now look back after 
Lieutenant Howard, and his friend, father 
OClery. 

They were faithfully guided by Flinn to How- 
ard's quarters, where the military gentleman 
found his soldiers in some alarm at the long ab- 
sence of their officer. A serjeant was in wait- 
ing, of whom Howard immediately inquired con- 
cerning the probable escape of Doe» Nothing 
had been heard of the matter. 

" *Tis very strange," said Howard, " my in- 
formation was particular, and such as I have no 
reason to doubt." 

** To satisfy you, sir," answered the serjeant; 
*' I can inform you, that to the centre of the bog 
I have myself seen a fire that must have been 
kindled by no others but Doe and his men« 
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Precaution had been taken to screen it from us 
by lighting it between some clumps of turf; but 
I gained a particular point from which it was 
visible.'*^ 

^* Then' hasten, seijeant — return again' to the 
men, with orders to keep a more watchful eye 
than ever : for this night let them do good ser- 
vice;— you may mention that it is likely to- 
morrow morning early will give them relief:" the 
Serjeant touched his hat and left the cabin. ' 

" I am resolved/* continued Howard, turning 
to 0*Clery, " to draw a complete line round 
the bog at the very first light, and one by one 
get those poor wretches out,, so that their leader 
may not escape me. And now, Mr. O'Clery^ 
let us do something to rest and refresh you. 
Our fire is pretty good— sit — ^and here is the 
pottheen; — you, sir," he added, addressing 
Flinn, who all this time had deferentially stood 
aloof, seemingly unconscious of what was said 
— " you, too, shall warm yourself and take 
some refreshment ; — advance.** 

The party werie all disposing themselves tOf 
be comfortable, when a woman, rushing by the 
centinel at the door, pushed into the cabih, andi 
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widi loud screams cast herself on her knee% 
then sat badL on her heels, and clapping het 
hands — 

"Wurra! wurra! — an'ochown! ochown!— 
your honor an' your worship ! an' miUe -mtur- 
ders i"— we're all undone l^^-she shouted forth. 

It was Nora ; the pipe still between her teeth; 
her starched, and heretofore unwrinkled and 
spotless cap, now soiled and torn; her lank 
hair escaped from under it ; one shoe off, and 
her face a universal convulsion. Howard and 
O'Clery started up, and Flinn permitted himr 
self to seem a little interested. 

*^ What do you mean, Nora? — Is any one ill? 
or— dead !-— How is Miss Grrace ?"— asked both 
gentlemen in a breath. 

"Och!— little duv I know!— bud it's aD 
over wid us ! over wid us !" 

" Foolish woman! speak!—- what's the mat»- 
ter ?"— 

" Captain John, a hinnies ma-chree ! Captain 
John!"— 

"What of him? Where is he?" 

" He came to take me off wid him! — ^piUa- 
loo*o ! to take me off wid him !"— 
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" You rave, woman!— * she's mad;" said 
O'Clery. 

" Did you see him?" — asked Howard* 
^^ Saw him an' hard him ! -^he came to ruin 
me !— to ruin me !"— - 

^' But you have escapedrr-yoa are safe T said 
Howard. 

^' He has n^ taken you off— *he has not ruin- 
ed you '."—echoed O'Clery. 

'' That's nothin' at ail I nothin' at all I"— still 
howled Nora. 

" What thefr?— what has he done ?"— 
" Rim off wid theministher !— the ministher t" 
" Is that all ?" — continued Howard, much re^ 
lieved. 

" An' my poor ould masther !"^— 
" Why, you brainless creature!"— began 
O'Clery. 

" And where is your lady, then ?" — ^bellowed 
Howard. 

^* An' my poor yoimg misthess !— my poor 
young misthess !"-^ 

" Death, idiot ! -^ why not say that at once !"^ 
cried both gen^men ; — " when ?— how ? — 
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whither?— Sentinel r — continued Howard. The 
man entered. 
" How long since, Nora?*'— 
** Avochy I dunna !— I dunna !"— 
" Ass! — ^beast! — stupid hound !** — both went 
on — then Howard — " Sentinel, I say ! — ^forego 
your post— has White gone with my last or* 
ders?-— " Yes, he has !"— " After him quickly 
— ^fire your piece as a signal — see him — let 
him countermand my orders*— which road, Nora? 
— and draw off all the men, instantly— 'Doe is 
out — has been to Mr. Grace's — ^let them meet 
me there — quickly — begone ! — stay ! —which 
road, Nora?" 

" Which road, you wretched woman?'* — 
screamed O'Clery, losing all patience. 
" Avoch I dunna ! — I dunna !" — 
" Away then, sentinel ! — and now, Mr. 
O'Clery, to Grace's house, first — ^I know you 
wiB with me — come !" — 

" They're afther lavin' me !" continued Nora, 
still in her first position, and with uninterrupted 
clapping of hands. A shot was heard : she 
stojpt herself with a sudden*—^' och ! — ^I'm kilt 
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de$td !— rI*Q .be ruined again ! worse an' worse I 
— worse an' . worse ! — ^ Captain ! — Soggarth ! 
Captain !"-*and she ran howling out of the 
cabii^ 

" Throth," said Flinn, by way of soliloquy, 
when Nora was gone, and he remained alone at 
the fire—" may be this 'turn 'ud sarve our poor 
gossips in the bog, widout waitin' for the mom- 
in' : it 's a bad wind, sl-voumeen, that blows no- 
body good ; an' if a body could get to spake to 
them, faith it 's likely enough bud they'd help 
Mary Grace betther nor the red-coats, them- 
sefs. We'll try it, any how ;" and, after coolly 
helping himself to a bumper of pottheen, fliiin 
also left the cabin. 

Meantime, the motley cavalcade continued on 
its route from Mr. Grace's house. 

When Mary, led by the captain of the night, 
gained the end of the winding approach to her 
father's residence, she saw, standing under the 
shade of some old alder trees, a horse, bridled 
and saddled, with a pillion behind the saddle, 
such as is used by the humble class of Irish fe- 
males ; and to this pillion her companion unce- 
remoniously assiatied her to rise ; in a m<Mnent 



378 JOHN DOS. 

after, he sat in the saddle before her* Hef 
fiither was obliged to mount one of his own 
horses ; Mr. Somers another; Moffina and his 
prisoner got on the bare back of a fourth ; and 
the rest of the party ako rode double, and with- 
out saddles- When all were in travelling or* 
der, the leader ordered four nien» on two horses, 
to the front ; after these Mr. Grace and Mr, 
Somers were compeBed to &11 in; four other 
men followed ; then, Mary and her compaaioB; 
and then the remainder of the party: and whrnt 
MuUinSy with his charge KaTanah, got at the 
head of all, on an understanding to act as guide, 
the journey was commenced in a brisk trot. 

Avoiding the wild bridle-road whidi, if pur- 
sued, would lead in the direction of Howard's 
quarters, MuUins guided the party up another 
narrow and rugged lane, that, at some distance, 
ran by the front of Mr. Grace's house, and con^ 
tinned beyond it, towards the bare solitudes of 
the country. Much inconvenience occurred oa 
this way from the deep ruts that, time out of 
mind, indented it ; as it wa£E a constant passage 
for the turf-cars that received Iheir loadsi^umNig 
the recesses of the hSls around; large stones 
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ako profusely strewed it ; with, here and there, 
pools of water, or patches of miry slough. 
Neck or nothing, however, the party pushed on; 
horses tripping, and stumbling, and falling, and 
riders cursing, laughing, or crying out, as, with 
diflferent tempers, they bore their mishaps. The 
rapid and uncomfortable motion first called 
Mary out of the torpor into which she had 
lapsed ; and one or two serious stumbles of the 
horse, at whose discretion she was, had the 
effect of causing her to use some precaution 
for holding her seat and balance on the pil- 
lion. Perhaps there never occurred a stronger 
proof of the power of the animal instinct of 
self-preservation, than when Mary, escaping 
once or twice the near danger of being flung to 
the ground, mechanically clasped her right arm 
round the body of the man before her, thus 
claiming a support, if not protection, where her 
heart and mind owed and paid the most utter 
loathing. 

After about half a mile's progress, the way 
continued over an uninclosed space, by the verge 
of a descent to the lefib hand side, which, though 
also passed by cars and horses, was less rough 
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than the commeneement of the journey: and 
taking adTantage of thb fiiToarable change, the 
party now went on at a gallop. The wind, 
about the same time, rose high ; and in the mshi 
through ity Mary ahnost lost her breath and 
senses, and was again in danger of falling. She 
rallied herself, however, and tried to collect her 
thoughts and make observations. 

liooking before and behind her, she saw her- 
self surrounded by the guardians of the night. 
With much haxurd she was also able to keep her 
eyes suffidently long in an averted position to 
discover the figures of her father and Mr. 
Somers before. She listened for the sound of 
their voices, but the rushing of the wind nearly 
overmastered even the noise of the horses' feet-; 
and no other prolonged sound reached her. 
Now and then, indeed, a hoarse laugh, or the 
burst of many voices, came in some pause or 
turn of the breeze ; or. the distant watch-dog's 
bark or howl ; or the sudden dash or shriek, 
heard and lost in the same moment, of some 
concealed stream, that held to hill and fell its 
wild and sleepless plaint. She strove atten- 
tively to consider the scenery around, for the 
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purpose of noting, by old and well-known 
landmarks, her probable destination. But this 
effort was also vain. Mary could only ap- 
prehend that hill gathered unto hill, and val- 
ley running into valley, lay tossed around and 
beneadi her. The black masses varied in shape, 
each time she looked, and even while she look- 
ed ; Une chased away Une ; the moonlight faded 
into shadow, and the shadow became light ; 
heavy clouds, that for some time had been mus- 
tering in the lower part of the sky, mixed and 
blended with the curving of the mountains ; 
and all comprehension of form and locality was 
lost : while the stars around and over her head, 
breaking through thin vapour, seemed also to 
run disarranged through their deep blue field of 
space, and, she thought, glittered in bright ter- 
ror on her fearful speed. 

.Another half mile might have been past, 
when the party emerged on a bye-road, that, 
with all, and more than the distance they had 
come, between, ran parallel to that which led to 
Howard's quarters. The reins were now tight- 
ened, and along this road they went with less 
suspicious hurry, till, some distance on, there 



9S» ^OHN DOE. 

was a moinent*8 halt before a wooden baned 
gate, that opened into the back part of the do- 
main of the principal proprietor of the district* 
MuUins dismounted to open the gate, and hold- 
ing it till all had passed, resumed lus uncomfort^ 
able seat on the bare-backed horse> and com- 
menced a hard trot through a neglected planta- 
tion of old trees, and over a narrow path, that 
was barely visible to any but an habituated eye* 
And here the mishaps and distresses of the 
party were renewed to excess. All over tbc^ 
path, and around in every direction, the roottf 
of the trees, protruding through the spare soil» 
spread and celled like serpent-things; and reiir 
dered slippery by the state of the weather, op- 
posed obstacles, at every step, to the safe {^o^ 
gress of the horsemen. Many horses, straying 
from the path, tripped, fell, and rolled about 
with their riders, in darkness, among the trees ; 
the animal on which Mary sat, though evi* 
dently of gentle blood, twice came to his knees; 
while, in other respects, the way proved diffi- 
cult and hazardous from the constant interfe- 
rence of branches of trees that shot directy 
across at the level of the men's breasts or faces t 
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more than once these unseen impediments, giv- 
ing sudden resistance to a rider, tumbled him 
to the ground ; and Mary's guide suffered se- 
verely from the same cause. The cries and 
imprecations of the scrambling party added to 
the wild character of this unusual scene; and 
it was further heightened by what might seem 
the terrified quivering of the moon-shine through 
the leafless branches over head, the whistling 
of the night-wind through them, and their own 
clatter and groaning, as the grove tossed her 
thousand bare arms, as if in torture and agony 
to the breexe. 

At last, this unsafe path was cleared, and 
tlnrough another gate, which, like the first, was 
liot well secured, a second bye-road was gained. 
This kept straight only for a little way, and 
€hen suddenly turned to the left, round a hill. 
MuDins stopped at the first inclination of the 
turUj and waiting till the leader came up, gave 
him to understand^ that to their destination^ the 
way by the road was a great round, while, if he 
chose to walk straight over the hill, he could 
gain it in about five minutes : the horses, Mul-* 
fins added, might be sent round under the care 
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of two men. The person to whom MulUns ad- 
dressed himself yielded, after some considera- 
tion, to this arraqgement ; and, accordingly, the 
whole party dismounted, and through a gap in 
the fence of the road, began to ascend the hill ; 
observing the same order in which they had 
ridden ; Mary still by the side of the captain, 
and, with the exception of those sent with the 
horses, the men still divided as at first. 

Owing to her feebleness and terror, Mary 
made but slow progress; her companion re- 
mained, however, closely and attentively at her 
side ; and it would seem, that Mullins, taking 
advantage of this circumstance,, used Biain ef- 
forts to outstrip, with his prisoner, the rest o£ 
the party.. They walked in a very rapid pace 
against the hill, gained its brow before any of 
the others, and then ran down its descent, and 
jumped on a narrow and rough road at the hot- 
tom» 

" Do you think them two gorgoons will ever 
find us by the road they took, wid the horses V* 
asked Mullins, jocosely, its they gained a co^ 
vered side of the way. 

<' Fm thinking, no," answered Kavanah, ^'b.ut 
this is the place,, is it not ?*' 
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** Thry," replied MulBns, "just give the laste 
bit of a whistle. in the world." 

Kavanah did so, and was immediately 'an- 
swered from a little distance : " you hard that ?" 
said'Mullins. 

. **^I did — call's as it should be. But see ! — 
who i^ this coming up to us on horseback?-— 
stand clode." 

The horseman was passing them at lightning 
career, when Kavanah resumed, " Flinn or the 
devil, by Saint Senanus! — stop — you rider of 
the wind," he continued, waving his arm, "come 
under the shelve of the hill, here, and in six 
words and a hard whisper, tell us what you are 
about." 

" Howard is afther you, wid his men. Jack," 
said Flinn to MuUins, in a rapid whisper, and, 
while he quickly obeyed the directions of Ka- 
vanah, " bud, the cat gone, the mice may play, 
an' so, I axed them he left behind, to help you 
— an' they will, plaise God; — keeping him in 

sight, an' if he finds you out " 

" Away !" interrupted Kavanah, " I hear the 
voices coming down after us— that's enough-— 
go—- meet them-— steal quietly by this hedge for 
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awhile, and then spur ! Move, and cunt ye !" 
Flinn disappeared in a moment. 

" EGs poor reverance, father Taek'em, that 
thinks we are so in earnest to-nighty ought to 
he somewhere here too," resumed MuDins, whoi 
he and his prisoner were again alone; ^an* 
fidth,** he continued, having made his obsenra- 
tions, " I think I see something like himsdf an* 
his auld gray mare, standin' in the shelter o' the 
comer, beyant." 

Mary and her leader had now won the rugged 
road on which Mullins and Eotvanah stood, ^nd 
she distinctly recognized her situation, though 
she c(mcluded that they had led her to it by an 
unusual way, or that her speed and agitaticMi 
bad prevented her continuous notice. At the 
hiD-side of the bridle-road there ran a fence ; 
but, at the other, the ground was open, stretch- 
ing, in the moonshine, flat and cheerless, to some 
distance. Hither she had often walked with 
Howard ; and, in the sequestered space to the 
right hand, Mary distinguished five or six gi- 
gantic trunks of trees, that had repeatedly at- 
tracted the notice of herself and her lover. 
Perhaps they were the last relic of a plantation 
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Attadied, a centuiry, if not centuries ago, to 
some ancient edifice near the spot, but, of 
which, bH ^aces were at present lost. To what- 
ever accident they owed their existence in this 
place, the trunks were very atged ; they should, 
indeed, be more properly called sheHs, than by 
any name that invested them with solidity ; for 
they stood completely hollow, though, from the 
top of each, a few branches still shot, which in 
summer were sprinkled with scanty foliage. 
Mary and Howard had occasionally sauntered 
into diem, by low openings that appeared as 
gothic door-ways, of rude and fantastic shape ; 
and struck with the unexpected spaciousness of 
their interior, calculated with surprise, that a 
body of at least twelve men could find shelter in 
each, while to half the number these primitive 
receptacles might afibrd ample accommodation 
for sitting, standing, or other common move- 
ments. 

Mary was interrupted in her remarks on the 
place, by the voice of her guide cafling, " Mul- 
lins !**— when they had descended to the road. 

" I am h^re," said MuUins, advancing : " you 
were very long comin'. " 
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** This way^a word'* — continued the otheri 
beckoning. 

** How much &rlher is the retreat you have 
chosen?** 
' '' About half a mile.** 

" So far still ? then, fellow, you have misin- 
formed me.** 

' '' Thonomonduoul! nol — to the best o* my 
knowledge; sure we *11 see it very soon.*' 

" Why not keep our horses, and push on with 
all speed ?**— 

' ** Curp-on-duoul !— is a shentleman so stu- 
pid? — Why, I told you that the short cut 
over this hill is a good mile off o' the road." 

** You are sure you have got accommodation 
for the night in the old building?" 

" Yes— fire an' candle, an' good fern beds, 
an* the atin' an* drinkin', an' plenty of every 
thing/' 

" Where is Tack'em to meet us ?" 

" C!an*t you see him yet ? — he 's snug under 
the fence, farther up." 

" Shall we tneet our horses soon ?" 

" Aye— in a minute." 
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^ Proceed then." And He once more drew 
Mary's arm over his, and was slowly following. 
MuUins, when the old man whom Kavanah had: 
previously spoken to in the cabin, issued from 
one of the hollow trees, and confronting the 
captain, drew himself up to the full of his un-: 
usual height, and with a shivering and shrill 
voice, exclaimed — " let go the colleen's hand !" 
— all paused. 

*' Death! Mullins," whispered the captain, 
** it is that old madman, Kavanah, and his 
cursed brawling may spoil all." 

''Aye, faith," observed Mullins, drily enough. 

'' Stand away, idiot !" — resumed the leader/ 
passing, or endeavouring to pass. 

" Stand, you, where you are, an' let her go, 
I say !" resumed the old man, in a yet shriller 
tone, to which through the pausings of the 
wind, the hills rang — " let go the hand o* Mary 
Grace ; — free her of a touch she should never 
feel! — ^perjurer and informer, let her go! — ty?- 
rant o' the poor, an' spoiler o' the wake an' 
ould, an' o' the humble fire-side -- — Purcellt 
•:— Stephen Purcell !— let go her hand I"— 

Mary screamed out, thrilled to the marrow 
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of her bones; and her &ther and Mr. Somers 
dflo utterii^ exckmations of surprise, gathered 
round, with their guards* 

** He is stark mad, aiid raves wildly/' said 
Purcellr— '' stand back, old man ! — Mullins, re- 
more him." 

*^ He would not lay a hand on me, to harm 
me," resumed the old man, ** though it war to 
save yotf, body an' sowl, from what is prepared 
for you! — Purcell! Purcell! let the colleen go 
to her father !"-* 

*• Fool ! — you call me by a name I know no- 
thing or'-T'answered Purcell, still trying to move 

on* 

'^ Och! that 's another lie as black as the 
thousands you have lived an' thriven on l*— as 
the thousands that brought shame, an' wrack^ 
an* madness, on us all I<— that lifted the tatch 
frum the poor man's cabin^ an' made his hearth 
as could as a grave-stone !— that took my daugh- 
ter from me — ^an' my daughter's daughter, — 
an' left my white head houseless, to*iiight, to 
meet you by this wild hill, an' bid you prepare 

fur a reckonin' -Purcell! 'tis nigh at hand! 

^tis nigh at hand!" he continued in a pitch of 
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enthusiasm^ and then by a sudden and unex- 
pected movement^ the old man plucked the 
mask from Purcell's face, and added—*-'* do ye 
know him yet ?— do ye know him for the liar he 
is, yet?"— 

Mary, now fiilly convinced, struggled hard to 
escape from Purcell's gripe ; and Mr. Somers, 
taking her disengaged hand, cried out to Pur- 
cell,—" monster— ruflSan ! — dare you attempt 
such an outrage? — yield me the young lady's 
hand, this moment !— yield it !" — 

There was an increased struggle, when Pur- 
cell at last loosened his hold, and Mary just fek 
herself clasped in her father's arms when she 
fainted* * 

" I yield it up, Mr. Somers," said Purcell, 
after a short pause, '* that you may bestow it 
as I command you. Ye know me, now ; 'tis but 
a little sooner than I purposed, and I care not. 
Hear me, Mr. Somers — ^Mr. Grace, hear me — 
I love Mary, and she shall be mine !"— - 
. " Never I" — exclaimed Grace. 

" Never is a big word," resumed Purcell — 
" remember she is in my power, and Mary 

o2 
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Ghrace mighty according to any fono, or witb- 
out any, be mine.** 

** Never, according to any form : though here 
you shed our blood, we will resist while we have 
a drop to spill !**— answered Ghrace. 

''And I swear by my holy function," resumed 
Mr. Somersy advancing to Mary, and taking 
her passive hand, '* the arm that tears this tut- 
tuous hand from mine shall first.be raised against 
my Ufe !"— 

" Hear me, I say !— no blood shall be spilt— 
no force but what is necessary, used, — no ad^ 
vantage taken but what is lawful and honour-^ 
able — the young lady shall be my wife I—here! 
now!— Mr. Somers, do your office ! — Mr. Grace, 
stand by your child ! — ^resistance is vain — ^I have 
taken my measures too well-*you are here in a 
solitude where no help can reach you — and look 
round upon my men«— they are armed, and nu- 
merous— -do not cross, and, perhaps, provoke 
me!"— • 

" These men will not assist you in a sacrilege 
— they dare not !"•— exclaimed Mr. Somers. 

*^ They will see me through my present pur- 
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pose^ SET— ^ they are my own tenants — ^I have 
sworn to them not to touch life or Umb, and they 
have sworn to do any thing else I command — 
have ye not?"— continued Purcell, turning to 
them. 

" We have, we have !" — shouted his followers* 

*^ But you do not recollect that all this must 
be useless to you," rejoined Mr. Somers:— 
*f even supposing that by threatening our lives 
you can force us into your measures — ^thiCt you 
can force me to go through a nominal ceremony 
—it would stiff be only nominal." 

" Pardon me, Mr. Somers," said Purcell. " I 
think I am aware of what I do* Your marriage 
of a Protestant and Roman Catholic is as legal 
and binding as it could be between two of your 
own persuasion." 

" It is, sir, with a certain proviso," said Mr. 
Somers, " that is, after publication of banns, or 
under license^ my ministry is legal in both cases ; 
but without one preparative or the other, the 
contrary iii both." 

'* By heaven, and I forgot that !" — exclaimed 
Purcell* 
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'' But come, all is safe yet— fiidier Ta^'enar* 

** Happy death to me^ here I am, honey,'* 
said Tack'em, emerpng on his blind gray mare, 
as the mmsiially loud summonsof Purcell reached 
him, above all the late conversation. 
. ^' And a long ride, and a could station I have 
had of i^** he continued ; ^ why I'm a cripple, 
sitting there so long." 

" Areyouready, gopd fiUher^'' resumed Par- 
cell, ** to join in holy wedlock myself and this 
young lady ?" 

« Ready and willing, a-vich, if you behare^ 
dacoit, and consider every thing,** answered 
Taek'em. 

'' I am quite prepared to do so/' said Purcell. 

'* The out-o'*the»way ride, and my long wait* 
ing, and the time o' night, and idlf 
. ** Every thing," answered Purcell, handing 
him a bank-nol&«»^* and now begm at once." 

** You surely cannot think, sir/' said Bfr. So- 
mers, addressing Tack'em, whose' persm and 
character he knew, ** of proceeding in such a 
ceremony, without due permission and allow- 
ance?" 
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^^ Andy bappy death to me^ -wHy noit, sir?'* 
qiioth Tack'em, who ako'^knew Mr. SomdraW^ 
^^ what'doydu call aliowanoe and -penmss^on? 
^-do yon think we^ poor nnbenefieed jxiissioiia*- 
ries of the ould and pure^ thou^ persecuted 
church, ore to istick atnice provisions like. you 
of the eBt^bhshed sdiism of the state? — How 
woultt you have us hve, then? I 'in in thehabit 
of pembdildng and allowing myself^ sir, on n^ 
own lawftd account and business.'* 

** I dee your reverence does not understand 
me," - rejoined Mr. Somers— " I -^^-r." . - 

^'Understand you, sir 1" interrupted- Tack'em,* 
— ^^ happy death to me, man, I'm aMe to under- 
stand any thing you <;an say from this to &a 
day of judgment. I'll discourse theology with 
you— mystical theok)gy— I'll go through the 
scriptures wil^ you — 111 scan aiine of the Bu-* 
colici? with yoyr— I'll translate an ode of Horace 
with you**-or I'll go through this pres^it con«- 
troversy with >y6u. in pure ould Latin^^happy 
death to me but I will — come — ^and now mind 
your propria q^uB maribuB^-^-^'' 

** feather Tack'em '* Mr. Grace began— 

'* Let me alone, i-vich," continued Tack'em — 
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'' jiitt lave him to me for a mimite; — Tfkexpoee 
lum liere in thefiice o' thecoantiy; — nefcr Ceav 
Irat I wiD ;--Hmd tlien let him take caie in fiitaxe 
how he oinnes so fiur oat of his way to snap the 
bit and the sup from a poor priest's mondu" 

** StiU I beg to assure you, sir, I am entady 
misunderstood. I dispute neither your colle- 
giate nor profeanonal leaimng, nor your poorer 
and freedom to go on with this ceremony ; nay, 
I am prepared to admit both; but I shall <»ily 
ask if a gendeman like you^ an acoompliiihed 
divine and an honourable man, can undertake 
the proposed task against the will and consent 
of all parties concerned, except^ indeed, kis will 
and consent^ who, by outrage alone, seeks to ac- 
complish his base ends ?** 

'' Proceed, father Tack'em!** PurceU exdaim- 
ed, asfflsting the dignitary to dismount. 

'' Wut a bit, Mr. PurceU, honey,** said Tack- 
'em; then waddling towards Mr. Somers — 
^^ now you spake raison, sir ; will I proceed, yon 
say '' 

'^ Against the will of the wretched father of 
this young lady, who now addresses you, and 
with tears on his cheeks, implores you as a man 
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and a christian priest^ not to send his grey hairs 
with shame and sorrow to the grave!" 

ni double the fee," whispered PurcelL 
Why, you see, a-vich," resumed Tack'em, 
at first much moved, and then pleading for the 
double fee— '^ I have a mbsion that does not 
always oblige me to insist on the formal consent 
of paarents, in such cases ; according to my prac- 
tice, it is usually enough if the two young peo- 
ple know ach other's minds, and ^" 

. " But if one of them refuses consent?"^— 
Mary exclaimed, who, recovering her senses, 
had heard the latter part of the debate — ** will 
you, sir, proceed against not only the wiU, but 
the abhorrence, and to the certain destruction, 
here and hereafter, of the poor creature be- 
fore you, and who now joms her own tears and 
supplications to those of her father, praying 
you, if you believe in God or have a humane 
heart, not to make us both irrecoverably miser- 
able!"— 

" Eh, honey ?" — ^whined Tack'em, snuffling 
the tears that ran down his own cheeks. 

" FU treble it — 111 double it twice over," again 
whispered Purcell. 

o 3 
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" No ! — ^nor if you squared it'— nor if you 
cubed it, twice over '."—squeaked Tack'em sud- 
denly turning on Purcell with itll the fierceness 
his poor face, voice, and manner, were able to 
express — " happy death to me t — HI wash my 
bands of it." 

" Krst, then, ^ve me up that bank-note," 
cried Purcell, advancing angrily to Tack'em. 

" What bank-note, a-vich ?" — demurred 
Tack'em, taking hb place in the opposition 
ranks; that is, between Grace, Mr. Soroera, 
and the old man, who had stood a stem specta- 
tor of this scene. " Wait a bit, 'till I bring you 
to raison. You see, Mr. Purcell, I was to be 
paid for ach distinct part of my agency in tbis 
matter, and for the extraordinary trouble as 
well as for the job itself; well, a-voumeen ; tbe 
last understanding between us, for the whole, 
was four times the amount of that shabby bit o' 
paper you talk of; now, let us say that three 
parts of tbe gross sum were to come down for 
the wedding-money; sure the fourth part, at 
laste, 'ud be Uttle enough for the long ride, an* 
the sitting there beyond, on my ould gray mare, 
for a long hour, like a pelican in the ^Idemess, 
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or a solitary sparrow on the house-top ; an* what 
more am I asking &om you^-^-H&ppy death to 
me^ 'tis a case of conscience^ and as clear as 
day ; Til lave it to your own honest minister, 
Mr. Somers, here, an' let him decide between 
us." 

'^ Give him back the note, father Tack'em, 
and I will make it up to you," said Mr. Grace. 

** Will yiou ?" asked Purcelli assuming, aftea: 
another short pause, all the ruffian of his chu^ 
racier-^^^ and so you» and he, and. all of you* 
think I am baffled, or to be baffled* amongst 
you^?^^you shall see. I cautioned you not to 
cross and provoke me too far, and I promise^ 
ferbe^ucance only under the belief that you 
would not — that you dared not ; — now, let us 
see what else I can do ;-— men !" he continued* 
addressing his followers, '^ you are witnesses 
of the trifling and imposition practised on me* 
particularly by this outcast priest, who is a 
shame to your religion, and, in this instance^ 
would doubly disgrace it; — if you are faithful to 
me, or sensible of my past kindness and ser- 
vices, and alive io those that are to. come, you 
will see me righted^-you will ! — I am assiu'ed of 
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it— bind the excommuiucated wretch to his sad- 
dle, and lead him after us to a still more silent 
and distant place." The men advanced to obey. 

** Desperate and unprincipled madmen!'* ex- 
claimed Mr. Somers, stepping before poor 
Tack'em, who sent up a most pathetic lament, 
"what are you about to do?— on your own 
priest! — ^I am not^one of your persuasion, but I 
▼ow tOr God it makes my blood run cold! — 
what ! — ^lay your hands on him !— on the head 
that other hands have visited, in another spirit, 
and for another purpose! — ^he is a degraded 
mmister, your leader says — what have you, or 
I — and, least of all, what has he to do with 
that? How can — how dmre any of you judge 
it?— his church still allows him the name of 
priest, and, will you commit a ruffianly outrage 
on that name ?— -could you even stand by to see 
it done?" 

The men hesitated; Purcell stamped and 
raved ; and poor Tack'em, now crying like a 
child, took off his broad brim, and extending 
his hand to Mr. Somers, said, piping afi the 
time, " I give your reverance thanks — for now I 
cannot refuse you the title that shews you to be 



JOHN DOB. 301 

what you are-— a missionary of the peace aiid 
good will to men on earth— I give your rever^ 
ance thanks, I say, for this defence of a poor 
erring brother. I ask pardon, at the same time, 
for my late mistake, and for my words ; and^'aa 
your best reward, I promise, happy death to me^ 
from thb moment, to watch and pray, and strive, 
and wrestle, that at last I may grow more worthy 
of the fellowship, that to-night your charity and 
humanity alone *^ 

He was interrupted by Purcell, who, after 
holding out, in whispers, abundant reward to 
his party, and having succeeded in rallying their 
bad determination, came on, with loud threats, 
to Tack'em, and cries of encouragement to 
them. , 

" Seize and bind him, I say t — Mary, we once 
more proceed together." 

"Touch her not!" exclaimed the old man, 
again unexpectedly raising his shrill iroite', " imd 
ybu-^ blind slaves of an accussed m^ter I-^— 
touch' not the white hairs of the ffitfher, nor 
the holy head of God's priest ! — too long I have 
stood here, waitin' to see an* to hear, somethin' 
that her tears, an* their words, an' tears too, 
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might. work on him^ bud did not; an* now, 
there is only time to ax ye, will ye, afther all 
has been said, assist Stephen Purcell in his bad 
schame ?** 

" They ^\l assist me !'* shouted PurceD, and 
was echoed by his party. 

" More, then — are you ready to stand die 
struggle, and do your best, if he is pre?entedt'* 

" Prevented ! mad and doting wretch !— -can 
yott prevent it ?" cried Purcell. 

" I say, are ye ready?" resumed the old 
man. 

** We are ready for any thing that comes V 
they answered. 

*' Then, Stephen PurceJl," continued the 
aged speaker, " I dp not say /can prevent yoii^ 
bttt-^(try to get asiae, Mary Grace, wid your fa- 
ther, an* the priest, an' the ministher, too — ^run 
for the elm trees, an' stay behind them)— ^but, 
Purcell," the old man went on, turning to him 
after he had spoken the last words in a hasty 
whisper to those l^ his side, " maybe there 's 
one near you that can and will<— stand out^ 
grandson !-r-Harry Kavanah, stand out !" 

** Kavanah ! Kavanah !*' shouted the person 
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who was addressed, springing forward with 
MuUins from the midst of Purcell's people^ and 
'^Kavanah! Kavanah!** shouted Mullins. At 
the same moment Kavanah blew a horn that 
hung under his frock, and, at the sound, an 
overpowering force, wearing loose blue great- 
coats, and strongly armed, rushed from the 
hollow trees. At the first intimation from the 
old man, Mr. Somers and Mr. Grace, appre* 
bending the result, had contrived, with Mary 
and Tack'em, to edge away from the immediate 
ground of contest, so that when Kavanah 
winded his horn, they were within a short run 
of the trees ; and they gained them, just- as, to 
their utter surprise, the ambushed allies, issued 
forth on the plain. 
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CHAPTER Xn. 



" Om, and Bash away!— KaTanahr— -continued 
the summoner, as the men advanced; taking 
with M)illinS| a place at their head. All re- 
peated his word and cry, and set, yelling like 
dendonsy upon PuFcell's party. 

Purcell, at the iBrst signal of attack, had also 
headed his men, and now made desperate re- 
sistance. He rapidly formed them into a close 
body, with their backs to the hedge that fenced 
the hill, and thus awaited the assailants. 

And on they came, armed with pistols, fowl- 
ing-pieces, muskets, and bayonets screwed on 
the ends of poles. Before the two parties 
closed, a volley was exchanged betwixt them, 
from the effects of which two of Kavanah's 
people fell, one dead, the other wounded ; while 
only one man went down on ]S|ircell*s side. 
Amid the smoke and confusion that reigned for 
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'a moment after, PurceU judiciously got his men 
across the fence, over which they ktielt, and, re- 
loading their arms, prepared in this strong po- 
sition, to continue battle. 

" Steal round, with six of the boys, by the 
slope of the hill, and attack th^m behind^ Mul- 
lins," said Kavanah, when he had observed diis 
mov^hent — " and, of all things, keep your eye 
on Purcell — ^meantime we Mrill have another 
Maze at them, here." MuUina readily obeyed ; 
and, after a short pause, the other volley was 
given and returned, Kavanah still the , suffiefer, 
by the loss of two men more, and Purcell, this 
time, untouched. 

" Do that again, my boys !*' shouted Purcdl, 
** and the next shot we are safe^ and the outlaw 
our own iiito the bargain!*^ 

"^ Are you sure of it T — bellowed Mullins, 
now within a few yards of Purcell*s bade, as he 
and his detachment hurled themselves down the 
hill on the rear of the whole party. 

'* Now, every man up the fence !"— cheered 
Kavanah, flushing, with the rest of his batta- 
lion into Purcell's front* 

An appalling struggle followed. Three of 
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Purcell's 6cti<m lay in the trench at the back of 
the fence; the rest fled over the hSUf hotly pur- 
sued. Kavaoah singled out PuroeD. Both 
were too dose to use their pistcHs, and could 
only twist and strain for a fall. At last Kavanah 
sliptr and his antagonist discharging at hnn a 
random shot, jumped oyer the hedge upon the 
road : but Kavanah, unharmed, was on his fegs 
in an instant ; and in the next, and when Pur^* 
cell had scarcely touched the ground outside, 
he made a desperate spru^ after, and over him, 
and landed on the road some yards beyond his 
foe, so that Purcell stood between him and the 
fence, and could not, therefore, readily escape. 

Both glared on each other a moment, pant- 
ing, foaming, and equally excited by eflbrt and 
aversion. At last Kavanah exclaimed-** 

^* Do you doubt the word you heard, that you 
look on me so hard ? — ^villain-— accursed villain ! 
-^it is Kavanah!" He covered him with a 
pistol. 

^^ I see you, and know you well, now,** an- 
swered Purcell ; ** but, it is so long since we met, 
no wonder I like to look at you, Kavanah :" and 
he moved a litde, in order to recover an upright 
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position; which/ since his leap, fae had n«t yet 
assumed^ having be^i surprised by his pursuer 
in an effort, to rise, so that with his body and 
neck ha)f stooped and wrung rounds Purcell, to 
this moment^ returned the gaze and challenge 
of ]^vanah« 

''Stand to me^ and yield !**— exdauned Ka-» 
vanah, when he saw him. move — " loye»> ailon^^ 
could pay you with a poor shot and a moment's 
ptun^— lOwe you more . than that-r-yieMi abhor- 
red wretch ! yield 1" — he advanced as. he spoMe. 
'* Thus, dien.!! A-9ccied PuscdB^ auddeiily^ dis- 
charging into Kavanah's face a small pistol he 
had hitherto kept concealed. Kavanah reeled^ 
and fell ; mechanically^ and without any effisct^ 
pressing the trigger as he went down. Purcell 
fled. ' *- 

At this moment the oldman, returning with 
Mullins from the pursuit^ saw his grandson^ 
stretched, alone^ on the ground. With a wild 
cry he ran, knelt, and raised him in his snm,^ 
Blood profusely flowed down Kavanah's face 
frotn a wound in the temple. The old man 
commenced a heart-rending lament, of which 



906 JOHN DOS. 

the shrill tones soon had the eflfect of 
his grandson to perception. 

"Who is this?— where is Purcett?"— he 
said, disengaging himselfand standing up. The 
ball had only grazed his temple, and Kayanah 
was no more than stunned, though firom injuiy 
done to a branch of the artery, the flow of 
blood was considerable. 

" Curse on the fidse weapon or fidse hand 
ihat nerer before friled me !** — ^he continued-— 
^ come, Mullins— come, grandfiither— >Mu]]iiis» 
a pistol— let us take different directions'—spread 
out the men — come !'* and the whole party left 
the scene of contest. 

Meanwhile, Mr. and Miss Grace, Bfr. So- 
mers, and Tack*em, had, previous to the dift- 
charge of a shot, gained the backs of the 
hollow trees. Of all the group, Tack'em dis- 
played, from the first moment of danger, the 
greatest degree of cowardice. He fell on his 
knees, and, alternately in good Latin and bad 
English, prayed for deliverance. He groaned, 
he chattered, and sent forth very agonised 
ejaculations, as the firing and shouting in- 
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creased. At last a better thought occurred. 
He looked round, embracing, however, a circuit 
of observation sufficiently prudential, and his 
companions could heair him mutter — '* Naur 
bocklisb !— Naubocklish ! — where* is the un- 
lucky baste? where can she be? — ^Naubock- 
lish !*' — and they understood that he repeated 
the name of his gray mare ; which name, trans^ 
lated for the Britannic reader, signifies, ** Never- 
mind-it ;'* an appellation, by the way, frequently 
bestowed by Irish sportsmen, on their favourite 
aniipals of the same species; we recollect a 
racing-mare of much worth, so called on the 
** Curragh of Kildare ;** the Newmarket, or 
Newcastle, of the sister island. 

But, for some time, Naubocklish did not ap- 
pear. It seemed, however, that Tack'em be- 
cione aware of her proximity, for after a pause 
he was heard to add — " that's she — ^that's she 
— come a-chorra, come ar-voumeen," accom- 
panying these coaxing words with his best coax- 
ing tone ; and as he spoke, his party also recog- 
nised the approach of a horse, indicated by a 
succession of hysteric snortings, that, if the 
language of quadrupeds may ever be rendered. 
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loudly proclaimed the exeesnTe attoiudunent 
and mortal fear of the said Naubockluh. At 
length she made her appearance at the inde 
of the hollow treesi occasionally cocking or 
lowering h^r ears, standing quiet, or rearing 
on her hind legs and prancing upward and for- 
ward, and -to this side and that, her feelings 
still expressed, as has been intimated, and her 
white, sightless orbs, rolling fearfully in their 
sockets. 

^ " I'll promise her oats," continued Tack'em, 
still muttering to himself; and thereupon he 
took off his ample hat, and, stretching his neck 
as far as he dared, towards the animal, shuffled 
his hand in the crown of the beaver, his suppli- 
cating and beguiling tones and words rapidly 
continued. The finesse succeeded. Wheedled 
out of her fears, the gaunt animal approached, 
with outstretched nose and neck, in the direction 
where Tack'em stood; when she was within 
arm's length, her master dexterously succeeded 
in catching her by the forelock ; after two or 
three unhappy failures he next deposited him- 
self on her back, and then, spurring with all his 
might, Tack'em and Naubocklish soon disap- 
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peared over a path diverging from the bloody 
plain. As they receded^ her snorts and his 
groans were audible through the whole roar 
of battle ; and^ ere they had become entirely 
lost in distance, Tack*em could be seen' lying 
down on her neck, his arms clasped round it, 
while, Gilpin-like, his bald head remained un- 
covered; a distinct object even at a great 
distance, as the moon brilliantly illuminated its 
polished surface. 

After he had departed, Mr. Grace, and his 
daughter, with their worthy friend, Mr. So- 
mers, continued, in anxious, and by no means 
unapprehensive silence, to await the resid;t of^the 
struggle on the plain. The shots and yells be- 
came less $cnd less, as MulUns pursued the de- 
feated party over the hill; and there was an 
aching pause left after Burcell and Kavanah had 
terminated their personal encounter. When 
the cries of the old man arose, Mr. Somers ven- 
tured to look out towards the ground of action, 
and so became a witneiSs of the ensuing scene: 
and/when in obedieiice to Kavanah's commands, 
all separated in pursuit of Purcell, he commu- 
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nicated the state of affiun to Mr. Grace and 
Mary. 

'' Our foes have been routed, and are fled/*— 
said Mr. Somers, ''thanks for this great, though 
terrible presenratiou !** 

'' Oh, Mr. Somers !" said Grace, '' yet do I 
fear we hare only escaped one bad fate for 
another — my child ! my child !** — ^he caught his 
daughter to his breast. 

Mr. Somers demanded what he meant. 

^* You recollect the unfortunate young man, 
Kavanah, about whom, we this very eyening 
conversed ? — ^Well, then — our preserver is the 
same person — and — '* Grace hesitated, while 
Mary added— 

''In truth, Mr. Somers, Kavanah paid me 
some early attentions." 
. '' And you fear he may now renew them, 
Mr. Grace ?" 

'' What else can we expect from a desperate 
man like him? an outlaw, and, evidently, with 
force at his command ?" 

" Do not speak too harshly, my dear father," 
said Mary ; " perhaps we need not fear such 



JOHN DOE. 313^^ 

very bad things from- Kavanah ; he had once 
a gentle, if not a tender heart"— she checked 
herself, and an accusing blush spread over her 
pale cheeks. 

" Why cannot we take advantage of his 
absence, and now, while the way is apparently 
«lear, fly from him ?" said Mr. Somers. 

" If you think we ihay venture it, come then— 
<$ome, my Mary, and heaven guide us !" 

"Stay a moment, my dear father, and let us 
rather consider the use of this," said Mary* 
** Whatever may be Kavanah's views towards 
us-— whether he means to protect us to our 
house— or — or — in fact, make nte the sub- 
ject of a claim in his own person-stiU, we 
may be assured, he wiU expect to find us here^ 
and will speedily return to seek us* If we 
appear to avoid him, after receiving an obU- 
gation at his hands, it becomes a question^ I 
think, how safely we may venture to arouse his 
displeasure. He has many active and despe- 
rate men at his side, and, supposing him in- 
clined to pursue, I doubt that we could escape 
him. This very moment, I fear, it would .be 
impossible to proceed far without meeting him 
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or some of his party. Thevefoi^ it.appears ta 
me, tiiiat however Kavanah may be indiiied to 
treat ub, there would he no use, and. might bci 
danger, in leaving our present place.*' 

Mr. Somers drew his friend aside* — " Permit 
me to ask you—and excuse the abruptness of the 
question««-in what feeling did fiGss Grace seem 
to receive the addresses of this young man?" 

" You probe me on a subject/* answered 
Grace, 'Hhat this instant occupied, while it 
distracted my mind.' I must candidly tell^ you, 
Mr. Somers,— ^but Mary was Aen a chalfl^-a 
mere dhild— and he wiEis quite a boy also — ^yet I 
must admit that from my anxious observatioos 
on Mary, I thought she was foolishly partial to 
the lad." 

^* Then excuse another question— «do you 
think that in her present advocacy of Kavanah, 
— advocacy, or whatever else we call it-^there is 
any recollection of the past, and"— any wish to 
renew it?" 

" God have pity on me if there is !" said 
Grace. 

** But what do you think, my good friend ?" 
*" I cannot believe it, yet I fear it," he re- 
plied, with increased distress and apprehension 
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^ Then let us, at any risk, try to escape 
liomeward,'* resumed Mr. Somers ;— " your fa- 
ther and I, Miss Grace, have considered the 
matter we were speaking about, and it seems 
best, after all you have said, to remove immedi- 
ately out of the presence of a desperate man, 
of blasted character aiid ruined prospects>" he 
added, vrith solemnity and some severity. But 
all further movement was impeded by the ap- 
pearance, at the instant they were about to 
turn towards the hill, of Kavanah at one side, 
and Mullins at the other. During his absence, 
Kavanah had contrived to wash the blood from 
his face, and his cool, forward manner was again 
adopted. 

'^ Stop, Mr. Grace!" he said, as soon as he 
saw the party — " stop, pir, till I am ready to 
attend you:" then, turning to Mullins— " have 
you seen him?*' 

** No— nor nobody else — ^this time he 's safe," 
answered Mullins — " the only thing we found 
war the horses strayin* by the wrong road, an* 
the two grooms looked so quare when we axed 
'em! ho! ho!" 
= •* He's safe but for a day,** resiuned Kavanah, 
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** for that matter, I might at once order you ancl 
these fellows on a pursuit he could hardly even 
now escape ; but here we have work yet to do." 

" You have saved us, sir, from outrage and 
shame/* said Grace, addressing Kayanah, " we 
owe to you the preservation of our honour— of 
our lives— -and we deeply thank you/" 

''Do you .remember me, Mr* Graced asked 
Ki^vanah, abruptly turning his fuU front to. 
the speaker. 

*' After the services you have just conferred 
on me, sir, I should be very forgetful, indeed, 
if I did not easily recognise you," replied Grace, 
unwilling to admit any acquaintance of more 
ancient date. 

*' And do you know me no better ?" rejoined 
Kavanah. 

" Let me inform you, Mr. Grace, that our 
old friendship nught be renewed without pre- 
sent odium to your name, station, or fortune. 
I, too, have grown wealthy since we last met. I 
believe,'* he continued with composure, and as 
if following a mental calculation while he spoke 
—"I believe I could, this moment, purchase 
you, out and out, and then throw all you are 
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^orth into the bottom of the sea> and still be & 
<;omfortable man." 

** It is very probable, sir," said Grrace. 

*' As to the slander I have suffered from foul 
tongues," Kavanah ran on, with vivacity, "a 
tithe of my possessions were enough to ensure 
eternal silence on that head; and you know in 
your heart, sir, I have never been really guilty 
of a moral crime or a dishonourable action in 
my own country. What say you, Mr. Grace^ 
shall we be old friends on the old understanding?" 

^^It would afford me sincere pleasure, Mr. 
Kavanah, to meet you on terms of perfect 
equality." 

" You evade me, sir," his eye kindling, and 
his voice rising— "I can fully conceive your 
meaning; first you doubt my declarations of 
ability to establish that character; and then, 
even supposing all the power on my side, you 
would prudently step back and watch me setting 
to work in the endeavour to do so, refusing 
your countenance — ^your assistance is out of 
the question— -*till you had ascertained my suc- 
cess or failure. Oh brave ! — ^I thank you, sir, 
for your condescension. And so it is, the 
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world round ; and so are the unfortunate, the 
wronged, and the oppressed, always sore to be 
treated. Shew me the man of what you call 
roost benevolence and charity amongst you, and 
I will, at the same time, shew you the over-cau«» 
tious hypocrite, who can wink, or shrug, ot 
whisper,' or cast up his eyes, over the lyiag 
story that deprives an innocent fellow-creature 
of rank and estimation; who will never be the 
first to meet him halfway in his solitary struggle 
towards reinstatement in the world's opinion— • 
if so contemptible a thii^ were worth the strag- 
gle ; but— mark you — ^who wiU ever be the very 
first — oh yes, the very first— that I allow— ^o 
hail him with the holiday smHe, ' when h^ has 
fought and won his own battle, and sprung^ 
without a hand or voice, or wish t6 assist hit^ 
back again to the firm ground he woidd ndver 
have lost, if villany and peijury were not too 
strong for single, unbefriended innocence T 

Kavanah, havii^ deUvered this speech with 
much energy, strode about in chafing silence: 
Grace remaining prudently without an answer. 
The speaker, coining to a sudden stand, then 
continued-^ 
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" Ax^i 96 h$i)p me God, here I am, tht 
motit belied and trpami^ed of imioceiit men, 
and! huve not a friend under the li!essed 
eandf>y of beavenj widi^ and beautifbt as it 
spt^d$ abot« and around us, who would' this 

r 

ti%hi' kfnd me a moment's counsel, kindness^ or 
confidence^ to dave me from the worst fate, here 
and hereafter ! — ^not one !— «?to save me from niy 
oii;ia( coimsel-^and in mjr state of lonely recot- 
lections and tempta^ons—* die dark Ihings il 
urges me to, every hour I trust it! — not one to 
give me the composing shelter of a christian 
roof> or to fliHg me a christian piQow, that ihy 
aching brows might take christian rest, and 
waken out of it, with christian temper, pas« 
4Bon8, and consolations ! — not one r«^e resum- 
ed his quick walking, every step almost a stamp, 
while his clenched hand was often raised td 
his forehead. And once again, while he con- 
tinued in motion — 

" This, then, is no country to me !" he said, 
''I owe it nothing-^nothing but my birth, and for 
that I curse it, and pray,- that, in utter woe it 
may be confoundedi— it gav6 me nothing^ — 
nothing but a name — which, in cruelty and 
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wtong, it wrenched from me againr-^why should 
I love it?— what are it9 blue hills .and its plear 
sant fields to me — though in distant and dreary 
banishment^ I have thought of them^ till, as the 
foolish tear filled my eye, their shadowy forms 
wavered through the sultry horizon^ and the 
fresh noise of their streams, and all their old 
sounds, came on my ear, and were heard in iny 
soul, and at last I wept and sobbed to see them 
again — yet, why should I love it? — and, least of 
all, why should I fear it?-— And since it will not 
cherish or assist me, why should I hesitate to 
dO| in the teeth of its arbitrary prohibition^ 
whatever may, for a moment, assert, satisfy, and 
revenge me?" 

Mary Grace, who had listened with intense 
interest to all he said, now could not refrain 
from breathing one word of appeal^ remon-^ 
strance, and comfort ; one word ; but its tone 
and spirit contained a volume of persuasion. 

** Kavanah !" she aspirated. He stopt, turn- 
ed, looked tremblingly upon her; then walked 
slowly and solemnly to some distance;, again 
stopt I and after some thought, muttered^— 

" She is in my power — and I love her stillJ* , 
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" ** Young man/' at this moment said Mr. So- 

V mers^ ''all the gratitude^ all the services^ we 

^ can command, are yours; and we doubt not 

^ but your final disposal of us will still be honour- 

I able and just." 

" Kavanah returned no answer ; but to himself 

i 



he went on, unconscious of having been ad-» 



f dressed— 



> " I know that once she loved me too ; — ^^ul- 

i linsT— 

' ** Here," • answered the summoned party, 

i walking to his side, 

\ " Did you not say— answer me below your 

I breath — did you not say that to-morrow night 

roving Jack is expected at the harbour?" 

9 " Yes ; wid his tight ship ; as fast a sailer as 

I ever ran in an honest hogshead." 

" And how soon to weigh again ?" 
^ '^ How soon ?— why the same hour if he can ; 
just as soon as the ship's lightened." 

" Well — leave me. — 'Tis a happy dream," 
he continued, after Mullins had strode away - 
" though country be given up, I should still 
have with me the only creature that now makes 
country dear ; and, perhaps— though my cha*- 
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racter is altered, and though men have stamped 
a brand on my name, perhaps, even yet, Mary 
might remember the past, arid love the outlaw.*^ 

** He does not answer," whispered Mr. Gbacc 
to Mr. Somers, ** but there stands, as if planriiiig 
some wild or terrible scheme ; heaven befriend 
ttsr 

" In truth," answered Mr. Somers, " 1 do not 
like his pause, and, least of all, his secret com- 
munication with that bravo. Young man," he 
continued aloud to Kavanah, "we have spoken 
to you, to ofier our thanks and gratitude, and^ 
notwithstanding all the sad discourse you have 
held^ our services, if need be." 

Still Kavanah made no answer : did not seem 
to hear, in fact. "Yes," resumed Orace, " and 
to express our full reliance on your manliness 
and honor." 

"Can we trust you?" asked Mr. Somers, after 
another silent pause. 

" We can !" exclaimed Mary. -— Kavanah 
caught his breath, and with face half turned to- 
wards her, seemed to await her further speech- 

" We can !" she repeated, " yes ! alone with 
him, and in his power in a desart, / fear not 
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the honor of out deliverer. Whatever he 
does^— whatever his feelings may lead him to. at- 
tempt, he will act with delicacy, and at the pro- 
per tune>d season. In any views he may have, 
Kavanah is not the man to imitate a mean vil- 
lain. Kavanah is not the man to blacken a 
noble action with a bad one !" 

The person addressed heard this appeal evi- 
dently in checked feeling. He pulkd his hat 
over his brows, and changed frequently frioa 
one foot to another, as his clenched hands 
hung by his sides griping the folds of his 
frock. When Mary had ceased, and in the 
deep silence that followed, the breath was heard 
to labour in his throat, rapidly coming and go- 
ing as if with alarmed precipitancy it struggled 
to make way for a burst of combatted resolu- 
tion. Then he beckoned Mullins with two or 
three impatient motions of his hand ; when the 
man came he turned quickly upon him, and with 
flashing eyes fixed on his, gasped and gaped in 
an effort to pronounce a word : the difficulty 
seemed, by irritating him, to increase his pa- 
roxysm of passion ; he waved his hand and arm 
over and over again, and at last, stamping vio- 
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lendy, was able to utter ina choaked toi», halT 
seream and half whisper — ''Lead on!** — 
'' Whither ?— whither ?'*— asked Grace and Mr. 
Somersy both advi^cing. 

"Oh, Kavanah! — ^whither?" echoed Mary^ 
with clasped hands and streaming eyes, con* 
fironting him. 

" To your father's house T he exclaimed, in 
a burst of yoice^^" there we can find your pro- 
per time and season! — Mullins, get those 
horses sent round to meet us at the other side 
of the hiU«-and do you direct our course— I 
cannot— I will remain far behind — ^I must not 
yet approach her — must not look upon her^— 
my heart is wracked— my breast and neck are 
<;hoaking — but lead onl" 
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CHAPTER XIIL 



I The narrative left Howard and Mr. O'Clery 

' setting out^ after Nora's intelligence^ in great ' 

» speed to Mr. Grace's house. 

i They soon gained^ by the short path well 

i known to O'Clery^ their destination. As the 

Dt gentlemen hurried along, it occurred to both 

^ that much reliance was not to be placed on 

iK Nora's raving information, and, all the way, they 

had hopes she might have misconceived or ex- 
aggerated the real circumstances. 

The first thing that raised Nora's credit was 
^e appearance of the little avenue gate, wide 
open. The friends looked at each other and 
pushed on to the house. As they approached 
the door, Howard stumbled over something; 
and a moment's examination shewed them the 
dead carcass of a fine mastiff watch-dog, which 
it had been the intruders* first care, to despatchi^ 
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This was a worse symptom ; but, as a still worse, 
the hall door remained unclosed. They en- 
tered the house. The hall and staircase were 
in darkness^ and with some difficulty they as- 
cended to the sitting-room where 0*Clery had 
left his host and Mr. Somers in conyivial dis- 
course. Here was a scene of dreary, and to 
this spectators, afflicting desolation. Of fout 
lights, two had burned out ; one lay crushed 
and extinguished on the carpet, and one only 
lent imperfect illumination to the apartment. 
The fire was black ; the hospitable hearth chill 
and cheerless. On a table near it lay some 
broken, and all in disorder, glasses and de- 
canters. The chairs were disarranged ot oret-^ 
turned, and the carpet soiled and crumpled, in 
evident token of the recent intrusion of a vulgar 
crowd. The window which Grrace had thrown 
up in order to parley with the assailants, still 
reihained open, and at it, in the fkint rays of 
the moon, sat a little long-ear^d, silky lap-dog, 
Mary's own favourite, piteously howling forth 
his sense of abandonment and loneliness. - 

With rapid words of alami and consterna- 
tion, the friends ran to the door through which 
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they had entered the room, and called, loudly 
and anxiously, the names of those they scarcely 
expected should hear them. — *' Mr. Grace \ my 
dear friend, Mr. Grace!" — cried O'Clery: 
" Mary ! my beloved Mary !" — echoed Howard. 
The empty apartments and staircases feebly an- 
swered, like the inarticulate efforts of a child, 
in a shadowy sound of the sam^ words th^y 
hkd spoken, and deep silence again fell arotmd. 
The friends, snatching the lighted candle, 
rushed through the other rooms, one by one. 
At last they gained what they knew to be Mary's 
chamber. There was her little toilet, surround- 
ed by the books and the drawings ; and upon 
it still lay the crucifix, the glass vase with its 
hectic rose now drooping, the rosary, the prayer- 
book, turned down, and Howard's miniature. As 
his eye glanced oh the likeness, he saw on its 
crystal cover, traces of the tears Mary had 
shed while, as we have already described, fearing 
for his absence, and a gush of bitter grief blind- 
ed his own eyes for a moment. He glanced to- 
wards Mary's bed. It stood, white, pure, and 
unpressed, as it had been arranged for the 
night's repose : **Oh God !" he exclaimed, "and 
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wherCj insteadi is she to lie down to night !" — 
The thought was madness, and Howard, drop- 
ping into a chair, gave vent to his feelings* 

Mr. O'Clery, his own soul afflicted and agi- 
tated, strove to administer comfort to his friend,, 
but, for some time, in vain. 

" If we had even a trace of the road," said 
Howard"-" if that accursed woman could in« 
form us which way they went, there might be 
some hope— but as it is, nothing is certain but 
the ruin of the young lady— and; — ^" he con- 
tinued wildly — " my ruin also— for I will outlive 
no shame that this outrage must fix on Mary 
Grace !'*— 

" Hist !" — O'Clery said — " here are your sol- 
diers."— The rapid and heavy tramp of the men 
was, indeed, now audible, as they advanced in 
double quick time, up the approach to the 
house : — " and all is not yet lost with help so 
near us," added O'Clery ; " come, Mr. Howard, 
man yourself— dispose them over the country by 
every path and road the ravishers may pos- 
sibly have taken— >and, hark ! that bewildered 
creature comes with them — I hear her demo- 
niacal yell ringing through the house — come 
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down — let us again speak to her — and perhaps 
she is at last calm enough to collect her senses 
and yield us some particular information !" 

They accordingly descended^ and in passing 
the door of the sitting-room they had first en- 
tered^ Nora rushed by them^ into it, and squat- 
ting herself as in the cabin, on the middle of the 
carpet, set up her old pilla-loo, eked out by the 
incessant clapping of her hands. The little dog, 
whom Howard's and 0'Clery*s appearance had 
for a moment diverted from his howling, now 
sympathetically chimed in with . Nora, and a 
duet arose from the efforts of both, sufficient to 
startle the dull eai: of the dead. 

" 'Tis hard to say which is the purer brute," 
said O'Clery, as with Howard he advanced at 
Nora's back. " Silence, you obstreperous fool," 
he continued, addressing her, ^ and get up and 
inform us which road these ruffians have taken 
with your master and your young lady." 

But Nora accorded no answer ; neither did 
she suspend her part in the performance. 

** Answer us, you unfortunate woman !" — 
cried Howard, ^' t^U us, if you know, which 
road they first pursued, — answer instantly, or 
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ril out that longiie out of youir head ! Whieh 
road I say r 

'' Ot&I Iktle duv I know !«-*biid theirs 's no 
one here! no one here! tiieyVe all gone! — 
gone ! — ^the hearth fa couldt-— could 1— oehouA ! 
oohoanl'*«*-and she suddenly started on her feet, 
arid trooped up stairs^ before Howard or O'Cllery 
could stop her. 

** Gradous God T exclaimed Howard—** the 
moments lapse in which a well directed effort 
might be made; but IH after her, and try on^ 
other eicperimenty** and sepaafating the sdUiath 
of his sword from his^ belt, Howard retraced \oA 
steps to the top •of the l^uiae* 

, ** Aha t^^that may do" — ^bnt you will lay it on 
Kghtly/' said O'CIery, following him. 

Nora^ continued outcry soon led them to her 
presence. She had, by ^e kind of instinct that 
enables a blind man to do the same thing, made 
her way in utter darkness to Mary's chamber ; 
and, when the friends entered with the caiidle, 
they saw her in her usual posMoii and gesticu- 
lation, half way between the bed and the toOet, 
whUe, with tears plenfiful^ rolling down her 
cheeks, Nora went on— 



"' « You're not in your room ! — theape 's ao one 
to read your prayer-book !-^an', pch, a-latina rta- 
chree! — you won't pwt your darjiin'. wJiite sldn 
under yotH* .owii white dieets^ to-iHgh0, an' sihk 
down amiong the'feathets^ like. a lily a| you ;i»re» 
goia' aaleep on its b6d<o' daisies! you won't} 
no, you woh't l-r^mille miirtbers }" 

Sonicfwhat. afiected by the tears and poetiiial 
lamoMi of Nora, iHoward kesitasCed in the first 
instance, to trea!t her tod iXNaghly ; and it waa 
ndt tiH, after repeated conjurations^ she still ofo» 
stinately or heedlessly withheld afi rational an- 
swer, dikt Nora felt the scabbard gently intro- 
ducing itself to her broad shoulders. At the 
touch she uttered a louder cry than ever, and 
again succeeded in escaping from h^ pursuers, 
first through the chamber-door, and then down 
the stairs, . 

They still followed h6r. She issued through 
the half door, and looking round for the huge 
stone she had lately predpitated from the win- 
dow overhead, was moving towards it, when her 
interminable cry became changed into a sudden 
squx^, and she: hastify ran back to the door. 
.The gentlemen, advancing, discovered the cause 
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of her terror. Beside the stone ky the man on 
whom it had fallen, his thigh crushed to pieces, 
so that he was deprived of all power to move, 
while weakened by pain and fear, the wretch 
remained stretched on his back; his features--* 
made more hideous by the black smearing they 
had undergone, and which was now half rubbed 
off— -set in an agony of dre&d, and his eyes 
staring straight upward, with the most ghastly 
expression. Howard and O'Clery shuddered 
at this spectacle, and could not blame Nora for 
her cowardice. 

The man was sufficiently sensible, however, 
to comprehend what was going forward. He 
had heard the repeated inquiries made of Nora, 
and now muttered, as the friends stood over 
him 

** Don't kill me— for the love o' God an' the 
blessed V argin Mary, don't kill me entirely, an* 
1 11 tell you where to find 'em/' 

" Speak, then, and truly," said Howard, " if 
you hope to live another moment !" he raised 
his sword. 

The man gave a description of the route he 
had heard proposed by Mullins, and which was 
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Ideally the course taken. Howard listened with 
increased impatience; ordered two soldiers to 
garrison the house till his return, and also to 
remove and 'tend the wounded man ; and then 
heading his party, and accompanied by O'CIery, 
set off with all speed; Nora still bringing up 
^e rear. 

Along the very way they pursued, PurceD, at 
about the same moment, was hastening after his. 
escape at the elm-trees> with purpose to call^ on 
Howard and his men for aissistance ; concluding 
from Mullins*s treachery> that Howard was stOl 
available. We need not try to picture his feel- 
ings at this juncture ; we need not say that all 
the fiends of hate, disappointment, rage, and 
bloody impulse, possessed it even unto mad-' 
ness. He ran, he panted, he * smote his fore- 
head, and called on the earth to swallow, and. 
the hills to slip and crush, his detested and suc- 
cessful enemy: for, at cautious distance, Pur- 
cell had stopped to ascertain the effect of- his 
last shot, and saw Kavanah arise, and heard 
him order the pursuit. By an unusual, and yet, 
for pedestrians, a short path, Purcell then fled, 
bounding along with the shouts and ciu'ses of 
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die pursuers ringing in his ear^ and the effort foif 
Ub and vengeance bracing his sinews, and giving 
all but wings to his terrible speed. He broke 
Arough fenoes, dashed over streams, and tram- 
pled down, indifferently, the barren heath and 
the pregnant furrow ; resembling, with blackest 
hell in his heart and on his brow, and at such 
an hour. and in such solitudes, some spirit of 
the lowest depdis, sent forth upon man's slum- 
bering world, to blight, crush, and destroy. 

Dripping with wet, his clotiies torn and'soiled^ 
without a hat, ^i^ his .&ce intensely pale and 
haggard, ^Purci^ after avoiding the wood> and 
the totii idhidh led' to it, foimd himself free from 
pursuit, on the open ground which commenced 
sui approadi to the first ^bridle^road that had 
conducted him from Mr. Grace's house. Over 
this w^y he was^ holding his fierce career, when 
a man appeared running towards him in a cross 
direction. His nerves strung to the utmost 
pitth of sensitiveness, Purcell screamed out a' 
challenge at this person, stooping, at th^ same 
time for a large stone that lay before him, as 
he was now otherwise unarmed. It proved, 
however, to be one of his own men, flying like 



biinself from fbe late scene of confusion and 
blood. Re^issured/.and^ from the presence of 
one as^ciate/ comforted> PurceH dropped the 
stone from his weakened grasps and poured, 
forth a torrent of inquiries, imprecations, tod 
vbws of revenge. Kavanah^ Mitllins/ and all, 
should feel, he said> his arm^ in time and turn* 

'^ Cpmet" he continued, " Howard and the 
soldiers ! he is saved for me though they don't 
think it ! let us cheer them on i-^— let us swear 
thatKavanah himself is. the man who has forced 
her awajr^^that we interfered to pireyent him«^*^ 
that we were-^-*were — curses J*— that they have, 
by ov6rpoweringibrce,.reduced us- to this breath^ 
leifs condition !"^come!-«^baffled in every .wtiy*7r« 
aa;idvery tum-^aiwi by that boy, stiU! he'^that 
has ev^r been a stone — ^a rock on my path ! 
-TT-bot we will have it yet— come!— the sol- 
diersr 

"The soldiers!" — echoed the sharp voice of 
old Kavanah, whoat that moment started, Hke 
a spectre, before him-**" dog of an informer 
still !— -I have traced you as the hound traces 
his prey — stiff an* worn as I am, I have traced 
you—an', now, how do I find you .here? hdw, 
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but on the ould thrack?— -the soldiers ! — ^what Ao 
you want with them?— will they assist you to 
bring shame on another white head? — or— « 
crossed in your own endeavour^^o you only 
go to loose them on the game you have before 
hunted down?" 

** 'Stand out of my way, or — I will make you 
stand out of it !** said Purcell, tialefuUy glaring 
on the old man. 

** Never ! till you unsay that word I hard, an' 
promise at last to spare him! — haven't you 
done enough?-— haven't you spent yourself on 
us. all? where is my child's child? where is my 
ehild herself? — hoot, toot!— never scowl an' 
gnash your teeth at me, Purcell — ^where is the 
comfort you tore, like a pillow, from me ? — the 
pride an' the pace o' mind? — can you make me 
as I was agin? Can you make me not mad, 
agin? — oath-breaker an' robber! stay where 
you are, an' answer!" — 

" Out of my way, wretch ! or " : he 

griped the old man's throat with both his hands^ 
who, however, amid choking breath and utter- 
ance, went on- - 

« Aye— aye!— do it ! do it ! keep them round 
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my neck 'till I &11 stark and stiff under your 
hands !—^kill the ould grandfather tiiat so you 
may deal on the three genetations 1" — 

Purcell persevered in his purpose till the 
sound of approaching feet were heard, and the. 
man who stood by his side, crying .out — " we'i:e 
taken !" — plunged down the slope at the left 
hand side, and disappeared. H^ then released 
the old man, and looking forward, saw, to his 
great surprise and pleasure, Howard and 
O'Clery rapidly advancing. 

"Hold! hold !"— Howard exclaimed as he 
came up, having heard the cries of old Kavanah 
— :" what shameful outrage is this ?" — 

" Saize him, sassenah, saize him ! — he is tbct 
man that this night took off your Mary Grace !'• 
— ^the old man gasped out, and then rapidly 
withdrew from the scene. 

" Och ! sidze him ! — hould him fast ! hang 
him ! shoot him ! tare him limb from limb !" — 
exhorted Nora, coming in front. 

" Soldiers t-— take him prisoner !" — said How- 
ard. 

" Stop, sir," cried Purcell, " you will not 
heed, Captam Howard, the ravings of a mad- 
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mail— ell oan teH you ke is mad-^^viial^ Mon, 
4o ym not know mtt^-^-am I die penMi tfat 
old fool spedES of r— lor— ^e had ctutlBlk 
to mentioR"-— PuroeB, ao toon as ke «soaped 
from Kavaoah's men, took care todhesthmself 
of Us red waistcoat and sash. 

''Och! no! no! no !**— responded Nonu 

^ You did not, then, see this man at Bfr# 
Giace's?-— 

** A^och, no! — Captain John! arguilla-«a* 
chree!— Captain John! — this is a verydaoent 
giathmen— if he does his hest for us, now, I 
mane/' — added Nora, in a qualifying tcMie* 

" I will! it is therefore I am here, on ny way 
to Captain H^oward, wilh hitel%enoe where to 
find them.'* 

" On your way from them, then V* — asked 
O'Clery. 

"Yes,sir-directly-thismomentfromdiein;^ 

** And may I ask how you got among then, 
Mr. Purcell ?" > 

•* Mr. O'CIery — Captain Howard — look at ine 
—-you may guess by my appearance and man- 
ner what I have suffered and escaped at their 
hands. I USL you, gentlemen, that — ^passing 



dMs noad by cbanee, by niese dianoe-«<l«xiettlie 
vAxAe paxty — Mr. and Miss Grace — and Mr^ 
Somers — and all— «and giving way to my feeK 
ii^&p<*>^o« Jaaow how keenly I ought to feel to 
see Miss Ghrace in isuch a situation, fatheff 
0*C!lery-^not considering whal; I did, I plunged 
into ik^ imdst of them, nnaniied ; and, alter a 
desperate iriruggiey am hese, scarcely aliv^, to 
teH you my adv^ature*" 

" Were you alone as well as unarmed, sir f' 
sttli questioned 0*CIery. 

" Was I alone, sir ? — ^to be sure I was— who 
could h»^ been with me ? — I should be glad to 
know what you exactly mean, Mr. O'Clery.** 

*^ Why I thought that in the pnesent state of 
the country, jfou did not usually venture out at 
BiglKty unattended and unarmed, sir ; but I beg 
your paxdon a moment — Captain Howard, a 
word. By my priesthood," continued 0*Ciery, 
*' all this is very mysterious, my good friend. 
I assume sufficioit knowledge of the human heart 
to be convinced, from Mr. PuDceH's character, 
— which, also, I have good reason to know--**' 
that beds not the man to do any such -exploit 
as he states himself the hero of«-4ior in my 
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Gonraence do I believe he met, alone and im-> 
anned, the persons we are at present in piir- 
suit of.** 

'^ ThiSy then, involves the truth of his inform- 
ation as to their route V* — 

*' I fear so— «nd more — and do not let him 
see you startled when I speak it— Purcell may 
be the author of this outrage himself i^-^Stop, 
for heaven's sake— -and let me go on<-*-«nd his 
present appearance before us may be for the 
purpose of misleading you, while, in the mean 
time, his ag^its shall have secured* *' 

" I'll run him through the heart !" — Howard 
broke out. 

^< Tut — that would be a bad way of coming 
at the truth, under the present circiunstances. 
I wish that old man who first gave us to under- 
stand he was the true aggressor, were here. Why 
should he have his hands on the poor creature, 
as we came up? — but, no matter — suppose, 
Captain Howard, you now seem to place im- 
plicit reliance on Purcell — ^keeping an eye on 
him, meantime ;— if he does not immediately 
lead us on the track — or if, at all events, it be 
finally proved he leads us wide of it — ^then, you 
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know^ he will be in yourpowler still; and^ in 
truth, if we now reject his guidance, the country 
becomes; a little further on, so full of cross- 
roads and difficult ways, that I see not what 
better you can do." 

"And all this time is time wasted!" — said 
Howard, impatiently; then, turning round — 
"Mr. Purcell, we place the utmost faith on 
your story and your guidance— pray, have the 
goodness to fall in with me, between these men 
—and now, sir, is your point fer off?" — 

" Not very far. Captain Howard— I will en- 
gage to lead you to it in Uttle more than half 
an hour." 

" Haste, then— which way ?" 

" For the present, straight on," replied 
Purcell. 

" Come, Mr. O'Clery — soldiers, attention ! — 
double quick time and march !" — 

" Och, no, red-coats ! — double quick time, 
an' run! run! run!" — countermanded Nora, 
putting herself in motion to join the main body. 
But an accident impeded her fiirther career. 
To keep clear of the soldiers, and yet trot on at 
iheir side, Nora had deviated a little too much 
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towards the edge of tbe decUvily befeie de^ 
scribed, and, in an unlucky moment slqrt at 
its edge, and, kwing her balance, tumbled to tite 
bottom. There, landing on her feet, she studc 
fast in a quagmire, from which, in her alarmed 
and debilitated state of body, it was impossible 
to extricate herself. 

" An' och !" — Nora cried—" here I am m 
throuble, an' nobody comin' to me ! Sunkapast 
my hams in could wattier an' mud, an* aD akme! 
alone ! — ^it 'ull be the death o' me, an' not a 
sowl near me I — an' my new quilled petticoat, an' 
my Sunday stoddnsf petticoat an* stockins! 
stockins an' petticoat !"•— 

And here we must take leare of Nora, sym- 
pathising in her distress indeed, but too much 
concerned in the distresses of others to be able 
to lend her immediate asdstance, though, no 
doubt, she escaped, in good time, to live over 
this erentfiil night during many a long and 
prospenmg day. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



MuLLiNs had led his paxty, and those they es- 
corted or guarded, through the wood before 
mentkmedj as part of PUrcell'a first route, when 
Kayanah rode brisddy up to him on the rood, 
and said, in a low tone — 

^ Mullim — Purcell is cooung to meet us with 
Howard and the scddiers ; my poor grand&ther 
has just returned from them to inform me«'^ 

** Well ?"— «sked or answered the impertur'* 
baUeMuUins. 

" Our number is too small to check them, and 
it may happen we shall have to take care of 
ourselves." 

*^ An' so we can, wid God*s help, and others." 

^ You thinks then, Flinn'a new friends will 
bcupT— ^ 

** Never fear :" and both relapsed into silence. 

*' He seems to keep his word, though his man- 
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ner is so suspicious," said Mr. Somers, to his 
friends, while this couTersation was going for- 
ward in front — ** it is certainly our road home- 
ward." 

** It is/* said Ghrace, ** and now I scarcely 
doubt but he will, at all eyents, guide us to our 
house." 

'* Do not doubt at all/* said Mary. 

** Hark!" resumed Somers, '' f think I hear 
the approach of a number of persons over the 
high ground that leads from your residence to 
this road." 

" If so," said Grace, " we are to be attacked 
again by Purcell, with a fresh body of men ! — 
He has escaped for no other purpose— the vil- 
lain is too desperate to forego a settled scheme 
so easily !" — Still the advancing footsteps were 
heard. 

" Oh heaven! — who are they!" — exclaimed 
Mary. 

^^ No matter---stand close and fear nothing," 
said Kavanah, passing her; and again he rode 
up to Mullins and whispered in some anxiety^ 
* ** These are the soldiers, Mullins !'*— « 

^' Well ?-^look far through the moonlight. 



JOHN JDOE. 345 

iiito the hollow, under them, an' thry what else 
you can see." 

" The red waistcoats, I think !" resumed 
Kayanah, while he obeyed the suggestion of 
Mullins. 

" These are not a crowd of common men," 
Mr. Somers continued to Grace, " the regular^ 
though rapid tramp of their advance leads me 
to hope they may be soldiers." 

" They are soldiers," exclaimed Grace, joy- 
fully, " I see the glancing of their caps and 
feathers over the edge of the height — thank 
heiven!!' 

Howard and bis party had now, indeed, just 
gained a point from which the road became ob- 
servable, and Purcell was the first to point out 
the opposite phalanx in motion over it. 

" There they are !" he exclaimed, " and now 
it is my time and opportunity to inform your re- 
verend counsellor, Captain Howard, that I fiilly 
understood the nature of his doubts and cau« 
tions expressed to you, a little while ago, though 
I waited for this moment to say so." 

" Praise to God," said O'Clery to Howard, 
in a low voice,, "these are the friends we seek/ 

q3 
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I can dbtiDctly tee my dear Mary Gnee in 
the middle of the party, wearing her white 
dress and dark mantle.** 

" I see her too !'* exclaimed Howard, ** and 
now an instant's pause, Mr. 0*Clery. Yoor 
suspicions of Purcell seem to be ill-founded." 

" Perhaps, Captain Howard— but the whole 
etent, and his future conduct, can alone assure 
me there were no reasons, of any kind, for my 
caution." 

** I beg your pardon. Captain Howard," re* 
sumed Purcell, advancing a step towards them, 
'' but I think I may have the benefit of what* 
ever new hints his popish reverence thinks pros- 
per to direct to me.*' 

*' You are rash, if not intrusive, sir," said 
Howard. 

" Very likely," continued Purcell, "this, then, 
I have to add ; that, since I am intrusive, and, 
since that is the only word for my zealous ser- 
vices, I shall instantly withdraw homeward; 
you are now in sight of your enemy. Captain 
Howard, and can no longer require the at- 
tendance of an unarmed man, like myself, whose 
strength and spirits are already exhausted ; and, 
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indeed} recollecting that, for my first opposi- 
tion and present services, I must become a mark 
of especial hatred and hostility to those wretches, 
there seems an additional reason why I should 
take care of myself." 

''* Do not let him budge an inch,** whispered 
O'Clery, while at the same time he elbowed 
Howard rather vehemently, " you perceive our 
friends are returning, with a party, towards 
their own residence, not flying from it, and this 
looks additionally mysterious.'* 

" Why — ^what do you specifically think, Mr. 
O'Clery V asked Howard. 

" Nothing, specifically — my former grounds 
of suspicion are certainly altered, but I cannot 
avoid resting on others, though I am not able 
distinctly to define them ; yet, one question— 
if this be really the party that perpetrated the 
^outrage — why— I repeat — ^why, after such a 
lapse of time, do we meet them moving on the 
very point they should, of all others, avoid ?" 

" Good night, then, Captain Howard," re- 
sumed Purcell, " and I shall, perhaps, find an op- 
portunity, to present my greetings to your prime 
tliinister also ; but, before I go, I too claim 
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the favour of a private word ;** and he tamed' 
pff with Howard* " I know the kind of enemy 
you have to deal with, better than you can pos- 
sibly know them, and this is my humble but 
earnest advice and request — sprayer, rather— for 
your own sake, as well as for your friends- 
do not parley an instant with these ruffians; 
they are headed by a marked and branded out- 
law—you win know him by his air and dress 
above all the others — run that man through 
the body, or blow his brains out with your owii 
hand ! — let it be your very first act ! — if you 
hesitate, beware of the consequences— -Ae is 
^wom to do the same by you the moment he 
sees your face — I have the best private infor- 
mation of the fact ; I can shew it to you to-mor- 
row morning; therefore have a care, I say, and 
remember my caution/' 

** I shall certainly think about it, sir/' said 
Howard, " but as to your now leaving us — " 

" There are other reasons why you should 
act prudently,*' interrupted Purcell, talking ra- 
pidly, *'and, as this is no time for squeamish- 
ness, I shall just hint them to you. Yoii are be- 
trayed, Captain Howard ! betrayed by the very 
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ftieiids you now' purpose to assist ! — ^listen to 
me— it would be too long a story, and there- 
fore out of season, to teU you why this is the 
case, but I can satisfactorily prove it, along 
with other things, early in the morning ;— now, 
it is sufficient to say, that Grrace, aye, and his 
meek daughter too, have a feeling and interest 
for the very persons in whose power they are." 
.. « What, sir !" cried Howard, threateningly. 

" You may well be astonished," added Pur- 
cell. 

"But, then, Mr. Purcell," continued How- 
ard, as, calling to mind O'Clery's hints, and 
contrasting them with the present infomiation, 
he became first confounded, and next irritated, 
" then, Mr. Purcell, I insist on your remaining 
with us 'till this affair is at an end, for — " 

" Excuse me, Captain Howard." 

" Excuse mcy sir, it must be so — you have 
spoken things that require to be explained on 
the spot — no waiting 'till morning — no waiting 
an instant, sir, beyond the opportunity for ex- 
planation — I will know what you mean in a few 
moments — you shall confront my friends, Mr. 
Purcell, and to them repeat your words, aye. 
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and support them too ; pray frtt in again, 
seijeanty take care of this gendeman, and now 
forward !** 

This, as 0*Clery Bormised, was more than 
Purcell had bargained for. In fiict, his first 
burst of rage and revenge had not left him 
caimble of framing a rational scheme; in calling 
upon Howard ; he obeyed the indigested ini* 
pulse of the moment, while they came along 
he had ^ome time to reflect on the danger he 
must front in facing Mr. and Miss Grace, and 
Mr. Somers, after his known agency in the 
original aggression ; and now cursing himself, 
that he had at all guided Howard, Purcell*s 
chief anxiety was to withdraw from immediate 
detection, while, at the same time, he endea- 
voured, by incoherent mistatements, that a 
still cooler moment would also have enabled 
him to reject, to prepare Howard's mind for 
what was inevitably at hand. In the fever of 
agonizing passion, of hope, fear, doubt, and 
dismay, it is not extraordinary that even a clever 
villain should thus find all his ingenuity prostrar 
ted, and his cunning and consist^icy reduced to 
wild assertion. 
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But^ when Howard insisted on his remaining 
with the party, Purcell experienced the most 
distressing pang: his heart felt a spasm of de* 
spair; and, with strange energy of manner, 
he blustered, entreated, and raved, by turns, 
against the order for his detention* This un- 
natural behaviour but strengthened Howard in 
his resolve, while he was further assisted by the 
approving whispersofO'Clery; and,whenPur. 
cell saw no possibility of escape, he could only 
return to his former tact, and try, by every 
species of falsehood, to anticipate the accusa^ 
tions ready to be preferred against him. 

*' Well then, Captain Howard," he said, " re- 
lying on your watchful protection against the 
enmity of these men, I have only to press upon 
you the advice and cautions you have already 
heard ; I repeat, you will find your old friends 
with new faces ; and, what I have not before 
stated, you may expect to hear them charge 
me in the most violent as well as improbable 
manner, all in defence of the individual I have 
before pointed out to your vengeance, and, 
because I am, to him and them, an object of 
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common dblike.. You do not know/' he added, 
interrupting himself, — '^ you cannot conceive, 
Englishman and Protestant as you are, to what 
lengths the papists of thb cursed country will 
go to stick by each other— you cannot imagine 
what a web of smooth deceit and treachery they 
can wind round you." 

" Give over, sir, it is time," interrupted How- 
ard, briskly, ^^ we shall soon see all this out — 
come, soldiers; but I perceive these people 
have drawn up across the road, and wait for 
us," 

^^ They were so placed some time, said 
O'Clery, "and, you may observe, our friends 
still remain exposed in their centre." 

" 'Tis so," said Howard, " we must go to 
work cautiously, then. Soldiers! no firing in 
the first instance — ^give them the steel, and let 
it be your chief object to support me in get- 
ting five or six file round the lady and her 
friends. When we have succeeded so far, press 
those fellows back, and then, your own plea- 
sure, and your best-— take as many prisoners, 
however, as b possible-Hso — forward !" 
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' The whole party were in motion^ and about 
two hundred yards of the sloping ground 
brought them to the road in front of Kava- 
n'ah's men : O'Clery and Purcell remaining close 
in the rear, under the charge of a serjeant and 
tw6 file. 

O'Clery had 4ruly described Kavanah's posio 
tion. Miss Grace^ her father, and Mr. Somers, 
were placed in the middle of his line, fully ex- 
posed in front, though weU guarded behind. 
At their side and back about six men, mounted 
on the horses that had previously served Pur- 
cell, kept close together ; Kavanah and Mullind 
•also remained mounted; while across the nar- 
row road, at the right hand and at the left, the 
remainder of the body formed, three deep, and 
ill good order. 

The whole were less than Howard's force, 
whose spirits increased, as, at the first glance, 
he ascertained this inferiority. . But Howard 
reckoned chances, in complete ignorance of his 
real situation: and to explain'this^ we must re- 
trograde for a moment. 

After Kavanah, in consequence of Mullins's 
hint, had perceived the distant approach of 
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Flion's xcniibreenient, be feB back acoiie ten or 
tvo^ jniBf and baited on tbe mad,, a. good 
distance beyond the little valley tbrougb wbkhy 
in sileiiee and cautioo> bis frnidsi pusbed tbeir 
way. Tbia manoeavre was efiected far the pur* 
pose of inducing Howard to advance upon hiin, 
after also paaabg iixe Talley^^and so afford 
ground to the appearance, in Howard's flank 
and rear, of the new^-comers* Kavanah^s only 
amiety now seemed to be^ lest Howard should 
charge bim be&re the arrxTal of his reinforce- 
ment; but be was relieved by the timely and 
fi»rtunate panse of Howard*is party on tbe height 
over the valley* 6aining> therefore, while his 
men stood still, a point of the road in wbieh 
be was hid from Howard, he hoisted his 
neckcloth on a pole, and waved on the body 
under Flinn's guidance. They saw and under- 
stood his signal, and in a few moments were up 
with Kavanah, consenting to be disposed of ms 
he should direct. 

Here we should observe, that the hoBow 
through which they defiled on the road, ran at 
ri^t angles to it, and c<mtinued, beyond it, at 
the other $ide, while the road passed across the 
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inequality by means of a nsde bridge^ affi»ding 
vent to a rai»d mountain stream^ that, in lainy 
weather, swelled into some compasts. Akng 
the road were fences of bank^ of bush^ and of 
interstices of dry wall, formed by flat, slaty 
6t<mes, laid close upon each other, and the 
clumsy parapets, or boundaries, of the bridge, 
continued, on both hands, the same line of 
fimce. 

When the strange men came up, Kavanah 
directed Flinn to station them inside the fences 
to the end of the bridge &rthest from his own 
position : '' there keep them hid, if you can, 
until Howard passes you by, and until you hear 
a volley from my people— and at that instant 
let them jump upon the road and close at his 
back, while we do the same at his front; then, 
FUnn, we can disarm the soldiers without another 
shot-^remember, I will not have a trigger touch- 
ed on your side." 

Flinn hastened to observe these suggestions, 
tod Kavanah, returning to his own body, con* 
llnu^d — " Let every man draw his bullet, keep- 
ing a charge of powder only ; we need hot fear 
that Howard will blaze on his friends, here—- and 
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there is no use in wasting lead, when we can have 
them just for stretching our hands out. Mean- 
time, attend to what I say;' stand perfecdy 
quiet till I speak to you — then fire ypur blaidc 
cartridges in their faces— close in with your pri- 
soners—they dare not return your fire, but, it 
will frighten them ; and while Flinn surprises 
them at their rear, all you have to d6 is to as- 
sist him in getting up the bran-new muskets 
and cross-belts^-mind yourselves I" 

For Howard now quickly advanced, after 
passing the' vaUey and bridge, crying out — 
" Charge ! charge ! — ^but draw no trigger with- 
out orders T' 

" A word before a blow. Captain Howiard/*' 
said Kavanah, advancing, while Howard spoke : 
" What, sir ? is this your return to a man that' 
has served you, and would still do so?" 

"Sullivan, by heaven ! —h^lt, soldiers, and 
recover arms !" exclaimed Howard ; then tum- 
itag to Kavanah, " sir, that you have served me, 
my gratitude must ever be a witness^ — ^you saved 
my M^i but 1 have, notwithstanding, to learo 
how you would now serve me, when I find thut! 
lady in: your company;" 
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** And is it then so wonderful that I shiOttld 
set a few of my poor tenants to rescue your be- 
trothed lady, and her father, from Captain 
John?'* asked Kavanah with composure. 

** Have you indeed done me that service ?*' 

"He has rescued us!-^he has! he has!" 
cried Mary, Grace, and Mr. Somers. 

PurcelVs voice was here loudly es^alted, cfdl- 
ing on Howard, from behind. Hoivard at- 
tended to the summons, as, in great perplexity, 
he had just resolved to question Purcell con- 
cerning Kavanah's assertion, backed as it was 
by the words of his friends. 

" These are not, then, the people, into whose 
hands you first traced Mr.. Grace and his 
daughter ?" he said, approaching Purcell. 

" They are — ^they are! — the very same! — do 
not heed what the prisoners now would say, for 
they are prisoners, and speak under fear, or, 
perhaps, as strong a feeling; for, Captain How- 
ard, what I have all along hesitated, through 
delicacy, to state, must now be plainly told;— - 
before you met Mary Grace, ^e and this bravo 
loved each other !" * 
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*' Sooudxel r ciiedHo«aid,''daseyottpte- 
rame to assert sudi a llibg?" 

'' AA Aem bodi the qnestioB, sepanlefy, 
with this csatioii, that jou do not poEinit them 
to answer except in a Uant, simpk yes or n(^— 
by their own words I am ready to abide; and 
you, I hope, to act, Cafitain Howard, in jte« 
membrance of the danger I told youtofearfiom 
the kader of this infionous outrage." 

^ Come with me then, sir, and hear the re* 
suit; Mr. O'Clery, I cannot consent to your kind 
and aealous wishes for getting mto danger-—! 
must use some well-meant foroe to keep you 
where you are— -segeant, your duty-— Mr. Pur- 
cdl, forward!** 

They again confronted Kavanah, and How- 
ard predpitaitely asked, *^ What, fieflow ! — ^how 
do you answer to this charge V* 

** het me hear it, first," said Kavanah, ia- 
difi^ntly. 

** You presumed to pay attentions to Miss 
Grace r 

" I loved her to adoration," was the reply! 

" Speak, Miss Grace !— Mr. Grace, speak !'* 
Howard cried, m a frenzy. 
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^ 'Tis true/' ajasrareced iMiaiy^ in a tremulotts 

«'Tis twie," echoed MriOcace, "but "^ 

^ S]leQcer'-'<-^bellowed Puroell^ ^pardon me, 
Captain Howard, but hare you not got jovat 
anawer? — and now will you heed whatever eVa- 
ision tbey may advance?— listeii not to them, 
I advise again; they are ^-leagoed against ycm ; 
they will, as I warned you, endeavour to baffle 
us ; I winder they have not begun to acctise 
and falsify $ne* fie assured, sir, there is but 
one way to act; cafl tm these feHows to lay 
down their anas ; if they do nc^ iiustantly obey, 
shoot every man of them on the spott^^HSi mo^ 
ment's delay may be &tal to you ; give me a pis-*' 
tol, and I will make sure of the ieaderi--'and 
oh l"-^Purcell continued to his own heait*«<* 
** Heaven axtd the devil grant he may foUbw 
my advice ; for in the uproar of the fray is 
Stephen Purcell's chance, if he can ever ha^e 
any, to close the mouths of every witness 
against him, father and aH— -hut the gtrl'itf 
self!" 

** I know not what to think, or how tO act," 
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said Howard, after a moment's painful and con- 
fused pause — ''but**— turning to Kavanab, widi 
a pbtol in his hand — ** you are my prisoner !" 

''Not yety captain/* said Kavanah, moving 
back. Hovrard presented— 

" That's the way— fire ! fire !** roared PurcelL 

" Oh, no, no, no ! hold for God's sake ! foo: 
the sake of justice T— cried Grace, Mary, and 
Mr. Somers. 

" Let me reflect for a nKmient," resumed 
Howard, lowering his pistol—" some one — the 
servant Nora-^— yes — she particularly informed 
me that the person who took away Mis^ Grace 
called himself Captain Doe." 

" He did ! and that person " began Ghrace. 

" Silence them, captain, or they will talk us 
into madness !" interrupted PurceU. 

"Silence! cry silence, men!" said Howjtrd, 
obeying, though he felt not why he did so, the 
urgency of Purcell. 

"I, at least, may speak," said Kavanah — 
" he did call himself Doe — you hear he did ; 
and can I, Captain Howard, be that person ? I 
I met you, alone and unprepared for such an 
attempt, at about the very moment it was made 
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— more — ^I was in Mr. Grace's house and re- 
sisted the assailants.'* 

"He was!"- interrupted Grace. 

" I fired the only shot that was fired — and—- I 
am now glad of it^ — missed my mark." 

** He did, he did !" cried Grace and Mn So- 
mers. ■ *■ 

** And now, when you find your friends with 
me, and, observe, on the way to their own home 
— ^must I not have just rescued them firom Capt. 
John?" ^ 

'■ ". It would appear so, indeed,*' replied 
Howards 

" It is not so !" exclaimed PurceD, scliccely 
knowing what he said, but impelled by a para- 
mount feeling to contradict Kavanah. 

" It is not so r* echoed Grrace and his firiend. 

** True— it is not so I" rex)eated Kavanah. 

*' Then, what am I to think of this monstroi<i^ 
tissue of contrary assertion?" asked Howlkrd, 
more than ever perplexed and irritated. 

" I rescued them but from the incarnate 
fiend that stands by your side," resumed Ka- 
vanah, not seeming to notice Howard's pertur- 
bation. 

* VOL. III. R . . 
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'* A lie I a black lie ! now^ Captaio Howcurd, 

begins the fabehood I anticipated/' said PprcelL 

** No, no ! — ^the trutl^ I the trut;li V] ejacidfted 

''What! this gentleman?^ said Howard t 

*' Yes, him, that black TiUain^ ev^iy way,— 
PuTcell r* answered Kavanah : *' be who called 
tumself, Doer— he who dares a^empt in other 
people's names what he fears to do in his own^** 

'' Here,t <^Qrporal ! with;j^o inen S" exclaimed. 
Howard — ^**oh, sir," turning to Purcell, who 
vainly Qontinued to asserjt:^ ipnocer^^e — *^ you 
will excuse any doubt of your honour this may 
iniply ; I Would only be .pyeivc;|utic^^ ifi: my 
duty. Jtemd^ye hi«;i." . . ?. .fa ■ 

" And now do you know nie fi^r the friend L 
am V Kavtoah aaked, again moving his l^^pzse 
fonya^df ,'; 

"I do," answered. IjLoward, "i^nd I beg to 
stand excused for my mistake* Jt wfjis indeed, 
a mistake, every' way ; even when X supposed 
that Doe; was the leader of this violenqe>- 1 
shooldi^t Jf my proper senses had served me^ 
have «eqiiitted you altogether." 

^' Certainly. All was misconception ; for in 
the first place, captain,^; Doe could not have 
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been t1%e man, as he was a,t a distance^ and sur- 
rounded by. yoiur soldiers, ^en the thing hapr 
pened." 

'^But he escaped r observed Howard. 

'' Indeed !" cried Kavanah, drily. 

" You cry, indeed, sir. Now my memory 
serves, you were the first to. tell me he had 
escaped, long before, this unhappy circum* 
stance/' 

'^ I might have mistaken ; and then, as tor 
your blunder about mjrself-— Captain John, you 
know, is double my age, and black, andsftouter^ 
and more like a common ruffian-^is he not V^ 

*^ Many, nay, yourself told me so," answered 
Howard. 

^ I lied, then," said Kavanah. 

** Sir 1" 

** Though that ia no reason," h^ resumed, 
speaking quickly, *' why you should now believe 
me when, on the word and faith of a true 
knight, I asisure you, that Doe is a man as 
young as I am-^rather Bke me, too^— some think 
as like as a twin brother ;— -by heaven. Captain 
Howard, as like mfe as myself !" 

While speakii^ these words he engaged \m 

R Z 
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hloids in unbutt(»mig the dose frock that we 
have described as fitting tight to his figure ; and 
when he had ended, Kavanah, laying the r^lils 
on his liorse*s neck, flung it aside altogether, 
and dispkyed an inside dress consisting of a 
white vest, or jacket, over which was a red 
waistcoat, with bunches of green ribbon for 
shoulder-knots, and a broad green sash round 
his waist. He also wore a belt, or girdle, in 
which were seen two case of pistols. 

Howard started back at this alarming change 
of costiune, and Grace uttered cries of conster- 
nation and despair. Mary, though she' too 
sent forth an exclamation, seemed less afiect^d. 
Purcell, of all the unarmed party, congratu- 
lated himself on the circumstance, as, he ra- 
pidly argued, it gave him a better opportunity 
for revenge, by making Ins deadly foe an object 
of more marked hostility. 

As aU looked on in silence, Kavanah, in an 
instant after he had thus avowed himself, turn- 
ed roimd to his party, and exclaimed — ^* Twelfth 
sub-division of the flying army of the hills, show 
yourselves!** and immediately the men aU cast 
off their loose great coats, and exhibited, indi- 
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vidually^ uncouth imitations of the fancifU tmi» 
form of their young leader. 

"Now, see how they stare at us," he. con- 
tinued. 

- . /*, Can I believe you ?" asked Howard, in un- 
abated surprise — "yet, this armed gong, ^Ufid 
jfcheir and your strange dress— " 

"Serjeant Moonshine!" interrupted Kavanah, 
ioxalting his voice into loud command. 

" Here," answered Mullins, striding forwaTu, 
" And-^Lieutenant Stadight!— appear by your-^ 
«elf !** he resumed, in the same tone. 
; "And here, too, then," said Flinn, after a 
4short pause, which was occupied by his running 
inside the fence, past Howard and his soldiers; 
he sprang over, and stood by Kavanah's side. 

*5 And now, my loyal officers and men, what 
is my own hill-name? answer!" he still con- 
tinued. 

" John Doe!— John Doe! and Johnny for 
ever!" they all shouted; Lieutenant Moonsyne 
throwing up his hat while he cheered, and 
catching it in mid air, as he jumped buoyantly 
from the ground. 

" If this indeed be true, I am heartily sorry 
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for it,'''Bftid Howard, atepinng'back towstdaliw 
soldiers. 

" And why bo, captain f'—safced Karanah, 
or Doe, as at pleasure we may call him. - 

" You have served me — served nie at extre- 
mity — Mid eternally. You have saved my Bfe 
and the honour of my affianced lady; and liov, 
to do my stem duty by you, vhidi, &s the 
king's officer, I must, will afflict me at ihe bot- 
tbft"o^iny soul." 

" Your duty, hSVr, brotherf asked the out- 
law. 

" Unhappy yotmg man I re{£ed Howard, 
with the energy of deep feeling — "I must here 
eoze you, to deliver you up, to the outr^ed and 
impatient jusdce of your country." 

" Two words to that, gallaiH captdn." 
" What can you mean ? you would no^ 
surely, be so desperate and so foolish as to re^ 
sist my disciplined force -mth that inferior one f 

" Indeed, I would no^" returned Vtoe. 

"And what then?— ^ercy, alas, does not 
rest with me." 

" Mercy !— that is a word unknolm to my 
enenues, as tJiey say it is unknown to me — 
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pshaw !^et US trifle no longer l^Moonshine! 
Mien4' do ^our work' at every side li'^paie pre- 
sent life and bloody ' bdit disarm them !*'^^-« 
' He had scarcely done speakuig when.the 
party wttch he headed, rushed forwkrd with 
tr^mendousr cries, aiid^ as 'they bad been or- 
dered, discharged a voil^^ihto the fiices of 
Howard's soldiers, Maryj h^lp &ther,.and his 
reverend friendi stiltin titeihickoftheas'satdt- 
ers; while, at almost the same moment, the 
ambushed fods in Howard's rear, juii»p6d upon 
th^ toad, at either side] broke Hhrou^ his 
ranks, and, more than three to one, instandy 
grappled with (he royfed mtrsk^ts, sii^ltane- 
ously assisted by ELavanah's men. The soldiers^ 
taken at surprise, and their arfiis^ shouldeiped, 
made little or no resistance ; in the midst of the 
smoke and flash, and explosion of the unex- 
pected volley levelled at them, every man in 
the line found himself in the sudden gripe of a( 
least three enemies, front aiid rear, so ih»t 
evenefibrt was. paralyzed; some few shots in- 
deed escaped them; but this happened while 
they vainly struggled against an overwhehning 
force, and wlule their pieces, alfeady seized by 
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tugpng hands, were pointed upward; a few 
odiersy who might have fired straight on» saw 
Howard's fi r iw da immediately before them, and 
remanbered his orders ; and, in fiict, a minute 
had not lapsed until Howard found himself at 
the head of an unarmed body, wearing red 
.coats and military caps, indeed, but deprived 
:df eYisry other badge of war&re, as even their 
.pouches and belts had been ravished in a twink- 
ling. 

: Himself too, did not longer dian any of his 
soldiers, retain the means of defence. While 
all was yelling iind uproar around him. Lieute- 
nant Starlight advanced with, simply, a short 
stick in his hand, and — " Captain, honey,*' he 
^d, " Tm comin', first, to keep my promise 
.wid you; I tould you in the bam, that we'd 
show, you Doe, some time or other ; well, a-vich, 
sure, there he is; an' now, honor bright; ju^t 
lend me a loan o' your soord, a moment^ an! 
I 'U take the be3t care in the world o' you.'' 
. Howard only amfw;ered by a pass at his an- 
tagbnist, which Flinn skilfully parried; they 
then set to, nearer to each other, and the con* 
test ended in Lieutenant Starlight striking the 
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sword out of the. hands of Lieutenant Howard, 
and immediately flourishing it aloft, and then 
dropping the point. .At the same moment Ser- 
jeant Moonshine came up, dismounted, with a 
.sword also girded round his loins, the property, 
a few moments before, of his more loyal brother, 
.who now accompanied him as his prisoner. • 

Kavanah, seeing nothing. of Purcell, rapidly 
questioned his officers concerning him; they 
could give no satbfactory answer, and he has- 
tened, after some preliminary orders, to seek 
him* 

*' Twelfth and fifteenth divisions of the flying 
army !*' he exclaimed, in his most usual tone of 
.mixed authoritj^ and humour— ^'f form and close 
your lines ! — the soldiers to the rear, doubly 
guarded — Lieutenant Howard in the front with 
our friends — Starlight, look to your man !** and 
through the conftised crowd that now were in 
bustle, to obey him, Kavanah spurred on ih 
search of Purcell, full of apprehension tbat he 
might have escaped. 

He found him in good hands, however. Ih 
the first moment of attack, PurceU had fled 
through the host of combatants, and was run* 

r3 
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lung fast from the field, when he stunribkd dli 
0*Clery, who, refeaaed by lif ullins's oaptiive ^ 
the seijeanty in whose care Howard had po- 
fitely left kirn, was rushing on in a Erectly tdii- 
trary way, to fling himself among Ae aggrei^ 
Bors and exert his voice for peace. As Pureell 
and he met, 0*Clery, all along mflnenced by the 
befitf that this man. had more to 46 wiAt-the 
ilught*s disaster than he chose to ackn6^fte£^ 
imoeTeBiomouBly seized him by the collai^ Pdr- 
eell remonstrated, implored, threatenedr<u3^*'^ 
precated, and at last exerted his strength to''di»- 
engage himself by trying to bring his captor to 
the ground. To this arrangement 0*Clery de- 
murred, and, as both were powerful viybn^ a 
desperate wrestling-match ensued between tfaetti, 
in which they were seriously Engaged at lire in- 
stant Kavanah came up, and which, a second 
after, terminated by the prostration of Pureell ; 
O'Clery fiJling upon him and continuing to hdld 
him down by keeping his hands on his coBar 
and a knee on his breast. 

«< Bravo, father O'Clery I" shouted Doe, fling- 
ing himself from his horse, '* I was your debtor 
before, but this makes me yours for ever ; may 
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0^ . .. 

I vtevex die in mk, revieraid si^r/* be ^umtinued, 
stooping dow9 mi^ a belt and baekle in bis 
hand, ^' if tbere has beeti don€^ .ibis nigbt» a 
better deed in my bonourable service. But 
come, good fatber,. take away yonr- knuckles 
66m Ibe wretcb's tbrottle ; the belt is now t%ht 
teougb;— *and rise, Purcell;^ you are my pri- 
soner, and mme only**' 

^'iCUhappy young mlin/! said O'CSery, ^^it 
miA not for your, band^, or to yotor jUif^ent I 
wiriidd to dcAiirer ibis person.'* 

*^ Hoot, tooti never spoil a pretty acdon by a 
bad complment ; come, Purcell^ on before nto ! 
you will follow us, I suppose, Mr. 0*Glery V* 

Tbey gained the main body, O'CIery attend*- 
ing in silence, wben^ Doe called out the names 
of Starlight and Moonshine. The men stood 
by bis side; he whispered them for a moment^ 
and tbey precipitately left the road, on horse- 
back, gaUoping over the high ground that led 
to Mr. Grace's house. 

'' Have mercy on me !" said PurceU, when 
they had gone. 

** I will not kill you, note;," answered Kava- 
nah. 
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*' Where have you sent theie men V* Puredl 
reitune^j his features displaying tbe wild^ 
anxiety : and, perhaps, he had caught a part of 
Doe's whisper. 

" You shall learn,** answered Doe. ^' Hare 
patiencei Purcell. For oh ! I had patience .with 
jfouf a patience of years and of distance — of 
hope and of despair! patience, while the, brain 
Uaied, and the sick heart was ren^tingd€klf 
with agony — ^while shame, and hate, and the 
grief that weeps not, were together fiistened 
upon it ! Be patient, therefore, in your tuirn*** 
As he spoke, his face assumed the most bakfid 
expression, and every fibre of his firame seemed 
knit- 

"His words are terrible! spare us, Kava^ 
Uah !*' said Grace*. Doe took no notice. Mary 
also appealed to him, and he answered quickly — 

" I have not harmed you^ yet, Mary Grace.** 

*' In the name pf the religion whose child you 
ought to be, and whose minister I am, answer 
mef* exclaimed 0*-Clery, standing out, erect 
and sternly before Kavanah, " I fear ' not your 
daring and unlawful gang, nor your lonely power 
among these bare hills and solitudes, and in this 
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Btthig hour of the dead night ; — ^I fear you not„ 
man, though the sword is in your hand^ and 
your foes hound at yqur feet ;— hear my voice ; 
in the silence of your heart, answer me! — 
What deed have you done? — what victory 
gained? — whom have you vanquished, and in 
whose name, and in what spirit? Have you stood 
forth in the land of your birth for its pride or 
its happiness ? have. you overcome its foes who 
would give it up to the sword, or its chosen 
soldiers whose power is from the power that 
hath rule from above, to watch for peace while 
the husbandman turns the furrow, and while 
the hand of labour is busy with the cultufeof 
the earth? Crime is unwashed uptm the hands 
o{ your uahappy followers ; what crime? who 
are. the widows and orphans it has made? and. 
were the voices that ascended for what it has 
done, the voices of women that were as strangers 
to you? were their wailings in tones and a lan- 
guage strange to your ears; and to the itild 
echoes that gave back its outcry ?— Wretched 
children of many sorrows and many sins ! . have 
the wives of your bosoms, and the offspring 
.that sat on your knees, never wept or lisped 



in the same otderice ? Men of Uood and of 
outrage ! what do ye here in tiniiatural war- 
fiuref-^while eren the bird3 of prey hare cov 
ered in their nests, why are yon, alone, dis- 
turbers of the sleep of the worid, wanderers in 
darkness, intruders on the deep slumber of the 
heath aiid the mountain? — ^why are ye away 
from your household hearths ?^liose iieattlis 
lliat are ind^d chill ^nd 'comforfles9,*^butaar& 
there none to be comforted rouiid thm ? Hear 
ye not Ihe cries of many ye have left helples9^ 
rising in vain to you for heip?-^^hiere are 
M^yf-*-and what eye aind hand ii^ cfvetthemf 
INot, perhaps, the eye and hand, that, by afl 
breaches of command, heavenly aiid hnman, 
yourselves have averted from them. Sin not^ 
aiidd aD your offences, the sin of wild presump^ 
tion, to say it ! lay not that too flattering unc- 
fioh to your souls! It is declared that the 
curse descended on the father shall visit hinti 
in his tUrd and fourth ^neration — ^and are ye^ 
miserable men, blessed or cursed, whOe your 
church proclaims you beyond the pale of her 
obedient children, while in bitterness only she 
names your names, and while her voice hath 
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gone fbrth lufioAg the desert places^ callnqp 
fon hAnlii as an imgry shepherd^ to die flook 
and the fold you have abandoned t Wfie to 
the ear that hath not heard that voice 1 to the 
rebel that arms himself for the battle that voice 
hath not ordained !-— to the hard-hearted ifnd 
the hardened ! — perishing woe on earthy and ihk 
w6e of gnashing of teethin the fire that fteyer 
quencheth !— Hear it from my moalih! . Taikfe 
it froin the' Wdrd of my lips !— I speak it to 'yoa 
lei your hour of bad triumph, while. you ave 
itrong in your sin, while your leaders tixe hf 
your side, and while your captives are d^Hverod 
tbtSL temptation and a curse into your hab^d^'! 
"^ speak it to you while you are as a ho^t^ tuid 
-wh3e I 'as a captive .also, stiEtnd before you! I 
spbak it to you in the solitude where,, alotie, 
you have dared to gather together, and where 
the tongues of the hills and the valleys, will 
take it up and repeat it !— Woe to the hard of 
heart, to the deaf and obdurate, to the dweller 
ih his -sih !— Die, or repent! In hope and in 
soul, land in the life for ever, die, or cast down 
the sword T'— 
This address, excited by the impulse of the 
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moment, and more enthusiastic perhaps than 
the general cast of O'Clery's studied exborta- 
tionsy made an evident impression, which even 
Doe seemed in no haste to interrupt On the 
contrary, he allowed some minutes to elapse in 
solemn sUence, and then said, with much deh- 
beration— 

'. '* I have heard you, father O'Clery, now twice 
.to-day, with all respect due to your character 
and eloqiience. As all my men had not the 
advantage of your first exhortation, you have, 
under my sanctioning silence, now enjoyed an 
.opportunity to argue with them ; and I am glad 
of it, because it will teach them the nature of 
the influence under which I, this evening, des- 
patched an emissary to you, to treat for a 
happy, or, at least, peaceful termination of our 
sad warfare. Meantime assure yourself you 
have done some good ; and Lieutenant Howard 
will, perhaps, take the same view of the 
question when he recollects the last disclosure 
made to him, in the place he had the chance 
to thrust his head into a few hours ago — in 
your company, too, Mr. O'Clery. I will not 
damp your zeal by asserting that any former 



JOHN DOE. .877 

. conTiction or change of policy or feelings assist- 
.ed your efforts; enough that you have been 
partially successful^ and are likely to be more 
so ; for the present we rest here. On my 
own part, however, I beg to volunteer an ex- 
hortation in my turn. When my government 
,of these poor creatures is at an end, spare 
tbemJ Pity and spare the starving creature 
who comes to you^ Mr. Grace, or to you, Mr. 
Somers, for whatever assistance the law's mercy 
allows against the law's cruelty ; or to you, Mr. 
O'Clery, for those comforts dricefemotiies that 
sanction the interchange of the poor man's af- 
fection. Let not justice, humanity, or religion, 
be held out at a price too high for the poor 
man's purchase; let not Mammon sit at the 
right hand side of the counsellor or the judge, 
br kneel dowii within the pale of the sanctuary. 
— But of what do I talk ? — if you, sir, and your 
brethren, cannot of yourselves, recollect, ibat 
-amid all his trials, his wants, his oppressions, 
and his crimes, the wretch looks up to you for 
the comfort and forbearance you have been 
sent to give, — ^the help, the pardon and persua* 
sion, instead of curses, and exactions, and per- 
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ideations, stOt— if ^u lumnot raaember dus^ 
why sbiMild I Uritlg it jto your ^unft?— :And 
nf6#, Captain Ho wa*d-»~-" 

" For myself I ask not Ineroy. The chaiuse 
is yoursi, bold outlaw ; use it as you will/' inter- 
rifjpted Ho>^rd. 

'^ I will not deny, Howard^" continued Doe, 
With a sudden change of manikr^ " that, for the 
last months you pressed mejiarder than was 
coui^ous' on your part ^ worse^-^^you checked 
me from a vengeaiice I had travelled fiix to take; 
you thwarted me beyond patience ; and I all but 
swore to have your life.** 

« If so, why did you save it r 

** I could not suffer you to fiiU at the hands 
of this mean villain/' Doe answered, spinrmng 
Pureell. 

^'He, then, was the promptii^ assassin?*' 
Howard asked. 

" He was. One of his instruments intended 
to murder you— and you may remember siifl^ 
ed for it« The other, my non-commissiohed 
officer. Moonshine, whom PurceU only slightly 
knew under another name and character, told 
me of ^he jplan. I was on the spot to assist yon. 



Yoa:pas8ed me white I h|d in du^ roeky ieo»M 
you thought you had fuQy explored ; I sayed 
you; and when I saved you^ I was, j^rhaps, 
vain enough to shew that I could spare also." . 

^* Wbeh and how did you break through my 
iine$r i 

'^ Tut-— I was never in them. More thaa 
half my men» who came up at yoi^ back just 
now, were, however ; and, for good reasons, I 
had it whispered that I headed them. ' An^ 
other question ?" 

'^ Yes. Why did you send me thif paper ?** 
said Howard, presenting the notice he had be? 
fore uidnt^tionally exhibited to Gtlthiittir 

Kavanah looked at it closely and attentively 
in the waning light of the moon, atid then 
answered — 

*^ This is iEk forged notice, signed Doe, com- 
manding you to give up your pretensions to 
Miss Ghrace. I never wrote, dictated,, sent, 
nor, to this moment, thought or knew of it. 
But do not be surprised; my name is often 
taken in vain. For that matter it was popular 
among you before I assumed it; before I was in 



880 JOHN DOE. 

die country to do so ; and it will, I am afraid, 
live after me.*' 

** But, if you did not send this paper, who 
then?" 

* '' Just ask yourself who it was. that broke 
into her father's house to drag her from you, for 
ever." 
^ "PurceU, again?" : , 

^ *Tis in his hand," Doe answered, returning 
'it: f'and now,". he ccmtinued, speaking to his 
party, " forward !" 

" Why, forward ?" said Howard, *.',are this 
young lady and her fiither yet your prisoners ?" 

" They are yet under my protection, sir," he 
replied, distantly and haughtily. 

*' In what view ?— do you lead them directly 
home?" 

^* They shall pass with me directly by their 
own house," answered Kavanah. 
, " By it !— not into it then ?" 
. ^ Yes, but not immediately. Your hoiise 
lies a little &rdier on, in the same direction?" 
he added, fixing his eyes ominously on PurceU. 
PurceU winced and groaned. 



JOHN DOE. S8i 

" Doe," resumed Howard^ " you should nbt; 
be a mean, or heartless, or cruel foe." 

"WeD, Captain HowMrd?— -go on. What 
do you mean ? — ^we lose too much time.^' 
f ** Doe, orSuUivan, or Kavanah— ^hero or de- 
vil — listen to me one moment— answer me one 
question, if you are a man." 

"Out with it. Ill answer." 

" Do you love her ?" 

"I do." 

" What are your views towards Miss Grace?" 

" Pshaw ! — ^move on !— I will guard miy own 
prisoner on foot— -fall back, Lieutenant Howard, 
from your men, and take your place with mikie 
—draw off the soldiers, first— forward with 
them — proceed now, captain; and *liow, your 
other prisoners !" 

As, in quick obedience to his orders, the 
party of friends passed Kavanah, O'Clery, 
Grrace, and Somers, earnestly besought iam to 
declare his intentions : but he only answered, 
that he should do nothing but what a wronged 
and trampled man might, on his own individual 
account, dare, and stand accountable for : and 
he added, a few moments would yield satisfac- 
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tioii to all. Her friends unheeded* Mary agwi 
addres&ed him. But--- 

" Ezcuie mei Mary— -madam, Mk^Qrauot^ I 
should rallier say— we camiot converae al pae- 
sent. In a little time I 8hal]» perhaps, chdm 
that honor. Be of good lieart, however. I 
am, this night, an armed outkwto aFonge a 
woman's injuries, rather than — ^but, excuse m&— 
proceed i'* was Kavanah'a onfy anawer. 

" I will not — cannot leave you behind, and 
alone with your prisoner,'* aaid O'Clery,. paus- 
ing, while the rest moved forward, '^ I wish to 
walk hy your side." 

^ Begoinir your reveaence'ii pardon that would 
be inconvenient," replied Doe; ^ your path is- 
before you, Mr. O'Clery. Take it, or I shall 
have to call back two of my men." 

" If you harm him," r^dned O'Clery, '* be 
^cursed and anathema!" and he joined hb 
friends. 

Kavanah remained stationary with PurcelL 
He looked on him. He looked into his eyed aa 
if they were but the windows of his soul,. and 
that, through them, he could behold the des-^ 
pairing agony which his own heart wildly and 
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sinfully rejoiced in arousing and contemplating. 
All grew black and silent around them, as 
within them. The moon was setting, and the 
tramp of the receding party grew faint along 
the high ground that led from the road. And 
still neither spoke, only Kayanah looked, and 
Purcell cringed like a hound. At last his tor- 
mentor burst into a hideous laugh'?--and< — . 

** Now, Piircell, you think I will kill you," he 
saiL 
^* I &at it, Kavanah, but, oh, spare me i" 
" You are wrong, to fear it then. I only, 
wished to fisel how my heart would leap to my 
throat, and the blood boil to my fingers' ends, 
when, for the first time, we stood, man to man, 
and eye to eye, together. Now, Purcell, we 
foHow.*' . 

^ Be merciful, and I will enrich you !" 
*^ Reptile! — no word — ^no breath! — emrich 
me ? — ^with the riches you plundered from me ? 
—my mother ?— my sister ? — my young name ? 
Silence, PutceU, and on.'* They followed the 
party without speaking another word. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



Our last scene necessarily changes to the 
grounds before Purcell's house, which lay aboiit 
three hundred yards from Mr. Grace's resi- 
dence, nearer to the road that led to, and com- 
manded Howard's quarters. 

Here Purcell had, firom tune to time, under- 
taken considerable improyements, flattering him- 
self that his house surpassed, in every respect, 
those of the old propri^ors in the neig^hbour- 
hood ; and such, indeed, was the case. It was 
a tasty edifice of modem construction, and he 
had just planted shrubberies and groves at each 
side, and against the bosom of a hill that rose at 
its back, while in front was a spacious lawn, and 
a pond of water, which he filled by turning die 
course of a- small mountain stream that was suf- 
ficiently near him for the purpose. A high and 
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y^'^nSii aUal^wsiletidotQir ill tk^»e i^ptove- 
ments. 

Outside tke wall, and immediately fro^ng 
the house^ was a' rising gronnd, that afibrded a 
view. of the whole,, together with the swelling 
piles of mountain scenery, hurled in disordex" 
aromid^ and shooting up m the distanee. In 
about half ah hour after Doe had despatched 
them with the whisper, as mentioned in the 
last chapt4^r» Mullins and Hinti occupied this 
height* Mullins' shouldered a musket, and 
Flinn flourished Howard's sword, as both paced 
up a^d down, like sentinels aa p0s(^ and in deep 
and unusual silence. 

. " Mullmsj'* at last, said Flinn, ^' how^ory 6till 
an' quiet the house an' the plac^ look to^n^ht." 

" Aje/' hw companion replied, contiiming to 
walk about. There was another pause again 
broken by Flinn, in a strange whisper. " I neve* 
saw it so lonesome an' quiet as it is this night.'* 

" You said that over an' over^** observed 
Mullins. 

" I wondher what 's keepin' him," resumed 
Flimi,/^aa' I wondher too, wh^ he hi& us meet 
him here instead of goin' up to the hoose." 

VOL. III. s 
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^* Because he took his holy oath^** said Mul* 
tins, ''never to cross the bounds o' the place 
while they stood in his way to cross 'em." 

Again they became silent, 'till Fliiin again 
rejoined, following Mullins as he strode up and 
down, '* Jack, this seems to plaise yoii." 

** It does plaise me," answered his comrade. 

"An' I ibink we made'sure work of it," con- 
tinued Fiiion. 

" I think so, tod," rejoined the other. 

" I. set fire to the house in three places " 
' " An' I in twenty. It 'ill be a good blaze." 

" I Wondher what the captun intends for Pur- 
ceD." 

" Toss him in, to be sure; or he' s no captain 
o nunc. 

^* You're a bloody-minded dog. Moonshine. 
Tell me this— did you ever fall on a good deed 

in your life?" 

« I did ; on two." 

" An' what war they ?" 

" I killed a ganger." 

''WeUr 
• " An^ I shot an attorney. Don't be talkiii' ; 
here' they are." 
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KAvannhy with Purcell by his side^ and the 
xestof the party in .the same order they had 
set out^ appeared,, indeed, approaching the 
height occupied by Flinn and Milllins. 

" Have ye observed my orders, weH ?" he 
asked» when they had met. The men answered 
in the afBtmative. He paused an instant ; looked 
towards tibe house ; then consigned Purcell to 
the care of Mullins, and approaching Mis$ 
Grace, assisted her to descend from her horse. 
She set her feet on the ground, weak and trem- 
bling, and itiuch exhausted. 

". Now," and here, Mary Grace, we speak ; 
give me your hand, and walk forward with 
me. 

'^ Kavanah, have pity on me!" said Mary, 
weeping and clinging to her father, who tead 
also dismounted. 

" Spare my child f Grace exclaimed, de- 
taining her. 

" Touch her not^-^harm her not!", said Mr. 
Somers and Mr. O'CIery, in a breath. 

" Outlaw, touch her not ! — or let it not be 
while I can look on*— kill me ere you iiijure her!'* 
cried Howard, 

s 2 
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^ Blbtber of hfeamni!" ietbii4eck Kinonab, in 
riaiiig pteaionrH-^^ what can you. aU: nwan t^ \tfim 
hare I yet banned the lochf ? bow am I disponed 
to harm her? Silence, Captain Howard^ iSA 
there is reason for your interference^ Mary, 
will you not advance and speak witb ate ?" be 
added, in an altered and melancholy tone. 

She hesitated) wept, wrung her hahds, and 
at last walked some paces towards him, aad 
then suddenly dropping on her knees-^^ your 
heart was once generous and noble^— 'tis yet 
brave, and ought to be generous!"* she said. 

'^ Rise, Miss Grace^^this must not be^-^must 
not be said — you should not kneel to me r — he 
cried, hastily, though gently, compelling her te 
rise. 

^ Pity a weak and trembling woman !** re* 
joined Mary, now submitting to be led forward. 

^' Be calm, for God's sake, and hea^ m^" said 
Kavanah, when they had gained a rather dis- 
tant place, ^' Mary, you loved me once." 
' « I did^but— *' 

" You. did> you did !" vehemently interrupt- 
ing her* 

** Oh| Kavanah, that is not generous! you 
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Bpeak of a Ijme when we iirere chMrisn toge^ 
ther--^ very childish time — ^I could not love» 
fchcn." 

'^ I could and did. I loved yoa with my 
wliole hearty soiil, and hope. A viHain cast 
my hopes to the wind — I left you and my na- 
tive country ih<lespak and nominal infamy, and 
I loved you still. I settled in a distant land, 
and, uculer a changed name, sought knowledge 
and wealth, pardy £or my revenge, partly for 
my love of you. I have come back to my coun- 
try, and now my revenge is in my grasp — ^but 
you, Mary— «iy adored Mary ! you do not love 
me still." 

" Oh no, no, no ! my heart, my promise, al- 
most my duty, are another's." 

« And tliat other is Howard ?" 

" Howard — and no man else — now and for 
ever !"— 

" Swear to me, by heaven, that you love 
himi" 

Mary, urged by her feelings and the situa- 
tion, wil41y gave the oath demanded of her. 

He paused ; his eyes fell on the earth ; he 
gcoaned aloud; then starting into, sudden ve- 
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bemence-— '^ answer me one question on the 
pledge of your immortal soul! — if you were 
fireedy without your own concurrence^ of theBe 
merely prudent engagements, and if you Saw 
and were sure of a prospect of competence and 
fair name to be shared with the object of your 

earliest love — with Kavanah ** 

. " Never!" she interrupted, firmly and ener- 
getically -^^f call them not prudent engage- 
ments, only — ^I repeat in the divine presence-^'* 
"Stop, Mary, and hear me out I^-the earth 
is wide, and upon her spreading bosom there 
are hills and pleasant valleys, fairer and richer 
than even the hills and valleys of this green 
land; the sun shines kindlier upoii theih; 
their airs are softer, and their groves and flow* 
ers brighter, and in their bowels is hoarded 
wealth — oh, Mary ! their solitudes beyond the 
blasting voice of man and man's hatred, breathe 
out a paradise! — and with you to crown as my 
queen, and as the lady and the queen of their 
silent beauty, how happy I could live and die ! 
howhappy after all I have suffered! and how 
changed ! from what I was, from what I am — 
and, if you hate me how, from what I must ever 
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be 1 do not cast .me ofi^ Mary !** he continued/ 
falliog in his turn at her feet—'' save me from 
this world and the next !" 

" Hise^. oh, rise, Kavanah — you are not to 
be lost—God never made you to be lost, nor to 
be an outcast, from men ! think of your God, and 
pray to him for light and patience i — I^-I will 
pray for you on my bended knees, in the morn- 
ing wh^^ I. get up, and in the night before I lie 
down to sleep — I will pray for you in tears, in 
tremblings, and in remembrance of the past — 
but, Xayanah, expect no more, from Mary Grade 
7-*in the divine presence, I repeat, A^ is proudly 
and fondly beloved by Mary, and no man, and 
no circumstances, can. ever make him less so!"— 
f'This you swear?"— said he,. suddenly rising4 
" I swear it !"— His brow fell blackly. He 
glared at Purcell. He took her hand, and 
walking rapidly, led her back to her father^ 
then, after a moment's silence, turning to his 
victim — 

" Monster !" he shrieked out—" my destroyer 
every way ! behold another cup of earthly hap* 
piness, the sweetest, the piire9t of all, your 
{land has dashed from my lips !— you sent me 
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■^bftniihg d o^e— 4ore me fnim :her-^yoii 'took 
away the Mine axtd die means for xuttkeu^xei^ 
tion, and all the opportxmiiy, inandbywUeh 
I tnif^t h^ya contfimed present n^h faer) and 
worthy of her loy^^ou Ixranded and outlawed 
m^ 'till /she first learned to fear, and lhen'<— 
abhor pel God, oh God! this is tiie bardteet 
strokeV'-- 

*^ ELavanahy be just-^ am not the man that 
injured you," said Purcell* 

^^ Not!— liaust I again repeat how often and 
how deadly?-^ my poor mother, iPureeU! my 
gentle, kfadf and good mother !— *tny bloonmg, 
happy* — and* till you daumed her, my isweet 
and innocent Cauthleen !— my only sister a&d 
my only shame !— wronged me ! injured me I — 
oh^ deep and cool villain !-*-see these scalding 
tears, and hear this shivering voice, made child<r 
]^h by a recollection of aQ your wrongs, and 
th^n, fiend as you are, say not that word again !'^ 

He crossed and pressed his extended hands 
ever his face, and the plentiftd tears burst, in- 
deedf through 1^ intersdces of his fingers. . 

^ Divfl a dhrop 'ud eome. Starlight, ontyfor. 
this girl wid tibe white fece," said MtdUns to 
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Ffinn^ as they observed ihe scene : ^ thongh 
mysef wohdhers what ails him, about her, when 
'tis only to give us the word, an* he has her 
stiB." 

** I wondher, loo,** answered Flinn. 

^ I'll j<^ him on the business, an' get him 
6«t' o* this soft fit," continued MuUins; he 
i^tpode to Kavanah and whispered — ^^ captain, 
musha, eoptain — no. more of it, now^ — only te& 
ii8 which way to ran wid the girl— down to the 
coast) eht'* 

" Silence, and keep your place !'* exclaimed 
Kavanah, stamping at him; MuQins withdrew^ 
uttering' an " avoch;" and his captain went on, 
St31 addressing Purceli — ** look at these un- 
happy men, and learn, over and over, how you 
have cursed me !— I found them, indeed^ ripe 
^r my purpose — and some of diem stained with 
crimes, that, under me, they should never have 
itonoAnitted; my revenge alone could have nought 
their fellowship. I leagued with them, profes* 
sediy for their views, but really for my own- 
but* I leagued with them — have led and encou« 
raged them — and stand accoiuitable, before 
heaven and man, for their late perseverance ui 
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outrage— Purodl, PuroeU^hayeyouiiotwroiiged 

me r 

Purcell, starting and danmig his hands, here 
uttered a loud cry, and — '' lights in my house ! 
in every window V he exclaimed, ** what is thisf* 

'' Lights in your house I and in heU, tyrant ! 
— ra shadow of the flame that shaU soon, and 
for ever, swathe you! look again 1 'tis brighter 
and redder than the midnight blaze ihat shone 
over your costly feasts, and on the worms that 
crawled round to share them !-— look again !** 

The fierce light grew stronger at all the win- 
dows ; then waned ; and then flared out again, 
as it proceeded in its destroying course. 

" My house on fire ! my property wrecked ! 
my papers ! my wealth! my all ! — and was it for 
this, plunderer and assassin ?— was it for this 
you led me here ?*' he continued, turning in fury 
on Kavanah. 

" For this ? — fool, fool, prepare yourself! if 
you havQ ever learned a prayer, repeat it.** 
. " Mercy! I am now below your vengeance !" 
cried PurceU, suddenly changing his tone and 
mianner, " I am a beggar, and at your feet ! 
Look on me, I am at your feet !*' 
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" There would I have you be ! by Ae routed 
world, I have prayed and wept for it ! for Mjteb 
a scene and hour I have thirsted, and my 
tongue hath burned with thirst I — thus, in my 
dreams I have seen it, and shrieked and laugh- 
ed to see it!— look at your house again !*' 

While he spoke, the crackling of slates and 
glass was heard, and, a second after, the flame 
shot out through the windows and door, clear 
and straight, like a broadside from some great 
war ship. Immediately followed the smoke-— 
the volumes of smoke, massy, thick, and curling, 
and shewing, amid the red light and the murky 
relief of the hills around, white as a morning 
vapour that the sun calls from the bottom of the 
valley. The moon had set, and here and there 
in the sky black wreathes of clouds moved, 
swollen and slowly along ; while through them, 
and between them, the '' chaste stars," gEm- 
mered wildly on the phenomenon ; reduced by 
the contrast of lurid light to the appearance 
of cold, silvery specks set in a frozen ground 
of intense blue. The side of every hill and 
ev0ry break foriniles adjacent, caught the sud- 
. den glow, removing it, fainter and farther, in- 
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to almost desart solitude, till it wais at last de- 
toured by remotest darkness. But the rugged 
features of all the nearer heights became fltfully 
developed in the blaee, and, grim and haggard, 
broke out into the night ; nay, at a very.con- 
siderable distance, high peaks, white in snow, 
blushed faintly, and without form, like the sha- 
dowy ihdicatibns of grand scenery caught and 
lo^t in a dream. The lawn immediately be- 
fore the house seemed perishing in light, and the 
pond of water, flaming like molten ore, reflecited 
and heightened the immediate horrors and mag* 
nificence of the scene. 

" And now, and at last," continued Kavanah^ 
** amid this general wreck of your ill-got fortune, 
bane of my worldly hopes and happiness ! — 
amid—" 

**Hold! hold!" cried Mary, her father and 
the two clergymen springing forward, as Ka- 
vanah stood over Purcell, tugging at a pistol 
that was held in his belt — 

" Kavanah ! stain i^ot your hands with his 
blood ! leave him to God and his country ! you 
said I hated you — I do not— I never did — but 
now, force me not to abhor !" exclaimed Mary. 
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'' Then, I will th^ mysdC deal widi him;' 
said Kavanah; ^'I have never yet coolly shecl 
Mood ; and the only 4irop I ever shed was this 
night, in protecting the life of him who is most 
dear to you^ Mary* But; Starlight !-«4ead him 
down amongst "you." 

■''Most unhappy mant" said O'CIery, ''you 
dare not assume the disposal of his life i-^^ln 
my presence, whose voice is the v<Mce of that 
religion you are bound to heax and ofoey««yoit 
dare not !" and he stept between Doe and his 
victiqi. Mr. Somers ako interfered to the same 
purpose. Kavanah stood a moment silent; 
whispered Mullins, and then sp<^ omt. 

" I am willing, reverend gentlemen, to hit 
guided by what you say. Only answer me one 
question. Is it not set down-*-an eye for an 
eye, and a life for a life ?** 

" It is/' they answered," but the power to fx^ 
act the penalty Uiis in the law and authority of 
the land." 

" It is," he <x>ntimied, not seeming to notice 
the latter part of the answer : ^ this man, then, 
for this life of her who was my mother, and whidi 
be has cut short; deserves to lose his own?" 



"For hia crimeB of this tughf, his life is for- 
feit, vhatever may have been \as previouB 
course," they replied, "but, again we say to 
you, leave him to pay the forfeit to those wha, 
alone, can justly cltum it, and embrlie not your 
individual and unpermitted hands in a murder." 

" He deserves to die; you have said it; are 
there no other voices here to give in a verdict V 

" He deserves it," answered all of Doti's 
party, m a deep mutter of many voices — " take 
bis life." 

"You have, yourselves, uttered the 'word; 
atd now you hear its echo," resumed Doe, still 
speaking to the clergymen, "and I have not skill 
nor tiiqe to argue the other question : enough, 
if I feel that the permission was spoken to all 
mankind, as well as to a few; and to you or mei 
as well as to any others — to the injured if- to 
any ; to tlie heart made desolate, and to the sur- 
vivor left alone; therefore, my officersj-away 
with him !" he continued in a sudden change 
of voice, as MuUins and FUnn by an unobserved 
maqceuvre, and in obedience to his former whis- 
per, had fastened their talons in PureeU) and 
were . dragging him along — " take lum to bat 
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own threshold — ^there— put him out of pain- 
shoot him ! — ^aild then '* 

He was interrupted by cries of intercession 
from the clergymen, who hastened after the 
men, from Mary, her father, and Howard ; and 
by despairing appeals from Purcell, whose arms 
had escaped from the belt. 

" Come wid us out of his way — ^he *s always 
dangerous in a passion/' croaked Mullins, tug- 
ging him off. 

'^ Kavanah, have mercy on me!— Captain 
Howard ! — Mr.O'Clery ! — Miss Grace! — speak 
for me !— a word ! a single word !" the unfortu- 
nate continued. 

** Come, don't give us any more o' your non- 
sense; come, we'll be kind to you," Mullins 
continued. By this time O'Clery had reached 
them, and, with his clenched hand, knocked 
down Flinh. Purcell, a little relieved, strug^ 
gled some steps with MuUihs towards the edge 
of the abrupt height on which they were si- 
tuated. Here both fell, and ere O'Clery coiild 
fardier interfere, they rolled down the side of 
the steep, grappled in each other, and straining 
and foaming at every turn over. They were 
stopt by the high wall that arose immediately at 
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the bottoim^ , HdT a deeen men nidbed> aftef 
them, intercepting O'CIery i tmt» ere any oomti 
reach the fipot> the report of a pistd followed 
by a grDan was heard. 

In a mooient the oaaen re*€imerged froii 4h« 
hoHew^ hearing PurceU by his arvoB, lega^ and 
feet, between them. His horronft faee wai» 
q^maUed with Uood ; bis ^es projected) with- 
ottt wiiddn^ from their soekets ; despair deemed 
to have fastened on all his features, aad yet the 
i&umbt 4>f a hideous smSie was ^botrt hk motrth* 

" Why 4oe$ he smile?— wh^eiB MeoA* 
shine?'- asked Ka^vanah — "who fired the dhot?** 
he continued, when the men did not instaody 
answ^b It wafi Pigrcell, who, iii ihe struggle at 
ijbe bdl^tom of the wall, Jiftd saatdted a pistol 
ftom MdUiBSs's gii^e, and, with the j^ixsde at 
hk bre«lt, ikerklfy shot him dirongh the beiart. 

" Poor Jack is gcoie from us," the men an* 
swered at last, " what ttre wie to do with Poi^ 
cell?" 

'' Fliim will teU ^ou— lead him off!— let ne 
not again look on him-^e niakes 4he fleah of a 
noa lOraep and run cold I** cried Kavanah. 
They instantly bore away their prisoner, Flinn 



leading, t|iemf and.PurceU^ stupifiedyf and stilLin 
Im feariiil smile^viiow said not a word* 

"And your ha^d^ again, Mary Grace T* re^ 
smned Kavanab» when they had left the height^ 
*? and be quiefc*-be quick !-— why do you draw 
back and shiirer?^^Mine i&nojk yet blotched* 
Howard !r^men> let him advance! — here — take 
her-r-she is yours — ^virtuously yoiaca — you will 
be kind to her, for her own sake,, for my sake^ 
Howard— ^I saved your life — you are free-'^in 
the morning send your soldiers to the barn, and 
they shall diere find, their asms,, along with those 
you saw, and others^^— now they are free^ also«'- 

" Still. generous, though utterly, lost !" inter- 
rupted Mary—" Kavanah, Kavanah I call back 
that dreadful command !" 

« 

, " Noble, though unfortunate man ! —leave 
lum» as all of us exhort you, to the laws he has 
thia night outragedr— give up your desperate 

courses,; and, if my friendship " Howard 

was going on when Doe broke in with-^ 

" Peace !^ I give them up, because I had in* 
tended it. Miserable and misguided creatures ! 
return even to the oppression you would vainly 
and sinfully oppose^ and to the hard lot that, 
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edibitlered as it is by utter poTerty and cruel 
negkcty you can never hope Aiu to improve; 
traitors I will not call ye ; but, men of many 
crimes ye are, even as a higher voice has sud 
it : forgive me the bad example I set — reform^ 
Tepenty and be industrious; this gallant and 
honorable captain, and all the gentlemen that 
hear me, will, if you deserve it, be to you the 
friends they kindly wished to be to me." 

**We will! but what is your own fete?" 
asked Howard. 

** No matter what ; yet, perhaps, better than 
I merit ; to-morrow night I sail from my native 
land, to resume, in a distant one, other acquaint^ 
ances, and another station— but hark to that !^* 
A sudden explosion of fire-arms reached 
them, and, almost at the same moment, the 
roof of PurceQ's house fell in, and one tremend- 
ous spire of flame darted to the heavens,' illu* 
minating for a few seconds more fiercely than 
ever, all contiguous objects, and even the re-^ 
motest distances. Then succeeded the vomiting 
and expanding smoke, and the red fragments of 
burnt timber that the exploding air impelled 
upward, and then almost utter darkness wrapt 
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Dnqe more the hills, the fieldsi and the blotted 
sky. But ere thickest shadow had veiled the 
coimtenances.of all near hkn, Howard, for the 
first time, brought to mind, while looking on 
Kayanah, the features of the young man who 
had so much interested him . in the tent, on the 
evening of the pattern. 

While all paused in consternation, -Doe con- 
tinued, '* 'tis over ! . mother and . sister, you are 
revenged! — yet, now, I hear that sound, and- 
see that sight in more sorrow than my first yearn- 
ings promised — ^who comes?*' interrupting him- 
self as the faint but wild cry of a female was 
heard advancing; and, immediately after, Cauth* 
leen tottered forward, and sunk at his feet, ex- 
claiming— j 

'* Brother, spare me ! 'tis poor Cauthleen." 
" Spare you, my poor girl, spare you!" he 
repeated, '^rise, come to your brother's heart-*- 
you have a brother still! I did not think to see 
you so soon, Cauthleen," he continued, pressing 
his flushed cheek to her pale one, ** but, but— - 
oh Cauthleen ! — sister !" — he wept on her neek. 
" I always loved you, Harry — ^and — I— hoped 
^-*I — " she could not, amid sobbings and chokr 
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iiig8» utter the wQtdsi 'till she ianby fidittihgi in 
lut onttk '^ The health has fiided frofm yaxat 
cheek, my jpirV he resumed, ^^ and yoil fflre irom 
and wasted*— a shadow of my onee beaut^ 
Cauthleen !— Vit over !" looking around — ^**fare* 
well all and every thing, but tbis^ poor bruised 
flower, whichy to raise up and nurse, and call bacK 
to bloom, must now be my life's only care and 
occupation! Farewefl, country ! my native hiDs 
—my hearth made de*)la(te— my lost love f— * 
Mary, I ask not now to touch your hand with 
mine — ^FareweH !" 

He bore his insensible sister on his arm 
down the MD, and was followed by alT his 
party; Mr. Grace, Mary, Howard, their re- 
verend friends, and the disarmed soldiers re^^ 
maining behind; and the outcast brother and 
laater were never again heard of in. the hand of 
their birth, their sorrows, and their crimes. 
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